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A   pv  |  F^^  J       Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
L*** VJ I  C^  Shopping  District. 

Three  Large  Attractive  Dining     f    I  T XT/^  I  I 
Rooms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service.  *-*  vJ  1^1  vl  I  • 

The  most  reasonable  First-Olass  place  to  Lunoh. 
Convenient,  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,   SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK  &  CO.. 


Caterers. 


EJ3W,   E.   BABB  6c  CO.. 


DEALERS   IN 


SCHOOL  BOOKS 


AND 


SGHOOL  SUPPLIES. 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  Y0DN6  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !      Newest  Styles  ! 

for - 

GYMNASIUM,     TENNIS,     WALK^ 
ING    AND    DRESS. 

We  Give  a  Discount  to  all  I*asell  Students, 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 


3< 


* 


II 


DESIGNS     TO     ORDER. 

145    TREMONT   ST.,    BOSTON. 

F©Lf©^\    OAULBRIIEf 9 

OIL  PAIIHTINGS    by  eminent  foreign  &n«I  Arrjeric&n 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


SPBIlsTGEB    BROTHERS, 

Discount  to  Students 


Tbe   CIo&K   A\&OUf&cturers 

LADIES'  IFTJIRS,  CAPES,  COATS, 

DRESS  SKIRTS.  EEATHEIR,    BO-A-S,  ETC., 


* 


Headquarters   for   Leslies' 
Fzvsbiorjzvble   Garrrjents 


At  Lowest    Prices. 
500  WASHINGTON  ST.,  cor.  BEDFORD,  BOSTON. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburndale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  GO., 

Jewelers  apcl 

Silversrrjitbs. 


77  SUMMER  STREET. 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 


BOSTON. 


Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass, 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Beliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable  Pocket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 

FURRIERS  AND_^» 

LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


C235=WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF  =5^> 

Epdlisb  Walking   -   -   - 
-    -    -   apd  Sailor  flat?. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldrieh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets- 

♦    ♦ 

Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two  main  entrances, 
is  our  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest OF  ANY  IN  THIS   ClTY.      THIS  IS  FULLY   STOCKED  WITH 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF   ALL  KINDS   OF   THE   FINEST   FRENCH   CANDIES,    INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,   ST.   NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,   OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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Editorials. 


AFTER  nine  long  months  of  hard  and 
faithful  study  I  think  all  of  us  were 
ready  for  the  careless  indolence  and  gay 
festivities  of  the  summer  months.  How 
easy  it  was  to  accustom  ourselves  to  those 
big  comfortable  hammocks,  to  those  delight- 
ful mornings  spent  in  some  cool  shady  spot 
with  book  or  magazine,  and  how  hard  it 
was  then  to  realize  that  school  was  a  re- 
ality, that  teachers  were  exacting,  and  that 
lessons  had  ever  proved  disturbing.  July 
found  us  scattered  well  over  the  country, — 
some  at  the  shore,  some  in  the  mountains, 
others  preferring  the  quiet  of  country  life 
rather  than  either  of  these  two  favorite  re- 


sorts. Then,  too,  many  of  us  were  content 
to  remain  at  home,  to  reacquaint  ourselves 
with  the  many  friends,  acquaintances  from 
which  we  had,  in  a  measure,  drifted  away 
somewhat  during  the  previous  winter.  As 
August  wore  on  and  September  approached, 
there  came  a  mysterious  longing  for  old  La- 
sell  that  we  ourselves  could  hardly  account 
for.  A  strong  desire  to  feel  ourselves  again 
within  its  protecting  walls  which  seemed  to 
close  as  lovingly  around  us  as  the  arms  of  a 
loving  unseen  friend — this  brought  most  of 
us  back,  glad  and  happy,  ready  to  commence 
work  with  renewed  vigor  and  good-will. 


Lasell  Leaves. 


We  who  have  returned  are  very  glad  to 
welcome  the  many  new  girls.  We  want  them 
to  love  Lasell  as  we  do,  and  therefore  we 
mean  to  be  as  cordial  as  possible  in  our 
relations  with  them.  If  we  sometimes  fail  in 
this  respect,  new  comrades,  please  attribute 
our  remissness  to  the  weather.  That,  as 
every  one  knows,  is  accustomed  to  being 
blamed  for  all  sorts  of  disagreeable  things 
and  therefore  will  not  mind  being  called  to 
account  for  a  few  extra  sins. 


Advertisements. 


* 


By  this  time  the  last  remnant  of  homesick- 
ness has  taken  to  itself  wings,  and  flown  away 
to  the  place  where  homesickness  always  goes, 
every  body  knows  where  that  is,  and  we  are 
settling  down  to  work  in  earnest.  That  trite 
remark,  "  I  can't  possibly  stand  it  until  Christ- 
mas ! "  is  heard  rather  less  frequently,  for 
schedules  are  untangling  their  complexity  of 
suarls  ;  music  periods  are  becoming  arranged ; 
conflicts  in  lessons  are  disappearing ;  and  life 
is  slowly  but  surely  becoming  endurable. 
Girls  are  beginning  to  think  that  Lasell  isn't 
such  a  bad  place  after  all ;  and  peace  and 
harmony  reigns.  (That  reference  to  harmony 
is  not  intended  to  convey  a  double  meaning, 
though  any  one  who  has  attended  morning 
chapel  regularly  for  the  past  two  weeks  might 
think  there  was  some  such  intention.) 


-X-    -X- 

* 


Has  Mr.  Bragdon  been  reading  the  third 
chapter  of  James  lately?  One  is  rather 
inclined  to  think  he  must  have  been,  and  also 
that  he  has  paid  special  attention  to  the  fifth, 
sixth  and  eighth  verses.  We  ourselves  are 
strongly  reminded  of  the  latter  half  of  the 
fifth  verse  whenever  we  go  to  chapel. 


NOT    A    MYSTERY. 

As  he  stood  in  admiration, 

Looking  down  along  his  side, 
With  his  watch  just  half  way  open, 

He  betrayed  a  look  of  pride. 
From  the  stealthy  way  he  did  it 

And  the  hright'ning  of  his  face, 
I'm  certain  that  there  must  have  been 

A  woman  in  the  case,— Ex. 


THE  subject  of  advertisements  is  com- 
paratively seldom  discussed,  yet  there 
seems  to  be  room  for  as  much  ingenuity  and 
talent  in  writing  a  taking  advertisement  as 
in  any  other  field  of  composition. 

This  was  first  impressed  upon  me  by  read- 
ing an  interesting  story  of  a  crying  baby  in 
a  sleeping  car,  and  the  various  suppositions, 
on  the  part  of  the  passengers,  as  to  "what 
could  ail  that  child."  Impatient  were  the 
looks,  cast  at  the  tired  mother,  looks  which 
soon  changed  to  audible  sighs  and  groans  as 
the  crying  still  continued.  There  were,  how- 
ever, some  kind-hearted  passengers,  who 
presently  began  to  suggest  different  means 
of  soothing  the  child.  "  Give  it  a  drink  of 
water,"  said  some  one.  "Try  some  bread  or 
fruit, — may  be  it's  hungry,"  suggested  others. 
But  all  these  things  and  more  were  tried  in 
vain.  They  were  evidently  not  what  Master 
Baby  wanted  and  he  only  cried  the  louder. 

Finally,  one  of  the  gentlemen  dashed  out  of 
the  coach,  and  into  the  baggage  car,  soon 
returning  with  a  small  package,  which,  when 
he  had  taken  the  child  into  his  arms  with  a 
confident  air,  he  held  before  its  eyes.  Im- 
mediately the  baby  ceased  crying,  and  began 
to  laugh,  and  to  hold  out  his  arms  for  the 
magical  package. 

The  gentleman  then  turned  toward  the 
little  crowd  of  passengers  and  said  with  a 
smile,  "  This  is  what  the  youngster  wanted, — 
a  package  of  Mellin's  Food.  Children  are 
crying  all  over  the  world  for  it  and  they  won't 
be  happy  till  they  get  it !  " 

In  so  ingenious  a  way  was  the  merits  of 
"  the  best  food  in  the  world,"  brought  before 
the  eyes  of  the  story-loving  public,  making 
the  name  of  Mellin's  Food  one  to  be  remem- 
bered. 

Again,  who  has  not  read  and  re-read  the 
numerous  street-car  advertisements  for  Sa- 
polio  until  his  brain  fairly  reels  ?  There 
seems  to  be  no  escape  ;  one  is  forced  to  read 
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the  obtrusive  placard  before  one's  eyes  :  "  If 
you  want  the  easiest,  quickest,  most  econom- 
ical way  of  washing  and  cleaning,  buy  a  bar 
of  Sapolio.  Millions  are  now  using  it." 
There  is  no  end  to  them,  nor  any  place  so 
secluded,  so  remote,  that  they  are  not  to 
be  found  there.  The  inevitable  "  See  that 
Hump,"  or  "  Good  morning!  Have  you  used 
Pear's  Soap?  "  greets  us  everywhere,  as  does 
the  picture  of  half  a  dozen  little  urchins 
standing  on  their  heads  for  joy,  over  this  bit 
of  information,  pointed  in  flaming  letters : 
"  Guess  what  makes  these  little  fellows  so 
jolly  ?  That's  easy  !  They  are  going  to  have 
Beardley's  Shredded  Cod  Fish  for  breakfast !" 

With  such  delicious  bits  of  literature  are 
the  inhabitants  of  our  cities  entertained  while 
making  their  daily  trips  to  and  from  their 
places  of  business,  until  "  Royal  Baking 
Powder,"  the  "  Pocket  Kodac,"  ■  "  Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla,"  and  "Lowney's  Chocolate 
Bonbons,"  become  so  wearisome  that  any 
new  advertisements  that  for  a  time  displace 
these,  are  gladly  welcomed. 

Many  of  the  large  business  firms  have  a 
special  designer,  whom  they  pay  a  large 
salary  simply  for  inventing  new  and  striking 
advertisements.  It  can  easily  be  seen,  that 
an  ingenious  designer  would  be  in  great  de- 
mand. The  best  advertisements,  of  course, 
are  those  which  catch  the  eye  by  a  word  or 
two,  or  a  funny  or  striking  picture.  If  one 
sees  the  picture  of  a  dejected-looking  man, 
with  his  head  bowed  on  his  hands,  and  reads 
above  him :  "  This  man  is  throughly  discour- 
aged," the  first  thought  of  curious  humanity 
is  to  read  fuither  and  find  what  it  is  that  has 
so  discouraged  him.  Perhaps  it  is  because 
he  has  been  using  Smith's  horse  shoe  nails 
instead  of  Putnam's,  or  has  been  riding  a 
Columbia  bicycle  instead  of  a  Richmond  ; 
but  whatever  it  be,  he  has  always  some  excel- 
lent reason  for  his  discouragement,  if  the 
advertisement  may  be  believed. 

"  Arouse  the  curiosity  of  mankind  in  your 
advertisements,"  said  a  merchant  once,  "  and 
you  will  be  sure  to  be  successful."    A  striking 


illustration  of  this  is  the  incident  of  a  wealthy 
New  York  merchant,  who  selected  a  motto 
for  his  store,  and  not  wishing  to  place  the 
whole  motto  on  the  sign,  put  thereon  simply 
the  letters  I.  G.  W.  T.  It  was  a  well  known 
store,  and  the  curiosity  of  the  people  was 
aroused  at  once.  Men  came  to  buy  simply 
to  discover  what  the  motto  was,  but  the  pro- 
prietor only  laughed  and  said  that  it  was  the 
best  motto  one  could  have,  but  would  not  re- 
veal it.  Finally,  the  New  York  papers  took 
up  the  wonderful  subject,  and  commented  on 
it.  Then  when  curiosity  was  at  its  highest 
pitch,  it  was  announced,  that  the  secret  would 
be  revealed  at  a  certain  time.  Great  was  the 
interest  manifested,  and  exceedingly  stupid 
did  the  curious  ones  feel  when  they  were 
told  that  if  they  looked  at  a  silver  dollar  the 
motto  would  stand  before  them. 

Thus  the  world  is  improving,  not  only  in 
many  important  directions  but  even  in  re- 
spect to  so  small  a  thing  as  the  advertise- 
ments of  the  most  ordinary  commodities. 

'97. 


A  good  story  is  told  by  a  Boston  cor- 
respondent of  a  handsome  young  actor, 
recently  a  member  of  Palmer's  company. 
With  a  friend  he  went  for  a  row  on  the 
Charles,  and  stopped  at  Auburndale  to  get 
refreshments  at  Lee's.  They  were  directed 
to  the  hotel*  and,  supposing  that  they  had 
reached  it,  they  sat  down  upon  the  piazza. 
There  seemed  to  be  a  scarcity  of  young  men 
around,  and  a  strong  preponderance  of  young 
women  at  the  hotel,  for  flocks  of  girls  came 
out  to  look  at  the  two  handsome  young  men. 
Entering  the  house  they  discovered  to  their 
discomfort  that  they  were  at  Lasell  Seminary, 
an  academy  for  young  ladies,  instead  of  at 
the  hotel  which  they  were  looking  for. 

— Boston  Home  Journal. 


Dr.  Pratt  has  just  completed  a  very  inter- 
esting course  of  lectures  to  the  Senior  Class, 
on  the  subject  of  "  Mental  Physiology." 
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The  Album. 


A  Little  Sister  of  the  Cross. 


The  pictures  of  the  "  grandchildren," 
which  ;iro  always  sure  of  a  welcome,  con- 
tinue to  come. 

Virginia  Stowe  Campbell's  little  man  is 
hero,  4  months  old  in  May,  when  the  picture 
was  made,  and  a  very  winsome  baby,  indeed 
-  Wesley  Neal  Campbell,  thoy  call  him ; 
Gardner  Davis  Dumas,  Sophie  Mason 
Dumas'  interesting  little  son,  4  months  old 
in  April,  and  looking  out  at  us  very  much  as 
if  he'd  like  to  inquire  what  it's  all  about, 
anyway  ;  Alice  Dunsmore  Van  Harlingen's 
little  11-year-old  Louise,  with  her  bright 
intelligent  face  and  serious  eyes  ;  and  Carrie 
Johnson  Miller,  with  her  small  Phila,  whose 
two  months'  experience  of  this  strange 
world  must  have  been  on  tho  whole  satisfac- 
tory to  her,  as  she  looks  quite  contented, 
though  a  trifle  curious,  as  if  she,  like  young 
Master  Dumas,  did  not  feel  sure  that  she 
understood  the  situation.  Lillie  Hathaway 
Muir  sends  us  the  "counterfeit  present- 
ment" of  her  own  sweet  little  daughter,  Anna 
Mary  Muir;  and  Belle  Loudon  Bragdon  and 
amusing  picture  of  young  Mistress  Dorothy, 
aged  2g  years,  and  attired  in  —  what  do  you 
suppose?  Nothing  less  than  a  boy's  cos- 
tume, complete.  No  whit  abashed,  Dorothy 
stands  smiling  at  us,  hand  in  pocket,  as  if 
"to  tho  manner  born,"  if  wo  may  be  forgiven 
the  pun. 

The  dear  little  faces !  May  tho  years 
make  thorn  only  the  more  lovable. 


Subscribe  Now- 

Now  is  the   timo    to    send    in   your   sub-  { 
scription  to  tho  Leaves,  girls.     You  all  onjoy  | 
lite  items  about  tho  girls  you  knew  here,  and 
should  not  deprive  yourself  of  this  bond  Of 
union  with  your  old  friends  and  your  school- 
home.     If  you  have  any  news  of  yourself,  or  i 
of  any   of  the  girls,  let  us  have   it  for  our 
"Personals."     Wo   thank    those    who   have 
already  done  this. 


WHERE  ALL  is  beauty  and  brightness  ; 
where  hearts  are  happy  and  minds  are 
free ;  where  the  sun  shines  all  day,  and  the 
stars  all  night — must  be  Utopia,  you  say,— 
but  I  knew  of  a  place  where  this  happy  state 
was  accepted  as  a  matter  of  course — whero 
envy  and  malice  were  unknown,  and  hatred 
and  bitterness,  if  it  were  posiible  they  could 
have  sprung  up,  immediately  would  havo 
withered  and  died. 

One  life  alone  among  all  in  this  happy 
world,  was  entirely  different  from  the  rest. 
It  is  the  life  of  Gabrielle  Fluvrat  we  are  to 
follow.  She  know  nothing  of  her  babyhood. 
When  a  child  of  eight,  her  father  brought  her 
to  tho  Convent,  and  for  ten  years  she  had 
lived  in  beautiful,  lazy  old  Spain,  'way  up 
among  the  hills,  with  the  gentle  sisters  for 
companions. 

Now  as  she  sat  by  herself  on  the  shores  of 
the  little  lake  which  lay  at  the  foot  of  the 
Convent  hill,  Gabrielle  carefully  analyzed 
what  past  of  her  life  sho  knew.  For  tho  past 
two  years  she  had  persistently  questioned 
tho  sisters  in  regard  to  herself.  She  had 
received  small  satisfaction  beyond  the  point 
that,  when  she  was  a  baby,  her  mother  had 
gone  away,  and  never  returned.  Whero  she 
was  or  what  had  now  beeome  of  her, 
were  questions  that  wore  fast  growing  in 
the  young  girl's  mind.  She  knew  her 
father  had  died,  and  left  her  a  largo  for- 
tune, but  what  was  her  money  or  her  young 
life  worth  to  her,  or  to  anyone  here  ?  For 
ton  years  Gabrielle's  sweet  little  duties  at  the 
Convent,  her  daily  routine,  with  never  a 
change,  had  been  gone  through  with  tho 
same  patience  and  contentment.  But  one  day 
the  girl  had  found  her  way  to  the  priests' 
library,  and  begged  permission  to  read  their 
books ;  and  then  indeed,  the  change  was 
wrought.  With  no  less  pleasure  did  she  lay 
her  morning  offering  of  flowers  at  the  Blessed 
Virgin's  foot;  with  no  loss  ardor  did  she  polish 
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the  crown  on  the  little  Jesus'  head  ;  but  her  stead  of  being  her  stay  and  safeguard,  seemed 

eyes  were  restless  and  her  heart  dissatisfied,  likely  to  wreck  her  life. 

The  glories  and  beauties  of  a  new  life  lay  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  * 
before  her  as  in  a  picture,  and  bitterness  and  jn  the  dead  of  night  she  closed  the  Convent 
discontent  were  fast  creeping  in  to  mar  the  gate  behind  her,  and  hurried  down  the  hill, 
tranquillity  of  her  Convent  days.  When  she  came  to  the  little  lake  she  paused, 
An  irresistible  charm  seemed  luring  her  on  to  gaze  once  more  into  its  clear,  cold  depths, 
to  that  other  world,  outside,  below  her  own,  Every  thing  seemed  to  hold  her  back  ;  the 
— a  charm,  the  very  thought  of  which  made  very  flowers,  dimly  visible  in  the  star-light, 
her  heart  beat  wildly  with  a  strange  joy  and  seemed  pointing  and  waving  her  back  to  her 
fear.  There,  in  that  beautiful  big  world,  she  Convent  home.  The  gentle  wind,  swaying 
should  find  her  mother!  Her  mother!  The  the  top-most  branches  of  the  trees,  whispered 
Blessed  Virgin  would  help  her, — she  would  in  her  ears,  "  Go  back  !  "  And  then  the  Con- 
pray  continually, — and  surely  the  world  was  vent  bell  struck  two,  and,  putting  her  ringers 
not  so  large  but  that  she  must  find  her  if  she  to  her  ears,  she  hurried  blindly  on.  On,  on, 
looked.  Her  resolution  was  made.  She  would  she  knew  nor  cared  not  where, — now  stopping 
run  away.  Ah  !  could  she  leave  the  only  home  to  gather  one  of  the  little  flowers  she  so  loved, 
she  could  remember  ?  Could  she  bear  to  part  now  breathing  a  prayer  to  the  Mother  of 
forever  with  the  sweet  nuns  who  so  lovod  her,  Christ  for  the  guidance  and  protection  of 
aud  whom  she  had  learned  to  love  ?  But  which  she  now  began  to  feel  a  need, 
then,  her  mother !  She  threw  hersolf  down  on  .x.  *  *  .x-  *  *  -*  *  -x- 
the  mossy  bank,  and  sobbed  aloud.  The  sweet  riyG  yearH  ^  been  &dm  fc()  ^  ^  of 
mother  Nature  who  received  her  tears  gave  ^  Oonvent  uuus  sinoo  fchey  last  HJlw  Gabrielle. 
comfort  to  the  troubled,  aching  heart,  and  piye  yearg  of  oonfltaufc  worrying  and  praying 
Gabrielle  arose  with  a  little  sigh  and  walked  fw.  ^  ^^  T]l(>y  ]m(1  loug  sinoe  ^ven 
slowly  up  the  hill.  She  must  tell  no  one.  She  ^  U}))  ftnd  ^  thoh.  ch:lraeteristic,  resigned 
would  make  her  simple  preparations  and  start  ^  ^y&  hor  ^  fcho  ,miulg  of  ^^  ^QU 

that  night!  saints,  and  still  prayed  for  her  soul.  Sister 
At  Benediction  that  evening,  Gabrielle  Benedictine  alone,  her  special  friend  and 
knelt  on  her  prie-dieu  with  a  heavy  heart,  counsellor,  would  never  relinquish  her  hope 
Was  this  indeed  the  last  time  she  would  0f  ono  day  finding  her  "little  sister." 
receive  the  simple  blessing  from  the  good  A  Hmali  company  of  them  were  now  walk- 
father?  Would  Almighty  God  Himself  never  ing  along  tlie  Hide  of  tiic  iake>  wheu  one  0f 
again  give  her  His  blessing  because  of  her  t]u>m  Hpie(i  a  f^ure  ilHl00p  \}y  the  stump  of  an 
wilful  act?     She  knelt  long  after  the  others  0ij  tre0# 

had  left  the  chapel,  and  there,  in  the  sweet  Ah  gister  Benedictine  bent  over  the  sleep- 
gloom  of  the  departed  day,  a  toarful  little  ing  form  0f  a  young  girl,  she  fervontly  breath- 
heart  was  lifted  up  to  Christ.  e(l  a  prayer  0f  Thanksgiving—"  Thank  God 

It  was  so  wicked  to  run  away, — yet  she      Thank  God !  " 

surely  was  committing  no  sin  in  longing  for  Gabrielle  told  them  all  that  night.     How 

her  mother.  for  many   weary   months  she  had  struggled 

Sho  tried  to  put  aside  that  other  motive  bravely  on,  barely  earning  enough  to  keep 

for  leaving ;  she  tried  to  recall  all  the  sisters  herself  alive ;  how  soon,  very  soon,  she  had 

had  told  her  of  the  sin  and  misery,  the  bitter  drained  to  the  dregs  the  bitterest  cup  of  sin 

heartaches  of  the   world; — she  told  herself  and  misery  the  world  contained;  and  howf 

she  was  willing — even  glad  to  brave  them  all.  toward  the  end  of  her  wanderings,  her  mother 

Poor  girl,  her  innocence  and  ignorance,  in-  long  since  forgotten, — herself  an  outcast  and 
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a  wreck — she.  had  one  night  sought  shelter  in 
a  little  church.  There  indeed  had  her  heart 
been  melted ;  there  had  she  laid  her  burden 
of  sin  and  sorrow  at  the  Saviour's  feet ;  there 
had  she  thrown  herself  into  the  outstretched 
arms  of  the  Blessed  Mother.     And  she  told 


From  our  German  Correspondent* 


TO  BE  in  the  Hungarian  Alps  at  this  time 
of  the  year  is  a   pleasure  few   tourists 


should  miss. 

We  all  think  the  changing  colors  of  the 
them  she  knew  they  had  forgiven  her,  for  foliage  in  the  American  mountains  are  beau- 
God  had  told  her  so,  and  she  had  come  back  tiful ;  but  they  are  nothing  compared  to  the 
to  live  as  one  of  them.  beauty  of  the  Alps.     From  the  dark  green  at 

The  next  day  Gabrielle  knelt  once  more  in  their  bases,  they  vary  in  color  as  we  look  up- 
the  little  chapel,  and  received  from  loving  ward,  until  we  can  see  only  the  pure  white 
hands,  the  white  veil  of  her  sisterhood. 


Florence  E.  Wilder. 


"A  Little   Sister   of  the    Cross" 
received    the    third    prize    in    the 
spring. 


contest   last 


The  Leaves  Fund. 


AS  ALL  the  old  girls  know,  the  money 
derived  from  the  sale  of  the  Leaves 
forms  a  fund,  which  is  devoted  to  the  assis- 
tance of  girls  in  too  straitened  circumstances 
to  allow  them  to  obtain,  without  some  such 
aid,  the  education  which  many  of  them  so 
earnestly  desire.  Now,  since  this  is  so, 
ought  not  every  girl  to  whom  Lasell  is  dear, 
and  who  has  a  generous  desire  to  help  those 


of  the  snow  on  the  summit. 

The  vineyards  there  bear  grape  equal  in 

quality  to  those  on  the  Rhine,  as  the  fame  of 
the  Hungarian  wine  testifies. 

A  few  years  ago  the  writer  had  the  good 
fortune  to  be  in  Hungary  at  the  "  Weinlese." 

A  more  beautiful  sight  cannot  be  imagined 
than  is  to  be  seen  in  front  of  one  of  the 
houses  in  the  village,  commanding  a  view 
of  the  surrounding  country.  Back  of  every 
house  and  often  beside  it  as  well,  is  a  vine- 
yard, and  the  dark  purple  and  yellowish  green 
of  the  grapes,  peeping  through  the  many 
colored  autumn  leaves,  is  a  sight  well  worth 
a  visit  to  one  of  those  dreamy  little  towns. 

In  the  village  there  are  usually  ten  or 
twelve  families,  possessing  a  certain  amount 
of  property ;  they  have  their  houses  on  the 
imountains  which  surround  a  little  valley  in 
Iwhich  the  village  is  situated ;  and  near  the 


who  need  assistance,  to  aid  this  good  work 
both    by  subscribing  to   the    Leaves   each     house8'  reachiDS  as  far  UP  the  mountains  as 
year,  and  by  contributing  to  it  from  time  to     the  eye  can  see'  lle  tlie  vmeJards- 
time  such  items  as  they  may  be  able,  tend-         Tlie  coimtrJ  PeoPle  llve  ln  tlie  vlllaSe  and 
ing  to  increase  its  interest  to  others?  Jare    ca,led    "Bauem."       They   are   usually 

Many    have   already   received    assistance  f  employed  by  the  gentry  to  do  the  rougher 
p         ,, .    „      -,        -i  -I      ,1  •  t         i  {  work  ol  house  and  farm, 

from  this  fund,  and  by  this  means  have  been         t-.     .        . ,  , ,  ,         , , 

,,   ,   ,  -i   i.i  i  j-    ,i         -i  During   the    summer    months,    when   the 

enabled  to  avail   themselves    ol   the  educa-  '■  ,  .  '  »  ., 

,  •       ,       ,        ,  j;    t       ii  i  grapes  are  beginning  to  ripen,  the  son  of  the 

tional    advantages    of    Lasell,    and    among?   f  -,  ,i         •  ,  ■  ,        i 

house,  or  it  there  is  no  son,  the  nearest  male 

relative  looks  out  for  the  grapes.  He  sleeps 
in  the  open  air,  as  near  to  the  vineyard  as 
possible  ;  he  makes  a  tour  of  inspection  sev- 
eral times  during  the  night,  to  see  that  no  one 

is  in  the  garden  stealing  the  grapes,  and  if 
he  should  find  any  one  there,  he  has  a  perfect 
right  to  shoot  the  interloper.  Quite  often  the 
thief  turns  out  to  be  a  dog. 


these  are  girls  of  whom  we  have  just  cause? 
to  be  proud,   girls   who    to-day   are   filling 
positions  of  responsibility,  and  doing   their 
work  faithfully  and  well. 

The  plan  is,  of  course,  that  of  a  loan. 
which  is  repaid  as  soon  as  the  business 
circumstances  of  the  young  woman  thus 
aided,  permits. 
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When  the  grapes  are  ripe  enough  to  pick, 
which  is  usually  about  the  last  of  September 
or  first  of  October ;  the  gentry  come  together 
and  decide  in  what  order  they  shall  do  their 
picking.  This  is  sometimes  determined  by 
drawing  lots,  but  more  often  by  the  relative 
amount  of  property  owned  by  them,  the 
wealthiest  coming  first. 

All  the  "  Bauern "  in  the  village  are  em- 
ployed in  the  "  Weinlese,"  which  is  always  a 
time  of  jollification  with  the  people,  as  they 
are  employed  successively  by  the  various 
growers,  and  are  both  well  paid  and  well  fed 
during  the  term  of  such  service. 

A  shed  near  the  vineyard  contains  a  very 
large  tub,  almost  the  size  of  the  shed  itself, 
and  flanked  by  two  small  tubs  beside  it.  Into 
the  large  tub  are  put  the  grapes,  which  are 
cut  off  the  vines  in  bunches,  and  thrown  into 
a  basket,  tied  to  the  picker's  back.  When 
the  basket  is  filled  he  takes  it  to  a  place 
where  men  are  standing  ready  to  receive  it, 
and  receives  from  them  an  empty  basket  in- 
stead of  the  one  full  of  grapes,  which  they 
take  into  the  shed  and  empty  into  the  press. 
A  cover  weighed  down  with  stones  is  placed 
on  the  large  tub,  thus  pressing  out  of  the 
grapes  some  of  the  juice,  which  flows  into 

pails  from  a  small  opening  in  the  front  of  the 
tub. 

The  grapes  are  then  taken  out  of  the  large 
press  in  small  quantities  and  placed  in  bags. 
A  man  takes  the  bag,  places  it  in  one  of  the 
smaller  tubs,  steps  into  the  tub  himself,  and 
begins  to  tread  the  fruit  until  he  presses  out 
every  bit  of  juice  which  runs  through  the 
bag,  out  of  the  opening  in  the  bottom  of  the 
tub,  and  into  a  pail.  The  pails  are  emptied 
into  large  casks  in  the  cellar,  where  the  juice 
remains  until  it  is  sold. 

After  a  certain  time  the  fermentation 
begins,  and  then  every  seed  and  piece  of 
grape  skin  that  may  be  present  in  the  juice, 
comes  up  to  the  top  and  is  removed. 

This  process  is  gone  through  only  in  the 

rural  districts,  but  in  places  near  a  large  city, 
a  different  method  of  pressing  the  juice  from 
the  grapes  is  followed.  B.  E.  B. 


New  Books  added  to  the  Library. 


Small  Talks  about  Business,  A.  E.  Rice. 

Observations  on  the  Growth  of  the  Mind,  S.  Reed. 
The  Era  of  the  Protestant  Revolution,      F.  Seebohm. 
The  Treatment  of  Steel,  Miller,  Metcalf  &  Parkin. 

Mystic  London,  C.  M.  Davies,  D.D. 

Southey's  Life  of  Nelson,  A.  P.  Blaisdell. 

Reading  Book  of  English  Classics,  C.  W.  Leffingwill,D.D. 
Topical  Notes  on  American  Authors,        Lucy  Tappan. 
Dress  Reform,  Abba  Goold  Woolson. 

Washington  and  His  Country,  Irving  &  Fiske. 

Pepy's  Memoirs  and  Diary,  Richard  Lord  Braybrooke. 
Every  Day  Business,  M.  S.  Emery. 

Looking  out  on  Life,  Rev.  F.  E.  Clarke,  D.D. 

Seven  American  Classics,  Swinton  &  Cathcart. 

Thomas  Jefferson,  John  T.  Morse,  Jr. 

How  to  Furnish  a  Home,  E.  R.  Church. 

Lessons  in  Electricity,  J.  Tyndall 

The  Childhood  of  the  English  Nation,      E.  S.  Armitage. 
Philosophy  of  Style,  H.  Spencer. 

The  Education  of  American  Girls,  AnnaL.Brackett. 

The  Crusaders,  2  vols.  Geo.  W.  Cox. 

Prayer  for  Colleges,  W.  S.  Tyler. 

Language  and  the  Study  of  Languages,    W.  D.  Whiting. 
Oriental  and  Linguistic  Studies,  W.  D.  Whiting. 

Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,  Sir  Walter  Scott. 

The  Works  of  Tacitus,  Vol.  I. 

Head  Gear,  Antique  and  Modern,  R.  H.  Wadleigh. 

Educational  Essays,  E.Thomson, D.D. 

Lessons  in  Life,  T.  Titcomb. 

Binney's  Theological  Compend,  Imp.  Binney  &  Steele. 
Practical  Biology,  Huxley  Martin. 

Outlines  of  the  Laws  of  Thought,  W.  Thomson. 

The  Seven  Laws  of  Teaching,  J.  M.  Gregory,  LL.D. 

The  College  Woman,  Chas.  F.  Thwing. 

Seamann's  Classical  Mhythology,  G.  H.  Blanchi. 

How  We  are  Governed,  A.  C.  Dawes. 

Classic  Mythology,  C.  Witt. 

Afranius  and  The  Idumean,  Prof.  John  W.  Leavitt. 

A  Complete  Manual  of  Eng.  Literature,  T.  B.  Shaw,  M.A. 
Choice  Specimens  of  Eng. Literature,  Shaw,Smith&Martin. 
A  New  Method  of  the  Study  of  Eng.  Literature, L.  Maertz. 
Philosophy  of  English  Literature,  G.  White. 

A  Manual  of  Classical  Literature,  Chas.  Morris. 

A  Handbook  of  English  Literature,  M.  G.  Guest. 

General  Sketch  of  History,  Edw.  A.  Freeman. 

Modern  History,  John  Lord,  A.M. 

English  History,  S.  R.  Gardnier. 

Liddell's  History  of  Rome,  H.  G.  Liddell,  D.D. 

Mediaeval  and  Modern  History,  M.  E.  Thalheimer 

Manual  or  Ancient  History,  M.  E.  Thalheimer. 

General  History,  M.  E.  Thalheimer. 

History  of  the  United  States,  S.  Eliot. 

History  of  Greece,  Wm.  Smith,  LL.D. 

First  Lessons  on  the  Bible,  E.  H.  Hall. 

He  Will  Come,  S.  H.  Tyng,  Jr. 

Little  Footprints  in  Bible  Lands,  J.  H.  Vincent. 

Christianity  and  The  Christ,  B.  P.  Raymond,  D.D. 

God  Out  and  Man  In,  W.  H.  Piatt,  D.D. 

Elements  of  Logic,  Richard  Whateley,  D.D. 

The  Principles  of  Logic,  A.  S.  Schuyler,  M.A. 

The  Evidences  of  Christianity  in  the  19th  Century, 

A.  Barnes. 
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Principles  of  Psychology,  J.  Bascom. 

A  System  of  Instruction  in  Quantitative 

Chemical  Analysis,  Dr.  C.  R.  Fresenius. 

Shakespeare's  Julius  Caisar,  H.  B.  Sprague. 

Shakespeare's  Twelfth  Night,  Prof.  W.  J.  Rolfe. 

Greek  Grammar,  R.  Kulmer. 

Greek  Grammar,  J.  Hadley. 

Greek  &  Roman  Classical  Literature,  Rev.  A.Louage,C.S.C. 
Xenophon's  Memorabilia,  R.  D.  C.  Robbins, 

Greek  Mythology  Systematized,  S.  A.  Scull. 

The  Poems  of  Virgil,  Allen  &  Greenough. 

Sallusts  Ingurthine  War  and  Conspiracy  of 

Catiline,  C.  Anthon. 

Caesar,  A.  Trollope. 

Titus  Livius,  J.  L.  Lincoln. 

Handbook  of  Latin  Poetry,  Hanson  &  Rolfe. 

Cfesar's  Army,  H.  P.  Judson. 

Doderlein's  Handbook  of  Latin  Synonymes,  Arnold. 

Cicero  with  Vocabulary,  Allen  &  Greenough. 

Plato's  Apology  and  Crito,  W.  S.  Tyler. 

Maistre  Les  Prisonniers  der  Caucase,         E.  H.  B.  Spiers. 

Elements  of  Geometry,  Phillips  &  Fisher 

Chaucer's  Canterbury  Tales,  Carson. 

Through  Death  to  Life,  Reuen  Thomas. 

Cultiu-geschichtliche  Novellen,  W.  H.  Riehl. 

Ekkehard,  Joseph  Victor  von  Scheffel. 

Erzahlungen. 

Das  Haideprinzeszchen,  Vols.  1  and  2,       E.  Marlitt. 

Anecdotes  Historiques  Litteraires,  V.  Kastner. 

Travellers'  Colloquial  French,  H.  Swan. 

The  History  of  Mount  Mica,  A.  C.  Hamlin. 


By  Mr.  Hazen's  courtesy  we  are  indebted 
to  the  Century  Company  for  the  magnificent 
gift  from  Library  of  the  Century  Dictionary. 

The  pupils  are  already  conscious  of  the 
added  convenience  alt  ho'  before  they  had  felt 
no  lack.    These  books  are  a  great  comfort. 


Locals. 

By  dinner  time,  on  Wednesday,  September 

16,  most  of  the  girls  were  back  in  the  "classic 

halls  of  Lasell  "  once  more,  ready  for  another 

year's  work.      Mr.  Bragdon,  with  his  usual 

thoughtfulness,   had  provided  an  orchestra, 

which  entertained  us  delightfully  at  dinner, 

and  afterwards  played  in  the  Gymnasium  for 
those  who  wished  to  dance. 

Thursday  evening,  September  17,  Col. 
Homer  B.  Sprague  lectured  on  "  Shakespeare 
as  a  Soldier."  He  brought  out  many  inter- 
esting facts  in  support  of  the  theory  that  the 
great  dramatist  was  familiar  with  the  art  and 
experience  of  war,  and  proved  to  everyone's 
entire  satisfaction  that  Shakespeare  knew 
how  to  defend  his  country  as  well  as  how  to 
write  for  it. 


The  Christian  Endeavor,  the  Temperance 
and  the  Missionary  Societies  gave  a  "Porch 
Party  "  to  the  new  girls,  on  the  first  Saturday 
after  school  opened.  Each  girl  was  given 
half  of  a  card  on  which  a  quotation  had  been 
written,  and  was  requested  to  find  the  other 
half,  which  was  held  by  a  new  girl.  In  this 
way  the  girls  became  rapidly  acquainted. 
Then  a  small  book  blank  was  given  to  each 

one,  with  the  request  that  she  get  as  many 
autographs  as  possible  within  a  limited  time. 
To  the  one  obtaining  the  greatest  number  of 
names,  a  prize  was  given. 

At  the  regular  meeting  of  the  Missionary 

Society,  September  20,  Miss  Wheeler,  who 

has  recently  returned  from  Armenia,  gave  a 

vivid  and  interesting  account  of  the  horrors 

of  the  Turkish  outrages  upon  the  Armenians, 
of  the  crimes  committed,  and  of  the  hardships 
and  dangers  undergone  by  the  Missionaries. 

The  music  lessons  and  chorus  classes  have 
commenced  again,  and  now  we  hear,  ringing- 
out  in  Chapel  as  of  old,  "Miss  B — can  you 
take  your  vocal  lesson  at  nine  thirty  Friday 
morning?"  And  the  reply  of  bewildered 
Miss  B  —  "Yes,  Miss  Carpenter, — oh,  no,  I 
can't  either — I  have  history  at  that  hour." 

A  party  of  Lasell  excursionists  went,  Sep- 
tember 21,  to  Bunker  Hill.  The  ride  across 
the  city  was  very  pleasant,  and  every  girl  felt 
a  thrill  of  excited  interest  when  the  historic 
spot  was  reached.  Of  course,  to  many  girls, 
it  seemed  that  they  were  in  duty  bound  to 
climb  to  the  top  of  the  monument,  and  though 
"  the  way  was  long  and  dreary,"  yet  every 
one  felt  repaid,  when  she  reached  the  top 
and  saw  the  glorious  view  that  is  to  be  had 
from  that  vantage  ground.  After  leaving 
Bunker  Hill,  the  party  went  to  the  Navy 
Yard,  where  they  visited  the  receiving  ship 
"Wabash,"  and  saw  other  interesting  things. 

On  September  28,  a  considerable  number 

of  the  girls  went  to  Nantasket,  finding  the  sail 

down  the  bay  delightful,  although  the  sky 

was  slightly  overcast.     Several  of  the  girls 

had  never  seen  the  ocean  before,  and  many 
were  the  exclamations  of  awe  and  wonder  as 
they  looked  upo*n  the  "  mighty  deep  "  in  its 
majestic  beauty,  lying  before  them. 
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Mrs.  Shepherd  and  Bessie,  with  the  Saw- 
yers, and  their  cousin  Miss  Booth,  spent  part 
of  August  together  at  Lucerne,  while  the  rest 
of  the  party  finished  the  Switzerland  trip. 
During  her  stay  there  Mrs.  Shepherd  met 
Arline  Northam  and  her  mother,  who  were 
also  spending  some  time  at  Lucerne,  where 
Arline  had  had  five  weeks  of  typhoid  fever. 
They  returned  home  shortly  after  Mrs.  Shep- 
herd met  them  there.  Bertha  Lillibridge  and 
lier  mother  joined  the  Shepherd  party  in 
Amsterdam  and  went  with  them  to  Frank- 
fort. Mrs.  Eowe,  Emily  and  Sue,  and  their 
grandmother  Mrs.  McCarty.  were  also  among 
the  Lasell  friends  met  in  Lucerne,  as  were 
Susie  Kichards,  '91,  who  is  travelling  with 
her  sister-in-law  and  cousins.  In  the  pension 
near  that  occupied  by  Mrs.  Shepherd's  party 
were  a  Mrs.  Duncan  and  her  daughters,  who 
used  to  know  Miss  Carpenter  in  Saratoga 
Springs.  In  the  old  Bossard  house  one  day 
Mrs.  Emily  Huntingdon  Miller  and  her  two 
daughters  were  chanced  upon.  Charlotte 
Willard,  too,  was  seen.  She  returns  before 
long  to  her  work  in  Turkey.  The  party 
returned  in  September.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Shep- 
herd are  at  Mr.  Bragdon's.  Bessie  stays  in 
Berlin  for  the  year,  to  study  German.  May 
Merrill  is  markedly  successful  in  her  work 
of  massage  treatment,  and  is  a  very  busy 
woman  just  now. 

In  a  pleasant  letter  received  too  late  for 
ihe  last  issue  Eraulein  Both  tells  us  that 
Fanny  Watson  is  studying  German,  and  that 
Mabel  Falley,  '92,  is  doing  finely  in  her  High 
School  teaching  and  is  giving  attention  to 
elocution  study.  In  a  later  letter  she  speaks 
of  summer  vacation  days  spent  "  6000  feet 
high  in  a  wild  camp  on  Mount  Wilson."     A 


Pasedena  summer  she  thinks  delightful :  "In 
comparison  to  the  Boston,  I  should  say  16  to 
1  in  favor  of  the  former.  As  the  Hub  has  all 
else,  I  hope  it  will  forgive  me  this  one  and 
only  preference."  The  view  from  her  6000 
feet  of  elevation  was  superb.  Here  is  her 
own  brief  description  of  it :  "  Valleys  not 
only,  but  hills  and  mountains  are  below  us. 
This  morning  the  fog,  a  sea  of  white  foam, 
covered  the  ocean  and  its  shores;  on  the  left 
is  such  a  wilderness  of  mountains  and  barren, 
craggy  rocks  that  one  cannot  look  long — it  is 
so  overpowering." 

Grace  Englehart,  '96,  writes  that  they  have 
left  St.  Joseph  for  East  Orange,  N.  J.,  which 
they  expect  to  make  their  home  hereafter. 
(How  could  Grace  ever  leave  the  West  for 
the  East  ?  ) 

Anne  Cushing,  '96,  spent  part  of  the  sum- 
mer with  Sara  Hayden,  '95,  in  East  Hartford, 
where  she  saw  Maude  and  Mabel  Case,  '94. 
Anne  and  Sara  went  afterwards  to  see  the 
girls  at  their  charming  Manchester  home, 
but  missed  Maude,  who  had  gone  to  the  shore. 
Mabel  says  that  Mollie  Taylor,  '94,  is  coming 
East  this  fall.  She  has  come,  Mr.  B.  met  her 
and  Mary  Wiggin  in  the  Adams  House.  On 
the  train  Anne  saw  Mabel  Sawyer,  '95,  and 
says,  "  I  can't  make  it  seem  possible  that 
she  is  engaged."  Nellie  Carnahan  has  been 
heard  from.  Is  sorry  she  had  to  miss  Com- 
mencement last  June.  Sara  Hayden  is  to 
visit  Anne  in  the  winter. 

Mattie  Baker  sends  a  word  of  congratula- 
tion to  Lasell  on  having  been  awarded  the 
medal,  and  speaks  of  having  enjoyed  a  de- 
lightful summer. 

Mildred  Warren,  '94,  sends  Leaves  sub- 
scription, and  speaks  of  being  busily  engaged 
in  helping  her  aunt  to  select  a  good  school 
for  her  young  cousin,  a  lad  of  fifteen.  She  is 
as  enthusiastic  as  ever  about  her  own  little 
pupils,  and  takes  a  very  lively  interest  in  the 
"  class  babies,"  Julia  Hogg  Powell's  little 
one  and  Carrie  Johnson  Miller's.  From  a 
recent  church  entertainment  which  Mildred 
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helped  to  plan  and  carry  through,  the  sum  of 
oue  hundred  and  sixty  dollars  was  realized, 
a  very  gratifying  result  indeed,  for  a  small 
town.  The  attraction  of  the  evening  was 
Emerson,  the  humorist,  whose  Fish  Lecture 
some  of  us  remember. 

Evelyn  Mason  and  .Maude  Beaumont  went 
through  Auburndale,  June  16,  on  their  way 
to  Kiverside.  They  were  attending  Com- 
mencement in  Cambridge. 

A.  F.  Miller,  of  Fremont,  Ohio,  the  father 
of  our  Julia  Miller,  of  precious  memory,  made 
us  a  little  call — so  very  much  too  little — on 
August  8,  on  his  way  from  coast  to  home. 
He  looked  splendid  and  reports  Mrs.  Miller 
and  Mary  well  and  Mr.  Stilwell  about  the 
same. 

Lizzie  May  Whipple  Pierce,  '85,  and  her 
new  husband  spent  the  summer,  Mildred 
says,  in  New  Boston.  They  are  to  live  in 
Cambridge.  The  wedding  was  a  quiet,  but 
very  pretty  one. 

Fraulein  du  der  Kall  remembered  us  in 
a  friendly  letter  from  Germany,  after  she 
reached  home  in  the  summer.  During  her 
passage  across  the  Channel  there  was,  it  ap- 
pears, serious  danger  of  a  fire  on  board ;  but 
the  peril  was  but  for  a  few  hours,  and  nothing 
came  of  it,  except  the  alarm  and  apprehension, 
incident  to  such  occurrences. 

Bessie  Hayward,  '96,  begins  teaching  this 
fall  in  Wilton,  N.  H.  She  promises  us  a  call 
some  day  before  her  school  opens.  We  wish 
her  all  success  in  her  new  work. 

Cara  Sawin,  '96,  says  that  her  friends  of 
Troy  are  particularly  pleased  with  the  prac- 
tical side  of  Lasell  teaching,  and  that  the 
Seminary  will  have  more  Troy  girls  among 
her  daughters  in  the  future. 

Hattie  Freebey,  '95,  is  to  teach  in  an  Ari- 
zona public  school  this  year,  at  a  salary  of 
eighty-five  dollars  per  month.  She  purposes 
entering  Vassar  next  year. 

Virginia  Stowe  Campbell  is  busy  enough 
with  her  home  and  her  baby  boy  to  attend 


to,  these  days.  She  sends  us  a  picture  of  the 
little  fellow,  of  whom  she  is  very  proud,  na- 
turally enough.  Lasell  has  in  Virginia  and 
Willie  two  such  staunch  and  enthusiastic 
friends  that  Mr.  Campbell  says  he  is  anxious 
to  see  the  school,  so  that  he  may  decide  for 
himself  whether  it  is  as  nearly  perfect  as  they 
say  it  is.  Virginia  intends  to  bring  him  some 
day  to  satisfy  his  mind. 

Mrs.  Charlotte  C.  Park,  of  St.  Paul,  sends 
us  a  memorial  of  her  husband,  the  late  Judge 
Park,  whose  memory  is  cherished  at  Lasell. 
She  has  a  friendly  word  to  say  for  the  old 
school,  and  regrets  having  missed  seeing  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bragdon  when  they  were  West  in 
'93.  She  was  in  Chicago  when  they  were 
there,  but  learned  too  late  of  their  presence 
in  the  city. 

Katharine  Mason  had  a  delightful  trip 
home  last  June.  The  steamer  from  Boston 
to  Baltimore  visited,  en  route,  Norfolk,  New- 
port News,  Fortress  Monroe,  Hampton  and 
Old  Point  Comfort.  She  and  her  traveling 
companions  "  saw  also  Ben  Butler's  negro 
school,  the  Indian  school,  and  Soldiers' 
Home."  From  Baltimore  they  went  to 
Washington  and  saw  all  the  sights  of  that 
pretty  city,  then  took  the  B.  and  O.  over  the 
Alleghanies  with  the  feast  of  fine  scenery 
thus  to  be  had. 

Miss  Nutt  saw  Maud  Shurtleff  in  the  sum- 
mer. Maud  was  then  housekeeper  for  her 
two  brothers,  her  father  and  mother  having 
gone  off  on  a  vacation  trip. 

We  miss  Mabel  Cogswell  this  year,  and 
Bernice.  The  announcement  of  Mabel's  en- 
gagement to  Mr.  Eric  Johnson,  a  Putnam 
lawyer,  is  out.  Her  mother  and  brother 
made  a  visit  during  the  summer  to  Virginia 
Milbank  and  Cora,  at  Yonkers. 

Miss  Packard  spent  part  of  her  summer 
days  with  Stella  and  Lillie  Wadhams,  '83,  at 
Wilkesbarre.  They  are  well,  and  loyal  Lasel- 
lians  yet.  The  rest  of  her  vacation  Miss 
Packard  spent  at  Cottage  City. 
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Alice  Fuller  is  busy  at  home  this  year  Mabel  Lutes,  '95,  and  Nellie  Carnahaii1 
helping  her  mother  to  carry  on  the  important  see  each  other  often.  Blanche  Ford  visited 
work  which  has  devolved  upon  her.  Annie  Indianapolis  last  winter,  for  some  time  ;  and 
Hackett,  Sadie  Farnsworth,  Frances  Bow-  Marguerite  Waterhouse  spent  six  weeks  in 
man,  Harriet  Ollinger,  and  Bernice  Cogswell  the  spring  with  Mabel  who  planned,  at  the 
were  all  heard  from  during  the  summer,  and  time  of  wriling,  to  return  the  visit  in  the 
seemed  to  be  enjoying  their  rest.  Alice  her-  summer,  and  spend  a  few  weeks  at  Nantucket, 
self  speaks  regretfully  of  the  impossibility  of  also.  Enoda  Hance  is  studying  music  still ; 
her  returning  to  Lasell  this  year,  a  fact  which  is  leading  soprano  in  a  Philadelphia  church  ; 
we,  too,  regret.  The  Albany  summer,  like  is  busy  and  happy.  Mabel  has  a  Sunday- 
that  in  other  parts  of  the  country,  seems  to  school  class,  in  which  she  is  deeply  interest- 
have  been  an  extremely  hot  one.  ed,  and  she  furthermore  says  that  she  is  the 

Marie  Barnes,  '96,  sends  a  word  of  greet-  bread-maker  at  home,  having  so  spoiled  the 

iDg,  with  many  good  wishes  for  her    alma  famil7  that  tliey  wlU  eat  no  bread  but  of  her 

mater.  bakm§- 

Grace  Allen,  '95,  speaks  of  Grace  Loud's,  Alice  Dunsmore  Van  Harlingen,  78,  visit- 
'95,  engagement,  and  tells  about  a  pleasant  ed  friends  in  La  Porte  (Ind.)  in  the  summer, 
two  weeks  trip  to  Dome  Lake,  in  Wyoming,  She  sends  picture  of  her  little  eleven-year  old 
up  among  the  Big  Horn  Mountain,  where  daughter  Louise,  which  is  mentioned  else- 
beautiful  scenery  was  to  be  enjoyed  for  the  where. 

looking,  and  where  Jack  Frost  arranged  the  In  the  Union  Station,  August  1,  Mr.  Brag- 
weather  program  to  suit  himself,  "Old  Sol"  don  met  Dr  Tllirkield}  our  orator  of  June 
being  of  secondary  authority.  Grace's  sister,  1895<  0ur  Mary  Haven— his  Mary— was  not 
Elizabeth,  is  with  us  this  year.  North   this   summer  .  hej   only  for  a  little 

Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  '79,  says  that  Mr.  while. 
Kellogg  and  Mr.  Pierce  have  leased  the  old  Mabel  Case  sent  ^  gome  time  agQj  gome 
Bramhall  estate  m  Brooklme,  and  that  they  fine  poems  from  her  mother>s  peDj  published 
expect  soon  to  move  thither.  See  address  in  one  of  our  leading  magaziaes.  Mabel  ex- 
column.  Both  the  girls  are  now  members  of  pected  at  that  time  to  vigit  Juue  Hoyt  Wftite 
the  society  Daughters  of  the  Revolution.  in  Septemberj  and  as  Mollie  Taylor  was  to 

Helen  Thresher  Hartzell,  '91,  sends  re-  be  there>  a  pleasant  time  was  assured, 

membrances  and  good  wishes,  and  a  hearty  Fannie  Baker  Bonner  wrote  in  July  that 

word  for  Lasell.     She  spent  the  summer  or  ghe  wag  coming  back  to  „  the  gtates  „  again_ 

part  of  it,  at  least,  at  home  with  her  father.  she  had  been  in  Canada  f or  some  time  past  _ 

Jennie  Hasbrouck,  New  Paltz,  N.  J.,  called  and  has  since  acquainted  us  with  her  return. 

in  July,  with  a  friend,  Miss  Morgan,  a  teacher  Cincinnati  will  now  become  her  home.     She 

in   New   Paltz.      Jennie   was    attending   the  is  glad>  slie  says>  to  get  ba^k  to  her    own 

Harvard   summer  school,   and   expected   to  loved  country  once  more,  where  the  stars  and 

teach  this  year  in  Montclair,  N.  J.  stripes  are  dear  to  every  heart,  and  there  are 

.,-,..  none  to  treat  it  with  disrespect  or  scorn.     We 

Florence  Mann,  B.  L.  University,  Cincm-  ,    ,    ,        .,    L    ,      f 

.....       ,           ,.  ,         -,-,•,           ,i-  are   glad,  too,  that  she  has  "come  home 

nati,  is    to  teach    english  and  history    this  .        -A  .  .   ..              ,  ,       ,, 

A11     t           f,  ,,                -.   ,          .  ,  again.     Patriotism   and  loyalty  and  a  wise 

year  in  Allegheny   College;  and  her  sister,  "       ,..       „      .  .,              ,-,,-,        ,,. 

i,.       A1       n    Ti/r             -Hi.      i    li        •  v     ■  liberality  of  spirit  are  well  worth  cultivating, 

Miss  Almeda  Mann,  will  teach  the  violin  m  ,            ..            ,...,              .                ,          , 

F     t  W    tl   TT   '        '+  and  sometimes  a  little  experience,  such  as  she 
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speaks  of,  helps  wonderfully  in  this  direction. 
Look  for  her  new  address  in  the  "  address  " 
column. 

Blanche  Kelly,  '96,  came  to  see  us  at  the 
opening  of  school  this  year,  to  help  to  receive 
the  new  girls.  She  says  the  class  of  '96  are 
all  homesick  for  Lasell.  (Will  the  class  of 
1900  believe  it  ?)  Blanche  looked  well,  and 
was  apparently  "just  the  same  old  girl "  as 
when  here  with  us  last  year.  We  were  glad 
to  see  her  again. 

Elizabeth  Creswell  writes  about  Clara's 
pleasant  Eastern  trip,  her  visit  to  Jo  Chan- 
dler, '96,  and  Marion  Josselyn.  In  the  Mor- 
rison disaster,  Elizabeth  says  Nelle  Philps 
and  her  family  had  to  go  up  the  mountains 
to  escape  the  water. 

Pollie  Stebbins  and  her  husband  send 
word  of  the  arrival,  July  2nd,  of  a  little  boy, 
Edward  Stebbins  Ingham. 

From  Edith  Partridge  Thomas  we  learn 
that  Dorothy  Waitstill  Thomas  is  the  name 
of  their  young  daughter,  born  August  8th. 
Edith's   sister,  Grace  Thomas,  is  here   this 

year. 

The  Brattleboro  Retreat  (for  the  insane), 
Brattleboro,  Vermont,  which  formerly  cared 
for  the  insane  poor  of  the  State,  as  well  as 
for  private  patients,  is  now  devoted  wholly 
to  the  latter  class,  Vermont  having  completed 
its  State  asylum  for  the  former.  At  the  head 
of  this  institution,  which  has  long  been  most 
favorably  known  among  places  of  this  kind, 
is  Dr.  S.  E.  Lawson,  husband  of  our  old 
friend  and  pupil,  Lillian  Upton.  The  Retreat 
is  beautifully  situated  and  carefully  managed. 

Word  comes  of  Nora  Estelle  Fowler's  recent 
recovery  from  a  very  severe  illness. 

Among  the  members  of  the  Shepherd  Eu- 
ropean party  were  Alma  Hubbard,  Mrs. 
Staley  and  Anna,  Mrs.  Burr,  Harriet  Sawyer 
and  Mabel,  their  mother  and  brother.  Mabel 
Case,  her  sister  and  brother,  Sadie  Burrill, 
Nina  Burr  Day  and  her  husband,  and  Miss 


Busell  went  to  see  them  off.     Others  of  the 
party  were  Miss  Nannie  Hines,  Miss  Grace 
Bail,  Mrs.  Will  Best,  and  Miss  Etta  Booth 
with  Mrs.  Shepherd  and  Bess. 

The  long-talked-of  marriage  of  our  Eliza- 
beth Gardner  to  her  celebrated  instructor, 
the  French  artist  Bouguereau,  came  off  in 
June ;  the  announcement  has  but  recently 
reached  us. 

Emma«Hackett  begins  next  month  her 
year's  work  at  the  Woman's  Medical  College, 
Chicago.  Her  experience  in  the  Emergency 
and  Contagious  wards  in  the  Cook  County 
Hospital,  both  of  which  were  placed  in  her 
charge,  will  prove,  she  feels,  an  admirable 
preparation  for  the  work  of  the  coming  year. 
Annie  and  her  mother  were,  at  the  time  she 
wrote,  both  East,  detained  by  the  serious 
illness  of  a  cousin. 

Mary  Seaman  sends  greeting  to  her  old 
Lasell  friends — and  her  year's  subscription 
to  the  Leaves.     She  is  at  home  now. 

Julia  Tullys,  '96,  speaks  of  having  seen 
and  talked  with  Grace  Beebe,  who  thought 
then  that  she  might  perhaps  return  to  us  for 
awhile. 

Isabel  Bronson,  '96,  writes  of  a  pleasant 
summer  at  Kennebunkport,  where  Florence 
Ray,  '9o,  Annie  Richards,  '95,  and  Blanche 
Kelly,  '96,  visited  her.  After  that  Isabel  and 
Anne  spent  several  days  at  R}re,  with  the 
other  two  girls,  meeting  there  Nan  Weston, 
and  on  the  train  Jo  Chandler.  She  and  Miss 
Evans,  too,  exchanged  visits  during  the  sum- 
mer. The  merry  wheel,  now  so  great  a  fav- 
orite, Belle  decidedly  snubs.  Just  think ! 
She  tells  a  good  story  about  herself,  anent 
her  cooking  certificate  :  The  cook,  hearing 
that  Isabel  possessed  such  a  document,  and 
being  assured  by  that  young  woman  that  it 
was  really  so,  begged  Miss  '96  to  give  her  a 
few  lessons  in  cooking.  "  I  wish,"  says  Isabel, 
"  that  Miss  Barrows  had  been  there.  Her 
face  would  have  been  a  stxidy."  Mrs.  Bron- 
son and  Isabel  were  in  Boston  during  "  those 
lovely  rainy  days,"  but  Lasell  didn't  see  her. 
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Harriet  Lord  thinks  she'd  like  to  go  over 
her  cooking-class  days  again,  that  she  might 
profit  more  thereby.  Elizabeth  and  Caroline 
Church  visited  her  during  the  summer. 

Ella  Ampt,  '96,  thinks  Lasell  not  so  bad, 
after  all,  now.  "If  I  were  only  back  again,  I 
should  be  perfectly  happy,"  she  says. 

Mary  Hazlewood  Eenwick  is  happy  and 
contented  in  her  pleasant  home  at  Grand 
Rapids.  Her  husband's  business  makes  large 
demands  upon  his  time  and  energy.  Mary 
speaks  appreciatively  of  her  Lasell  days,  and 
sends  greeting  to  her  school  friends. 

The  September  number  of  the  Granite 
State  Endeavorer  contains  an  interesting  ar- 
ticle from  the  pen  of  Mildred  Warren,  '94. 
Subject :  Endeavor  in  Action.  Thanks  for 
the  copy  so  kindly  sent  us. 

Mrs.  John  Sherwood,  our  charming  lectur- 
er of  last  year,  has  in  a  recent  number  of 
Form,  a  paper  on  The  Summer  Girl,  which 
is  well  worth  reading.  The  summer  girl's 
athletics,  her  freer  outdoor  life,  and  fuller 
physical  development,  as  contrasted  with  the 
life  of  the  girl  of  years  gone  by  is  the  theme 
of  the  paper.  All  the  advantages  the  writer 
does  not  find  to  lie  with  the  girl  of  to-day, 
though  certainly  she  has  many.  An  especial 
plea  is  made  for  "  the  small  sweet  courtesies 
of  life,"  and  the  home  affections,  which  seem 
somewhat  endangered  by  modern  conditions 
of  life.  Our  Lasell  girls  are  mentioned  in  the 
paper. 

Jennie  Arnold,  '93,  came  to  see  us  this 
summer,  bringing  with  her  some  friends  who 
were  desirous  of  seeing  the  school,  one  of 
whom  has  become  a  pupil. 

Ellen  Chase  announces  her  engagement 
to  Mr.  Edwin  W.  Kich,  of  Boston.  Mr.  Rich 
is  a  Harvard  graduate,  and  this  fall  enters 
the  Harvard  Medical  School.  Some  day,  she 
says,  she's  going  to  bring  him  to  Lasell. 

Dr.  Mara  L.  Pratt,  whose  lectures  on 
Mental  Physiology  Lasell  girls  find  so  valu- 


able, had  charge  this  year,  together  with  Miss 
Hope  W.  Narey,  of  the  department  of  Phys- 
ical Training  in  the  Martha's  Vineyard  Sum- 
mer Institute.  Dr.  Pratt  had  for  her  especial 
work  the  theory  and  lecture  department. 

Etta  Fowler's  wedding  was  a  particularly 
pretty  one,  so  the  newspaper  reports  we  saw 
said.  Her  sister  Dorothy  was  maid  of  honor. 
It  was  a  church  wedding,  at  ten  o'clock  one 
June  morning. 

Eva  Ferris's  father,  Senator  John  H.  Fer- 
ris, is  likely  to  receive  the  nomination  for 
the  Lieutenant-Governorship,  we  notice. 

At  the  Bryn  Mawr  Commencement  this 
year,  the  chief  address  was  that  of  Professor 
Charles  Eliot  Norton,  of  Harvard,  on  "  The 
Position  and  Ideals  of  Educated  Women  in 
America."  He  emphasized  the  Training  for 
Homes  which  Lasell  tries  to  do  as  the  most 
important  of  all  for  young  women. 

Helen  Cook  called  to  see  us  the  other  day 
also  Anna  Christy,  on  her  way  from  a  sum- 
mer's travel  in  Europe  to  Beloit,  Wisconsin, 
where  she  expects  for  some  years  to  make 
her  home  with  her  aunt. 

Helen  Thresher  Hartzell,  '91,  and  her 
husband,  made  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  a  short 
but  very  pleasant  visit  in  the  summer.  They 
are  in  Baltimore  for  a  year's  study  at  John 
Hopkins,  and  she  is  especially  pleased  with 
their  situation  and  the  prospect  for  the  win- 
ter. The  various  places  of  interest  in  the 
city  she  had  already  visited  at  the  time  of 
her  letter,  and  seemed  to  be  enjoying  herself 
to  the  full.  The  physical  training  of  Lasell 
pupils  is,  she  thinks,  much  needed  in  some  of 
the  Baltimore  schools,  judging  from  the 
stooping  of  many  of  their  students. 

Alice  Clarke,  '96,  misses  Lasell,  but  thinks 
that  the  keeping  of  a  Lasell  scrap-book  will 
help  her  to  bear  the  separation.  She  speaks 
of  a  visit  from  Bessie  Roper,  with  whom  she 
expected  to  call  at  Lasell,  but  failed  to  find 
opportunity  ;  of  Marion  Fessenden's  wedding 
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on  the  twenty-ninth  ;  of  a  delightful  summer 
stay  at  Lake  View  ;  and  of  a  visit  that  Emily 
Warner  is  to  make  Nellie  Briggs.  Alice 
thinks  of  taking  up  the  Chautauqua  work 
this  winter. 

Alice  Stevens  Osbokne  sends  word  that 
Lasell  has  another  little  grand-daughter — 
Josephine  Osborne — born  September  18th. 
We  are  promised  a  picture  of  her  "  when  she 
is  a  little  older  and  wiser." 

Nellie  Wilson  spent  a  part  of  the  summer 
at  Mount  Vernon,  N.  H.  She  intends  to 
continue  the  study  of  literature.  For  Lasell 
she  has  an  affectionate  word  to  say,  and 
mentions  the  fact  that  a  number  of  the  new 
girls  are  friends  of  some  of  her  own  friends. 

Dorothy  Bragdon,  of  Pueblo,  has  a  little 
sister  not  yet  named.  Belle  Loudon  Brag- 
don's  second  child.     A  fine  baby  they  say. 

Caroline  Steel,  '95,  is  busy  with  her  teach- 
ing again.  She  saw  recently  Buth  Seiberling 
Pfleuger,  and  her  husband,  who  passed 
through  Portland  on  their  way — whither  she 
does  not  tell  us.  They  are  living  now  in 
Kansas  City. 

Florence  Bay  writes  of  pleasant  summer 
days,  and  of  longings  for  her  old  school-home. 
Would  have  liked  to  be  with  us  at  the  open- 
ing this  year,  but  could  not  arrange  it  so. 
May  come  at  Commencement.  Thinks  '96's 
loyalty  to  Lasell  and  love  for  it  are  not  to  be 
questioned.  She  sends  Leaves  subscription. 
She  is  studying  German,  and  likes  it. 

Clara  Heath  is  well,  and  enjoying  her 
home  and  home  duties  and  pleasures.  Says 
she  plans  to  study  this  winter,  but  does  not 
say  what.     She  sends  remembrances. 

Emma  White  writes  about  herself  and  about 
her  work,  which  she  finds  very  pleasant.  She 
is  well  and  gaining  in  weight.  Alice  is  not 
so  well,  but  better  than  she  has  been.  Emma 
is  a  devotee  of  the  wheel,  as  are  so  many 
others  nowadays.  She  is  in  Hartford  for  the 
winter.     Among  several  Lasell  girls  she  saw 


in  the  summer  were  Pearl  Houston  and  Lena 
Thayer,  and  Alice  and  Mabel  Case  met 
several  times  during  the  summer. 

Buth  Seiberling  Pplueger  writes  about  a 
delightful  trip  to  California,  whither  business 
called  her  husband,  she  going  with  him.  She 
speaks  of  seeing  Jo  and  Carrie  Steel  in  Port- 
land, and  the  good  time  they  had  together, 
and  of  chancing  upon  Louise  Zschetzsche  in 
St.  Paul,  on  the  way  out,  a  meeting  due  to 
the  fact  that  Louise  was  visiting  an  aunt 
there.  "We  couldn't  talk  fast  enough,"  says 
Buth,  "  that  evening  when  she  called  on  me 
at  the  hotel."  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego, 
Pasadena  and  Coronado  Beach  were  among 
the  places  she  and  Mr.  Pflueger  intended  to 
visit  before  starting  eastward  again.  At  Pas- 
adena she  hopes  to  be  able  to  see  Miss  Both. 

Kittle  Seiberling  Firey  has  been  at  her 
old  home,  with  her  baby,  since  August,  and 
on  the  return  trip  to  Kansas  City,  her  sister 
Mame,  with  little  Margaret,  will  accompany 
her.  Buth  expected  to  stop  to  see  them  as 
she  comes  back.  Addie  Cummins  Shiras  has 
not  been  well  since  the  death  of  her  little 
one,  and  has  been  under  medical  treatment. 
Buth  sends  her  Leaves  subscription,  and  says 
that  she  expects  to  give  Lasell  a  call  when 
she  visits  Boston  after  Christmas. 


T^V&rried. 

Lizzie  May  Whipple  ('85)  to  Mr.  Edgar  Pierce,  on  Tues- 
day, June  25th,  at  Boston,  Mass.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pierce  will 
make  their  home  in  Camhridge,  Mass. 

Emma  Russell  ('85-'86)  to  Dr.  Eugene  N..S.  Ringueherg, 
on  Thursday,  September  10th,  at  Batavia,  N.  Y.  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Ringueberg  will  live  in  Lockport,  N.  Y. 

Elizabeth  Gardner  ('56)  to  William  Bouguerean,  on 
Monday,  June  22nd,  at  Paris,  France.  They  will  continue 
to  make  Paris  their  home. 

Marion  B.  Fessenden  to  Victor  Ernest  Miller,  Tuesday, 
September  29,  at  Townsend,  Mass. 

Susan  Lincoln  Rowe,  ('91)  to  Mr.  Benjamin  Willis  Lord, 
on  Thursday,  October  8th,  at  Evanston,  111.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Lord  will  live  in  Evanston. 

Sarah  A.  Dunham  to  Harry  Gerrish  Mosher,  on  Wed- 
nesday, Octoder  7th,  at  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Edith  Myra  Taylor,  to  Robert  Anson  Jordan,  on  Tues- 
day, October  6th,  at  Haverhill,  Mass. 

Anna  Gertrude  Whitman  to  Robert  Browning  Witham, 
on  Tuesday  evening,  October  13th,  at  Wollaston,  Mass. 


Lasell  Leaves. 


17 


Addresses. 

Grace  P.  Englehart,  50  Washington  St.,  East  Orange, 
N.J. 

Virginia  Stowe  Campbell,  1422  Church  St.,  Galveston, 
Texas. 
Mrs.  Silas  Pierce,  \  86  Vernon  St.,  Brookline,  Mass. 

Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Kellogg,  (  (after  October  15th.) 

Susanne  S.  Baker,  Maryville,  Tenn. 
Mrs.   Edgar  Pierce   (Lizzie  May    Whipple),    9  Mercer 
Circle,  Cor.  of  Brattle  St.,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

Mrs.  E.  N.  S.  Bingueberg  (Emma  Bussell),  431  Willow 
St.,  Lockport,  N.  Y. 

Mdme.  Win.  Bouguereau  (Elizabeth  Gardner),  75  rue 
Notre  Dame  des  Champs. 

Miss  Emma  Hackett,  879  Jackson  Boulevard,  Chicago, 
111. 

Mrs.  Benjamin  W.  Lord,  (Susan  Bowe),  1625  Ashland 
Avenue,  Evanston,  111. 

Mrs.  Wm.  T.  Bonner,  (Fannie  Baker),  3  Crescent  Place, 
Woodburn  Avenue,  Walnut  Hills,  Cincinnati,  O. 

Mrs.  Andrew  S.  Crowder  (Marie  Shellabarger),  Lea 
Mesa,  San  Di«;go  Co.,  Cala. 

Mrs.  Harry  G.  Mosher  (Sarah  Dunham),  92  High  St., 
New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Mrs.  Bobert  A.  Jordan  (Edith  Taylor),  The  Norfolk 
House,  Boxbury,  Mass. 

Mrs.  Victor  E.  Miller  (Marion  Fessenden,  '94),  Highland 
Avenue,  Wollaston  Heights,  Mass. 

Mrs.  J.  C.  Hartzell,  2101  St.  Paul  St.  Baltimore,  Md. 


Befoke  slates  were  used  people  multiplied  on 
the  face  of  the  earth. — Ex. 

Miss  N. —  (in  charge  of  the  French  class)  — 
Are  all  the  class  present  ? 

Bright  student — (glancing  around  the  room)  — 
I  don't  see  any  one  who  is  not  here. — Ex. 

Missunderstood. — He.  I  hear  you  attended 
the  Handel  and  Haydn  performances.  Were  yon 
present  at  the  "Creation?"  She — (indignantly) 
I  suppose  you  will  next  want  to  know  if  I  sailed 
in  Noah's  ark. — Ex. 

Harry. — That  was  a  horrible  affair — the  mur- 
der of  Dean  and  the  sealing  up  of  his  remains  in 
a  tin  box  !  Chorus. — What  Dean?  Harry. — Sar- 
dine. 

Teacher  —  (in  History  class.  —  Johnny,  who 
were  the  Black- friars?  Johnny.  Colored  cook, 
I  suppose,  mum. — Ex. 


THWAETED. 

I  sought  to  tell  my  love.    "  Not  here," 

She  cried,  with  timid  look. 
"Dearest,"  I  said,  "what  do  you  fear?" 

Said  she,  "The  babbling  brook." 
Then  walked  we  on  to  woodland  shade, 

But,  smoothing  out  her  sleeves, 
She  drew  away.     "What,  still  afraid?" 

"  Yes,  of  the  whispering  lea/es." 
"Then  let  us  seek  your  home,"  said  I, 

"There  you  need  have  no  fears." 
"Why,  you  forget,"  she  made  reply, 

"That  'even  walls  have  ears!'  " 


LASELL 
..HAT*  PINS.. 

ENAMELED     IN 

CLASS  COLORS 

'97.  '98,  '99,  1900 
and  Special. 


The    Emblem    Store" 


P^ujKf'vV;  S^W\  Be: 


nt   &   Bush, 

Washington   St., 
BOSTON. 


75    YEARS 
A  China  Store. 


YOUR   ROOM 


Can  be  made  very  attractive 
by  a  judicious  purchase  of 

CfllNT^  8HNOTEP& 

Pretty  Boudoir   Lamps,  Class 
Flower   Holders,  &c,  &c. 

Lots  of  Articles  for  25  cents,  and  as 
much  higher  as  you  wish. 

Abram  French    Co., 

Cor.  Franklin  &  Devonshire  Sts.. 

BOSTON. 


Two  Minutes  from 
Washington  Street. 


The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

OTM2FIC  •:•  BUTOWEI^. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE  OUT- 
FITS,   AND     GYMNASIUM     GOODS. 


Special  Discounts  to    Members    of   Lasell    Seminary. 
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Primus. — What  would  happen  if  Ireland  should 
secure  lionie  rule?  Seoundus. — All  the  sham  rocks 
would  become  glad  stones. — Ex. 

Professor — (to  first  Arithmetic  class.)  —  How 
many  in  a  family  consisting  of  husband,  wife  and 
child  ?     Smart  boy. — Two  and  one  to  carry. — Ex. 

An  extract  from  a  French  newspaper  reads  : 
•'  The  condemned  man's  wonderful  nerve  did  not 
desert  him  until  he  was  placed  in  the  guillotine. 
Then  he  lost  his  head  completely,  and  his  counte- 
nance fell."  — Ex. 

"  How  pleasant  it  is  to  look  at  one's  scrap 
book,"  said  John  L.  Sullivan  as  he  perused  his 
diary. — Ex. 

"  Did  you  ever  see  a  rope  walk?  "  inquired  J. 
"  Yes,  after  it  was  taut,"  responded  Ray.  — Ex. 

The  miner  peered  over  the  edge  of  the  shaft 
and  far  down  into  its  black  depth.  A  faint,  pene- 
trating odor  of  roses  filled  the  air.  The  miner 
sniffed  inquiringly.  "  Yes,"  he  said,  "  it's  just  as  I 
suspected — there's  a  woman  at  the  bottom  of  it." — 
Ex. 


These  were  favored  with  calls  from  members 
of  their  families : 

Misses  Greene,  Parsons,  St.  Oyr,  Robertson, 
Keep,  My  rick,  Chapman, JLovell,  Gage,  Osgood, 
Grubbs,  Hamlin,  Chase,  Dasher,|Watson,  Pooler, 
Mayo,  Whitehead, HBaker.  H.  Thomas. 

Former  pupils :  Mrs.  Arthur  J.  Eddy  (Lulu 
Orrell),  Ernestine  Orton,  Bertha  Lillibridge, 
Grace  Loud,  Josephine  Chandler,  Louise  LeHura}^ 
Mabel  Morgan,  Martha  Tash,  Anna  Christie,  Etti- 
may  Pierson,  Gertrude  Reynolds,  Beulah  Shan- 
non, Annie  Cushing,  May  Cruishank,  Helen  Cooke. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Sternbergh,  of  Reading, 
Penn.,  parents  of  Hattie  May. 


There  was  a  new  woman  from  Natchez, 
Whose  hloomers  were  covered  with  patchez  ; 

When  she  was  asked  why, 

She  thus  did  reply  : 
"  I  wore  them  all  out  scratching  matchez." — Ex. 


Said  A  to  B,  "  ICUR 

Inclined  to  BAJ." 
Said  B,  "  Your  wit  my  worthy  friend 

Show  signs  of  sad  DK." — Ex. 


Finest  Koad-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


BOSTOlsT    &d    ALBANY 

RAILROAD. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S   R.  R. 

No.  15— Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19 — Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago- 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago, 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.    On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37— Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albauy,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and   Sleeping  Cars,   apply   to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
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A   POSTER   TRAGEDY. 


A  purple  moment  of  bright  blue  bliss 

Was  mine,  oh,  green-hatred  maid, 
When  from  your  lips  a  yellow  kiss 

I  sipped  in  the  dark  red  shade 

The  ecru  moon  hung  on  a  tree; 

We  sat  by  a  vertical  brook ; 
You  were  a-laughing  in  olive-pink  glee, 

And  reading  the  edge  of  a  book. 

And  I  was  singing  a  lavender  song, 

Speckled  and  mingled  with  blue ; 
But  I  stopped  for  a  moment,  perhaps  not  too  long. 

And  kissed  you;  I  took  perhaps  two. 

By  the  red  hills  topped  with  golden  snow, 
By  the  trees  tearing  holes  in  the  sky, 

I  swore  the  red  world  I  would  overthrow 
For  your  love,  or  lie  down  and  die. 

But  away  from  my  vowing  I  was  rudely  snatched 

And  thrust  far,  far  from  you ; 
The  color  I  wore  with  the  landscape  matched, 

All  that  would,  alas!  never  do. 

And  now  among  the  blue  lillies  afloat 

On  a  sea  of  brown  and  red 
I  sit  on  the  edge  of  an  olive-green  boat, 

And  hold  my  pea-green  head. 

—London  Figaro. 


N&uwirjet  F&rro, 

Commonwealth  &  Valentine  St., 

AVest  Newton,  Mass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy   are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm. 


This  Space  Reserved 


for 


GfeDoU^b,  /Idaips  &Ci)sbii)4 


Shreve,  Crump  &  Low 

cokNek  WESf  AND  fK^MONf  Sff^EfS, 
BOSTON. 


9>mm 


mt)€M%9  mmwewmmwe* 


ANTIQUE  •:•  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD    FLOOR. 


Gi^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^SSO 

BRIG-A-BRAG, 

UMBRELLAS, 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all  the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  "Writing  Papers,    Call- 
ing Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and  Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  &  LUNCH  CARDS 


EXECUTED  QUICKLV  AND  IN  GOOD  FORM. 
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THIS  SPACE  IS    RESERVED 
FOR    THE    MAKER    OF    THE 


..Casell  pin. 
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Fruit  and   Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED  COODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


ISAAC  LOCKE  &  CO., 

97,  99  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,     .       .       .       Boston. 

Sturtev2.pt  €r  Haley, 

BEEF    Sc    SUPPLY    CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,   Hams,  Bacon,  Tripe  and   Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearlne,  Fine  Olive  Oli,  Scrap,  Ac. 

G.  D.  Harvey.  A.  C.  Farley.  W.  T.  Farley. 

FARLEY,  HARVEY  ^  CO., 

IMPORTERS   AND  JOBBERS  OF 

■^l'IDX^."y  •?•  G-OOIDSlv' 

141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.   H.   PRIOR. 


C.     A.    PRIOR. 


PRIOR    BROS., 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

FRESH  4*  AND  *  PIGKIED  *  FISH, 

<3^0YSTERS    AND    CLAMS.^S^D 
Num.    127  and  ISO   Faneuil  Hall   Market,  Bonton. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

^•PRINTERS.^- 

E©@Hsp    W®mphl®km9    College   a 
Seib©©!    S©yv<Eui)lrSo 

41    ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON. 


CT.  H.  PRIOR, 


DEALER  IN 


Mutton,  I^amb  .&  "Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

7*.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  <$ak;e  ar?d  pastry  Balder. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders  promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  t\2iit)  St.,    -    W&ltbarr),  A\ass. 

S.  B.  Newton.  C.  F.  Kidder.  J.  H.   Richardson. 

SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  SnjoKe<l    Tongues,  Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

Telephone  928  Hayruarket. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  HALL, 
n  o  m  * 


u 


490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 

AUBURNDALE. 


S^™Reduced  Rates  to  Lasell  Students. 

Howard  H.  Smith.  Albert  P.  Smith. 

SMITH    BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Philbrook  &  Co. 

-flutter,  CIcmm  ciic-d  £ss^ 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market- 

Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS- 

PLEASE     FORWARD     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES'  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburndale  and   Boston   Express* 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77   Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 
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U.  P.  HOliliAriDEt*  &  CO. 

••  ••  In  our  Suit  Department  we  carry  a  large  line  of  Tailor 
Dresses  in  exclusive  designs  and  materials.  Prices  $25  to  $40. 
Also  fine  assortment  of  Silk  and  Light  "Woolen  Dresses  for 
home  wear.  ••  ■■  We  are  making  a  specialty  of  fine  Tailor 
Made  Coacs,  silk  lined  throughout,  that  we  sell  for  $16  to  $25. 
Also  Gloves,  Underwear,  etc.  Special  discount  to  the  students 
and  faculty  of   Lasell  Seminary    


Voang  Liadies'  Outfitters 

202  to  2  12  Boylston  5tr<?<jt  *r)<l  ParK  S*iuar«,  Boston. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 


Three  Large  Attractive  Dining 
Rooms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service, 


LUNCH. 


The  most  reasonable  First-Olass  place  to  Lunch. 
Convenienu  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,  SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK  &  CO., 


Caterers. 


EDW.   %   BABB  &  CO. 


DEALERS  IN 


SCHOOL  BOOKS 


AND 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !     Newest  Styles  ! 

FOR 

GYMNASIUM,     TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND     DRESS. 

We  Give  a  Discount  to  all  lasell  Students. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 


®m  * 


itaH 


DESIGNS     TO     OEDEE. 

145    TREMONT   ST.,    BOSTON. 

FOLf©^    QAULBFymfp 

OIL.  PAIWTIWGS    by  crrjinept  foreign  ao<I  American 

Artists. 
TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 
Carriage  entrance  Tretnont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


SPRINGER    BROTHERS, 

____  .— *.«  ■  m.  m  i*  4  .  Discount  to  Students 

Tbe   Clo&h   A\ar?uf&cturers  + 


LADIES'  FTTRS,  CAPES,  COATS, 

DRESS  SKIRTS,  FEATHER   BOAS,  ETC., 


Headquarters   for    La. dies' 
Fasb'opable  Garnjerjts. 


At  Lowest   Prices, 

500  WASHINGTON  ST.,  cor.  BEDFORD,  BOSTON, 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Ties. 

Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburndale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  GO., 

Jewelers  apd 

Silversrrjitbs. 


11  SUMMER  STREET, 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 


BOSTON. 


Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass, 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable  Pocket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


0.  A,  Jenkins  &  Co. 

FURRIERS  AN»-^~» 

e-^  LAMES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


C2^  "WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF  =^0 

Eo^li^b  Walkipcj   -   -   - 
-    -    -   and  Sailor  flat?. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldtneh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

»    » 

Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two  main  entrances, 
xs  our  CONFECTIONEEY  DEPAETMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest OF  ANY  IN  THIS   ClTY.      THIS  IS  FULLY  STOCKED  WITH 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF   ALL  KINDS   OF  THE   FINEST   FEENCH   CANDIES,    INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,   ST.   NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,   OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

TheFinest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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SPACE. 

3    MONTHS 

6    MONTHS 

9  MONTHS 

SPACE. 

3   MONTH 

6   MONTHS 
$11.00 

15,00 
19.00 

9   MONTHS 

1-4        "            

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 
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Editorials. 


NOW  that  the  election  is  over,  the  hush 
which  has  fallen  on  the  school  is  al- 
most startling  from  the  greatness  of  the 
contrast.  If  the  Boston  reporter  who  com- 
plained of  the  lack  of  interest  shown  by 
the  women  duiing  the  campaign  could 
have  been  at  Lasell  on  election  eve  and 
election  day,  he  would  speedily  have 
changed  his  mind.  When  one  thinks  of 
the  commotion  in  the  halls  and  on  the 
stairways,  when  the  chapel  bell  tapped 
three  times  at  half  past  nine  on  election 
night,  one  fears  that  the  reporter  would 
have  received  a  shock  permanently  inju- 
rious to  his  nerves.     Then  when  one's  mind 


travels  back  to  the  gymnasium  and  thinks 
of  the  motley  crowd  assembled  there ;  of 
the  wild  hub-bub  which  broke  out  at  Miss 
Evans'  announcement  that  McKiuley  was 
ahead ;  of  the  utter  absence  of  the  Cor- 
delia-voiced girl  from  the  throng,  one  is 
glad  that  the  reporter  is  spared  the 
mournful  sight.  And  when  one  thinks  of 
Wednesday  morning  and  the  group  of 
girls  who  stood  on  the  corner  of  the 
campus  and  cheered  until  they  were  hoarse, 
words  fail,  in  very  truth. 

Major  McKinley  has  some  very  loyal 
friends  here,  as  witness  the  gold-bug  and  flag- 
decorations  on  some  of  the  doors  in  Society 
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Row.  Mr.  Bryan  also  has  his  adherents, 
but  they  are  not  so  numerous,  and  therefore 
could  not  make  quite  so  much  noise,  which, 
perhaps,  was  just  as  well  for  the  peace  of  all 
concerned. 

The  silver  girls  took  their  defeat  very 
gracefully,  and  one  of  them  was  heard  to  say 
in  the  highest  possible  spirit  of  self-abnega- 
tion :  "Perhaps  it  is  better  that  twelve 
girls  should  stay  here  during  the  holidays 
than  that  one  hundred  and  twenty-two 
should." 

We  have  also  heard  remarks  about  truth 
being  crushed  to  earth  and  rising  again, 
and  we  think  we  heard,  too,  a  jeer  from  a 
group  of  McKinlejites  to  whom  the  speech 
was  addressed. 


artist  who  said  he  could  always  tell  a  Las  ell 
girl  by  the  magnificent  way  she  caried  her- 
self. What  wit'i  Mrs.  Martin,  Miss  Call, 
and  gymnasium,  it  will  be  our  own  fault 
if  we  do  not  become  miracles  of  graceful,  re- 
poseful strength. 


*  * 


*    -X- 
■K- 


Mr.  Bragd on's  cheering  assurance  that  we 
should  have  better  weather  after  the  fif- 
teenth of  November  seemed  then  like  that 
hope  deferred  which  maketh  the  heart  sick  ; 
but  long  before  the  time  set  by  our  cautious 
prophet,  we  had  clear  skies  and  lovely 
weather.  The  roads,  for  some  time,  have 
been  all  that  could  be  desired  both  for 
wheeling  and  walking.  Those  fortunate 
mortals  who  have  brought  their  wheels  with 
them  to  Lasell  are  to  be  envied,  but  for  those 
of  us  who  have  not,  there  are  the  loveliest 
walks  to  be  taken  in  every  direction.  You 
had  better  take  all  the  long  walks  you  can, 
girls,  before  the  snow  comes,  for  after  that 
happens,  it  is  hard  to  go  far,  and  the  long 
block  does  get  so  tiresome.  We  wonder  if 
all  the  new  girls  have  been  to  Pulsifer's  and 
Norembega.  Don't  be  offended"  at  the  sug- 
gestion if  you  have  been  to  both  places ; 
there  was  a  girl  who  staid  here  five  years, 
and  never  in  all  that  time  went  to  Norem- 
bega, and  she  was  not  physicially  disabled 
either. 

* 
It  must  be  encouraging  to  Mrs.  Martin  to 

see  the  great  improvement  in  the  carriage  of 

the  girls  since  school  opened.    In  some  cases 

the  change  is  especially  marked,  and  we  are 

rapidly  proving  worthy  of  the  praise  of  the 


The  crowd  around  the  postoffice  boxes  at 
the  morning  and  evening  mails  is  really  a 
disgrace  to  a  well-ordered-  community.  One 
needs  to  have  the  strength  of  Sandow  and 
Samson  combined  in  order  to  force  one's 
way  through.  Is  it  impossible  for  a  com- 
pany of  girls  to  show  as  much  sense  about 
waiting  for  their  mail  as  any  body  of  men  of 
average,  or  evren  less  intelligence  would 
have  ?  Men  stand  up  for  their  rights,  and  if 
the  rule  is  single  file,  they  see  that  everyone 
observes  it.  Then,  after  a  girl  has  her  mail, 
is  it  necessary  to  her  happiness  that  she 
stand  still  in  the  middle  of  the  crush  and 
read  five  or  six  long  letters  through,  thus  af 
fording  her  numerous  friends  an  opportunity, 
which  they  are  too  well  bred  to  embrace,  to 
see  everything  that  is  in  them  ? 


*  «• 
«• 


Let  no  one  dare  to  give  a  trade-last  from 
this  time  forth,  forevermore,  under  pain  of 
having  "What  sweet  eyes  you  have!  "  flung 
at  her.  After  Mr.  Bragdon's  terrible  hit  in 
chapel  the  other  evening,  we  greatly  fear 
that  that  once  flourishing  branch  of  com- 
merce is  doomed  to  die  out  in  Lasell  Semi- 
nary. A  member  of  the  class  of  '96,  who 
was  back  on  a  visit  to  her  Alma  Mater,  said 
that  "What  sweet  eyes  you  have!"  re- 
minded her  strongly  of  Red  Ridinghood's 
speech,  "What  long,  white  teeth  you  have 
grandmother ! '' 

Red  Ridinghood  and  the  long,  white 
teeth  of  her  grandmamma  belong  to  the 
realm  of  fairy  tales  and  the  days  of  our  in- 
fancy, and  since  we  profess  to  have  put  away 
childish  things,  ought  not'  silly  compliments 
about  "sweet  eyes"  and  " adorable  hair "  to 
go,  with  our  dolls  and  tin  kitchens,  into  dis- 
use ? 
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CUPID     AND     TENNIS. 


Lazily  the  bees  were  humming 

Mid  the  flowers'  sweet  perfume; 
'Mong  the  trees  a  thrush  was  singing — 

Happy,  gladsome  time  of  June. 

Merry  calls  and  lightest  laughter 
Sounded  from  the  tennis  grounds; 

Back  and  forth  the  halls  flew  faster, 
Cupid  heard  the  merry  sounds. 

Stopped  to  listen,  —  aimed  no  arrow, 

Liked  the  bonny  lad  and  lass, 
Thought  it  seemed  a  shame  to  harrow 

Two  such  hearts,  and  hastened  past. 

But  the  words,  "  Love  fifteen,  thirty  " 

Wafted  to  him  on  the  breeze ; 
Then  he  hears  the  call,  "  Love  forty," 

As  he  peeps  among  the  trees. 

"  Oh,  these  mortals !    How  they're  planning! 

Loving  forty  !  Think  it  fun ! 
I  shall  send  my  arrows  flying, 

Till  for  them  there  is  but  one  !  " 

"Went  the  arrows  swiftly,  lightly, 
Entered  in  their  trembling  hearts, 

Then  said  Cupid,  calling  brightly; 
Ere  he  from  them  both  departs: 

"  Farewell,  mortals,  now  forgive  me, 

For  my  cruel,  faultless  aim, 
Don't  forget  when  others  ask  you, 

That  you  played  a  true  "  Love  Game." 

—A.  S.  Y.  '97. 


The  Bicycle  Era. 

NO  one  who  is  thoroughly  abreast  of  the 
times  can  doubt  that  the  cherub  who 
conventionally  represents  the  New  Year, 
madtt  his  appearance  in  the  world,  last  Jan- 
uary, in  a  bicycle.  The  little  gentleman  is,  of 
course,  never  behind  the  times  himself,  and 
it  would  have  seemed  very  old-fashioned  on 
his  part  to  have  used  the  wings  which  have 
done  service  so  long.  A  good  wheel  is  up-to- 
date — not  so  wings  ;  and  we  can  imagine  the 
cherub  pedaling  rapidly  upon  the  scene,  and 
wheeling  about  the  world  noiselessly  but  at 
a  tremendous  pace. 

The  year  1896  sees  the  cycling  craze  greater 
than  it  has  ever  been  before — greater,  indeed, 
than  any  fad  which  has  ever  taken  possession 
of  the  minds  of  men  and  women.  But  is 
bicycling  a  mere  craze  or  fad  ?  With  the  two 
millions  or  so  of  wheels  which  are  now  being 
ridden  in  the  United  States  has  the  top  notch 


of  the  bicycle  popularity  been  reached?  And 
will  it  shortly  begin  to  decline,  until  at  last 
the  wheel  will  be  in  the  garret  with  the  roller- 
skates,  croquet  set  and  other  half  forgotten 
evidences  of  the  world's  capriciousness  ?  En- 
thusiastic cyclers  answer  this  question  with 
a  most  emphatic  "No." 

The  bicycle  certainly  has  features  which 
lift  it  completely  out  of  the  category  of  play- 
things of  the  hour.  Although  it  is  one  of  the 
greatest  mechanical  achievements  of  the  age, 
it  is  a  pleasure  instead  of  a  labor  to  propel  a 
bicycle  ;  and  while  the  rider  is  enjoying  this 
pleasure  he  is  taking  healthful  exercise  and 
familiarizing  himself  with  many  landscape 
beauties.  Thus  the  bicycle  joins  enjoyment 
and  utility;  it  is  this  combination  which 
promises  to  make  the  wheel  a  permanent 
institution. 

In  many  parts  of  England  the  mail  is 
delivered  at  every  door  by  postmen  on  wheels, 
and  there  are  signs  that  the  same  practice 
may  ultimately  be  adopted  in  this  country, 
although  the  bad  condition  of  the  roads  in 
some  sections  makes  the  plan  at  present  im- 
practicable. A  part  of  the  police  in  some  of 
the  large  cities  is  now  equipped  with  bicycles, 
and  many  regiments  of  the  militia  have  them. 

The  bicycle  in  war  has,  as  yet,  been  untried, 
although  the  idea  has  been  ridiculed  by  comic 
pictures  of  statues  of  ferocious-looking  gene- 
rals mounted  upon  spirited,  rearing  wheels. 
There  seems,  however,  to  be  no  good  reason 
why  they  not  be  used  advantageously  in  war. 
Of  course  they  could  not  be  employed  every- 
where, but  in  many  portions  of  the  country 
bicycles  would  enable  an  army  to  move  much 
more  quickly  than  if  on  foot. 

But  it  is  more  interesting  to  consider  the 
bicycle  as  a  means  of  pleasure  in  times  of 
peace  rather  than  as  a  part  of  a  military 
equipment.  Its  virtues  in  the  former  capacity 
having  been  well  proved,  we  can  vouch  for 
their  value  in  this  field  with  more  assurance. 

As  the  bicycle  approaches  more  and 
more  nearly  to  perfection,  its  use  becomes 
more  and  mqre  general.  Almost  every 
town     now,    has    its    numbers    of    doctors, 
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business  men,  clerks,  and  mechanics,  who 
ride  wheels  for  very  practical  purposes. 
They  use  them  in  their  vacations,  riding 
to  and  from  their  places  of  business.  The 
groups  of  ultra-exclusive  people  in  the 
cities  who  are  dignified  by  the  name  "  socie- 
ty," and  who  are  usually  careful  not  to  give 
countenance  to  the  pleasures  of  the  multitude, 
long  looked  askance  at  bicycling,  and  par- 
ticularly at  the  women  who  practiced  it ;  but 
now  even  society  has  succumbed. 

The  century  has  seen  marvelous  scientific 
and  mechanical  progress,  would  it  be  extra- 
vagant to  say  that  the  perfection  of  the  bicycle 
is  one  of  its  greatest  inventions  ?  The  historian 
of  the  future  will  probably  note  the  bicycling 
era  as  of  much  more  than  mere  passing 
interest  and  importance ;  but  the  hosts  who 
ride,  the  thousands  of  cyclists  who  wheel 
swiftly  along  under  the  overhanging  trees  of 
our  park  drives,  or  our  suburban  country 
roads,  care  little  for  what  the  historian  will 
say.  As  they  breathe  in  the  soft  air  of  the 
early  days  of  summer,  catch  the  sweet  scent 
of  flowers,  and  feast  their  eyes  upon  the  vivid 
green  of  the  young  leaves,  the  present  seems 
all  sufficient,  and  cycling  its  greatest  pleasure. 


Two  Notable  Books. 

WE  ARE  indebted  to  Dr.  Eolfe's  gen- 
erosity for  the  gift  to  the  library  of 
two  valuable  books, — one  his  own  "Shakes- 
peare the  Boy,"  a  very  attractive  specimen  of 
some  of  the  Harper's  best  work  in  book-mak- 
ing; the  other,  Mrs.Mary  Cowden  Clarke  VMy 
Long  Life,"  also  very  prettily  bound.  To 
all  lovers  of  Shakespeare  these  books  will 
prove  a  treat.  The  first  has  an  alluring- 
table  of  contents, — His  Native  Town  and 
Neighborhood,  His  Home  Life,  At  School 
Games  and  Sports,  Holidays,  Festivals, 
Fairs  and  so  forth, — is  beautifully  illus- 
trated, abounds  in  quoted  passages  from 
Shakespeare's  works,  and  is  withal  so  enter- 
tainingly written  that  ten  chances  to  one 
some  of  us  will  be  late  to  dinner  some  day 
because  of  it;  for,  having  once  begun  to  read 


it,  how  can  one  lay  it  doWn  unfinished?  For 
a  similar  reason  it  would  be  well  to  take  up 
Mrs.  Clarke's  autobiography  some  Monday 
morning  when  the  whole  day  is  before  one, 
so  that  the  charm  of  it  cau  be  thoroughly 
enjoyed,  and  the  whole  taken  in  one  long- 
drawn  draught  of  delighted  interest.  We 
thank  the  doctor  for  his  kindly  thought 
for  us.  Lasell  library  has  many  times 
profited  by  his  liberality. 


The  Land  of  Lost  Things. 

FAR  AWAY  from  this  careless  world, 
miles  and  miles  up  in  the  sky,  shines 
a  beautiful  star,  known  as  "Lost  Land." 
This  star  is  all  alone,  far  away  from  any 
oilier  twinkling  occupant  of  space,  and  no 
being  has  ever  been  there  except  its  inhab- 
itants who  have  always  lived  there  peace- 
fully and  contentedly,  and  who  will  continue 
to  do  so  till  the  people  in  this  world  learn 
never  to  lose  their  belongings.  I  fear,  in- 
deed, that  the  inhabitants  of  "Lost  Land" 
will  for  a  long  time  enjoy  all  alone  the  beau- 
ties of  that  wonderful  jDlace — and  very  beau- 
tiful it  certainly  is,  more  so  than  anything 
you  or  I  have  ever  seen. 

Now  everyone  knows  that  here  in  our  own 
world  things  very  often  disappear,  and  in  so 
strange  a  manner  that  no  one  ever  knows 
what  has  become  of  them.    How  many  times 

we    have  been  so  sure  we  did  this    or  that 
with  a  ceitain  article,  only  to  find  aftei wards 

that  we  were  mistaken,  and  that  the  thing 
we  seek  is  no  where  to  be  found.  Perhaps 
you  lost  your  new  ring  the  other  day.  Well 
do  you  want  to  know  where  it  is?  It  is  in 
the  "Land  of  Lost  Things."  A  little  girl 
there  is  w  earing  it,  and  feeling  very  proud  of 
her  new  ring  that  came  in  the  last  package 
from  the  World  of  Careless  People  of  which 
she  has  always  heard  so  much. 

Everyone  there  wears  rings  and  bracelets, 
chains,  necklaces  and  various  other  orna- 
ments ;  for  everything  you,  or  I,  or  anyone 
ever  lost,  is  now  in  that  wonderful  spot. 
The  houses  are  made  of  bank  bills,  treasury 
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notes,  checks,  and  so  forth,  hardened  and 
toughened  by  some  peculiar  process  known 
only  to  the  Lost  Landers;  the  fences  are 
mostly  of  stick-pins,  hat-pins,  and  other 
such  ornaments;  the  streets  are  paved  with 
coins,  ranging  in  value  from  the  insignificant 
copper  penny  to  the  gold  double  eagle.  And 
all  this  is  simply  the  result  of  our  careless- 
ness here  on  earth. 

As  for  the  people  that  inhabit  this  lovely 
spot  they  are  the  funnitst  and  happiest  little 
people  you  could  possibly  imagine.  The 
tallest  of  them  is  not  two  feet  high,  and 
many  of  them  are  not  more  than  eighteen  or 
twenty  inches.  They  live  a  merry,  contented 
life,  with  nothing  whatever  to  trouble  them, 
for  they  do  not  even  have  to  work  for  their 
clothes  and  food.  Their  wealth  is  con- 
stantly increasing,  for  each  day  come  great 
bundles  of  lost  articles  from  the  other 
worlds  round  about  them.  Such  a  good 
time  as  they  have  at  the  opening  of  these 
packages.  All  the  children  run  to  see  what 
new  phay  things  have  come  for  them,  the  ladies 
try  to  be  first  so  as  to  get  their  choice  of  the 
jewelry,  while  the  boys  have  very  serious 
discussions  as  to  which  of  the  numerous 
jack-knives  shall  be  theirs,  although,  to  be 
sure,  they  have  very  little  use  for  the  knives, 
except  to  put  them  up  around  their  houses 
for  ornaments.  This  is  what  they  do  with 
many  of  the  umbrellas  too,  for  it  never 
rains  in  "Lost  L;md,"  and  of  course  the 
number  of  umbrellas  that  arrive  in  the  daily 
express  is  remarkable.  Everyone  there 
carries  an  umbrella  at  all  times,  aud  it  is 
to  them  great  fun  to  try  to  get  from  a  newly 
arrived  bundle  a  prettier  umbrella  than 
their  next  door  neighbor's. 

Only  one  fear  have  these  happy  little 
people,  and  that  is  that  the  people  here  on 
earth  will  learn  eventually  to  be  careful  of 
their  things,  and  that  they  (the  Lost  Land- 
ers) will  thus  lose  their  means  of  living. 
But  I  hardly  think  this  thought  need  worry 
them,  for  it  certainly  will  be  many  hundreds 
of  years  before  earth  people  shall  cease  to 
lose  something  every  day. 
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WHEN  any  one  dies  here,  they  are  wash- 
ed with  wine  and  a  winding  sheet  put 
on,  a  piece  of  new  muslin — over  this  the 
clothes  are  put.  The  authorities  send  an 
expert  to  be  sure  the  person  is  really  dead. 
The  permission  is  given,  and  the  box  brought. 
It  is  not  the  shape  of  those  in  America.  It 
is  not  deep,  for  the  body  seems  to  be  above 
the  sides  when  laid  in.  A  large  wax  candle 
tied  with  wide  ribbon  in  bows  and  long  ends 
placed  at  the  head  and  another  at  the  foot  of 
the  coffin.  The  hands  tied  and  the  feet  tied. 
They  always  wear  new  shoes.  On  the  hand 
an  image  of — generally  the  Virgin  and  her 
Son — is  placed.  People  come  in  and  kiss  the 
image  and  the  dead.  One  priest  comes  in 
and  says  some  prayer,  and  the  buriers  take 
up  the  body.  At  the  door  the  procession 
has  been  commenced.  First  the  man  carry- 
ing the  coffin  lid.  Then  side  by  side  three 
boys  holding  on  a  pole,  a  cross  in  the  middle 
and  a  cherub  each  side.  The  men  who  buiy 
the  dead  person  follow,  the  singers  next  and 
the  priests,  then  the  coffin,  followed  by  the 
nearest  relatives,  and  then  the  rest.  So  they 
leave  the  house.  As  they  leave  a  new  jar 
full  of  water  is  thrown  out  of  the  window. 
The  water  meant  to  cool  the  soul,  and  the 
whole  done  to  ward  off  any  more  deaths. 
They  proceed  to  the  church  where  the  ser- 
vices for  a  funeral  take  place.  After  which 
the  friends  kiss  the  departed  one,  and  they 
leave  in  the  same  order  for  the  cemetery, 
walking.  The  laws  have  insisted  that  there 
shall  be  a  hearse,  so  one  follows  but  the  dead 
is  borne  by  friends  to  a  cert.iin  limit  and  then 
the  coffin  is  put  in  the  hearse  and  the  friends 
get  in  carriages.  If  it  is  a  soldier,  or  officer's 
funeral,  the  band  goes  away  and  at  all  fune- 
rals the  extra  priests  leave.  When  they 
arrive  at  the  cemetery  they  have  a  few  words 
by  the  one  priest.  The  body  is  lowered  to 
its  last  resting-place,  and  it  is  fiuished.  In 
foity  days  they  have  the  memorial  service. 
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They  prepare  boiled  whole   wheat,   mix  it  Miss  Witherbee  and  Miss  Kendrick,  announ- 

with  pomegranate  seeds,  anise    seed,  small  ced  their  decision  :  Miss  Gertrude  Clarke, 

sugar  plumes,  sprinkle  with  rose  water  and  the  Christmas  tree,  and  Miss  Eva  Cole,  flower 

wine,  and  this  is  put  on  a  waiter  and  fanci-  girl  in  the  bridal  party,   were  the  winners, 

fully  decorated.     At  the  church  the  relatives  The    five   who   received  honorable    mention 

gather   and   have   long   services,   and    each  were  Mademoiselle  LeEoyer,  Li  Hung  Chang; 

person  present,  as  they  leave,  take  some  of  Miss  Goll,  the  "  Daughter  of  the  Regiment;" 

Koliva  (as  it  is  called,)  and  say  Oeo's  Xwpe'o  Miss   Ivah  Davis,  a    pink  holly    hock;  and 

Nkoi  or  Iim  (as  the  case  may  be,)  i.  e.  God  Miss  Myrtle  Davis  and  Miss  Anna  Warner 

forgive  him  or  her.     At  the  end  of  one  year,  effectively  costumed  as  autumn  leaves. 

six  months,  the  same  is  repeated.  The   refreshments  which  were  unusually 

E.  Lasell.  simple   in   character,    consisted    of    apples, 

—  ■  — ginger  cookies,  and  ice  water,  had  been  avail- 

The    Masauerade  a^e  during  the  entire  evening.     At  half-past 
nine  the  girls,  though  very  reluctantly,  stop- 

XT  , ,             .         ,  A  ,  ,       ,,  .  ,     ,»     ,    ,i„  ped  dancing  and  once  more  formed  in  pro- 

N  the  evening  of  October  thirty-first,  tne  r      .        ,-,  &              -,       ,     »  ,,                    K    ~. 

B                               J.         '  cession,  then  passed  out  of  the  room  and  off 

seniors  of  Lasell  gave  to  their  school-  ^Q  bed> 

mates  a  masquerade  party,  an  affair,  certain-  There  were  so  many  iDgerji0us  and  attrac- 
ly,  that  will  long  live  in  the  memory  of  those  tive  costumes  that  it  would  be  exceedingly 
present.  During  the  week  previous,  great  difficuit  to  say  whicll  probably  excited  most 
preparations  had  been  made  in  the  way  of  attention  for  beauty  or  oddity ;  but  it  is  cer- 
costumes,  though,  when  at  last  the  important  tain  that  the  whole  company  were  exceeding- 
evening  arrived,  there  was  the  usual  hurry-  ly  flattered  by  the  presence  of  Earl  Li  and 
ing  around  and  hasty  taking  of  last  stitches.  hig  wife  .  pleased;  algo?  that  a  distinguished 
Curling  irons  were  in  great  demand  up  to  football  p]ayer  should  so  greatly  honor  them; 
tne  very  last  mmute.  aild  amused  that  even'a  dusky  representative 

Promptly  at  half-past  seven  the  throng  of  from  tbe  „  gunny  South  ,.  ghouM  baye  found 

revellers,  all  masked  and  most  wonderfully  her  way  to  the  gymnasium  that  evening, 

attired,  assembled  in  the  gymnasium,  which  It  bag  for  gome  yearg  been  tbe  cugtom  to 

had   a   decidedly   festive  appearance   in  its  hold  the  annual  masquerade  on  Washington's 

decorations  of  multitudinous  flags  and  ban-  Birthday,   but  this  year  the  seniors  wisely 

ners.     Then   to   the  melodious  strains  of  a  decided  [0  change  the  old  order,  and  all  were 

hurdy-gurdy   the   grand   march   began,    the  very  wOing  to  give  up  the  Hallowe'en  sports, 

procession  being  led  by  a  bridal  party.  Round  reminiSCences  of  younger  days,  ghost  stories, 

and   round  the  room  they  marched,  every  and  go  fort]l>  and  to  eu;joy  a  th0roughlv  good 

one  endeavoring  to  penetrate  the  disguise  of  time  in  a    different  way.     The  events"  being 

her  neighbors  and  to  preserve  her  own,  until,  g0  near  election  time  caused  manv  to  come  in 

when  curiosity  had  reached  its  highest  pitch,  costumes  most  suggestive  of  their  political 

the  masks  were  discarded  and  the  profound  yiewgj  and  for  dayg  afterwards  gold  bugs  ai)d 

mysteries  of  the  past  few  days  were  disclosed,  silver  emblems  were  to  be  found  in  various 

The  hurdy-gurdy  then  began  to  grind  out  places  around  the  building. 
"  There's  Only  One  Girl  in  the  World  for  The  mere  name  Hallowe'en  always  brings 
Me,"  and  the  dancing  began  with  much  to  mind  a  flood  of  pleasant  recollections,  of  a 
spirit  and  good  will,  and  was  so  continued  widely  diverse  character.  How  well  every 
throughout  the  evening.  A  prize  of  a  large  one  remembers  the  delightful  mystery  of  go- 
cake  was  to  be  given  for  the  best  costume,  ing  downstairs  backward  in  the  dark  with  a 
and  after  a  few  dances  the  judges,  Miss  Evans,  mirror  in  one  hand,  in  which  to  discern  the 
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"  Build  thee  more  stately  mansions,  O  my  Soul, 

1 1  " 


features  of  her  future  lover;  or  almost  choking 

to  death  in  laborious  efforts  to  "duck"  for  As  the  swift  seasons  roll! 

apples.     Now  there  will  be  added  one  more  There   is  no  more  beautiful  poem  in  the 

pleasant  memory  to   all  the  rest  connected  language  ;  yet  it  is  from  the  pen  of  the  hu- 

with   this   night  of   spells   and  charms  and  m0rous  author  of  The  One-Hoss  Shay,  and 

magic  power,  and  an  added  brightness  to  our  The  Broomstick  Train. 

recollections  of  "life  at  Lasell."  What  are  the  characteristics  of  the  poetic 

:-• mind  ?     To  the  poet  has  been  given  a  clearer 

Poet    Of    Humorist?  insight,  a  broader,  deeper,  fuller  comprehen- 
sion  of  things,  of  their  hidden  relations  and 

NATURE  seems  often  to  bestow  her  gifts  meanings  than  is  possessed  by  men  in  general, 
upon  men  very  unequally,  but  she  sel-  Through  the  apparently  ugly  he  sees  the 
dom  lavishes  all  upon  one,  and  especially  truly  beautiful ;  in  the  most  unpromising- 
rare  are  the  cases  in  which  she  combines  for  there  lives  for  him  the  budding  hope  of  reali- 
our  delight  and  wonder  the  poet  and  the  zation  undreamed  of  by  us  whose  duller  vision 
humorist.  The  essential  unlikeness  of  the  sees  only  the  husk,  the  unattractive  sheath 
two  temperaments  would  at  first  thought  of  the  hidden  worth  or  loveliness.  To  him, 
seem  to  be  an  effectual  barrier  to  any  such  « the  meanest  flower  that  blows 
blending  ;  yet  undoubtedly  some  of  our  most  Doth  give  thoughts  that  do  often  lie  too  deep  for  tears." 
delightfnl  humorists  have  been  poets  of  no  This  power  to  see  beauty  and  grace,  pro- 
mean  ability.  There  is  perhaps  no  more  mise  and  value  in  what  to  other  eyes  seems 
pleasant  and  genial  humor  than  that  of  the  devoid  of  these  qualities,  is  conducive  to 
beloved  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast  Table,  calm  and  quiet  of  soul,  to  trustfulness  and  a 
whose  writings  have  an  enduring  charm  that  spirit  of  thankfulness  that  good  exists  where 
time  will  hardly  impair  for  readers  yet  to  be.  ill  appears  to  be.  The  poet,  then,  should  be 
The  genuine  yet  kindly  mirth  with  which  he  happy  and  placid,  undisturbed  by  apparent 
draws  aside  the  curtain  and  bids  us  look  upon  ills,  unmoved  by  seeming  wrongs.  There  is, 
his  unflattering  picture  of  ourselves,  takes  however,  a  reverse  side  to  the  wonderful 
away  the  sting  of  the  unpleasant  discovery  Web.  The  poet's  keen  insight  is  not  for  the 
that  there  are  unsuspected  follies  and  weak-  good  alone  ;  evil  lies  open  to  his  gaze ;  and 
nesses  in  our  characters,  or  that  those  of  in  many  things  that  to  you  and  to  me  seem 
which  we  were  already  conscious  are  not  so  good  he  discerns  the  taint  of  impurity  or  of 
cunningly  concealed  from  others  as  we  had  injustice.  Those  things  by  common  consent 
imagined.  The  foibles  he  finds  and  chuckles  admitted  to  be  bad,  show  to  his  far-seeing 
over  are  not  irremediable,  the  faults  not  be-  eyes  more  vileness  and  greater  contaminating 
yond  correction,  and  his  sly  laughter  spurs  power  than  are  evident  to  us.  He  suffers 
us  on  to  put  ourselves  beyond  the  reach  of  it  with  the  suffering,  echoes  the  cry  of  the  slave, 
by  amending  that  in  us  which  arouses  his  the  wail  of  unhappy  children,  the  groans  of 
merriment  and  points  his  jests.  'Tis  impos-  the  oppressed.  To  him  the  curses  of  the 
sible  not  to  laugh  with  him  even  tho'  we  desperate,  the  repentant  sob  of  the  erring,  the 
laugh  at  our  own  expense,  but  almost  before  longing,  yet  hopeless,  cry  of  the  sin-stained 
the  laughter  ceases,  he  touches  us  to  tears  wretch  for  purity  and  peace,  speak  in  trum- 
with  his  exquisite  Chambered  Nautilus,  and  pet-tones  ;  but  our  duller  ears  hear  not  the 
uplifts  us  far  beyond  all  thoughts  of  mirth  threat  or  the  warning,  the  prayer  or  the  re- 
by  bidding  us  look  higher  and  address  our-  proach  contained  therein  until  he  puts  them 
selves  with  solemn  seriousness  to  the  build-  before  us  in  his  living  lines,  and  bids  us  read 
ing  of  such  a.character  as  the  Great  At  chitect  and  reflect  whether  we  have  not  by  our  own 
himself  shall  approve  : —  shameful  neglect  helped  to  swell  this  pitiable; 
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chorus  of  sin  and  suffering.     Hardly  can  that  Thanksgiving  in  the  Maine  "Woods. 

man  be  a  true  poet  whose  soul  is  not  intensely      ^^  

serious,    earnest   in   every   thought,    loving,  WO  years  ago  I  chanced  to  be  in  North- 

broadly  sympathetic.  1       ern  Aroostook  on  a  hunting  trip  with 

Seriousness  and  earnestness  belong  in  much  two  of  my  old  college  chums,  Jack  and  Tom 
less  degree  to  the  man  of  humor.  Realizing  Mason,  from  New  York.  We  started  on  the 
his  own  defects,  he  handles  yours  with  ten-  17th  of  November,  and  arriving  in  Ashland, 
derness,  yet  laughs  at  both  yours  and  his  secured  our  guides  and  reached  Big  Fish  Lake 
own,  thus  seeming  to  deny  them  the  charac-  just  a  week  before  Thanksgiving  Day.  There 
ter  of  positive  offences,  and  to  make  us  more  were  six  of  us,  two  guides,  a  cook  and  we 
tolerant  of  them.  If  we  desire  to  remedy  three  fellows,  each  with  his  hunting  outfit, 
them,  it  is  more  from  a  wish  to  escape  his  Our  camp  was  made  of  peeled  logs,  and  was 
sharp  jests  than  because  of  any  intensified  so  situated  on  Point  Pleasant  that  it  over- 
feeling  of  shame  that  such  failings  should  looked  the  whole  lake.  A  heavy  snowstorm 
exist.  The  poet  points  us  higher,  or  transfixes  the  night  after  our  arrival  made  good  snow 
us  with  scorn  of  our  smallnesses  and  our  de-  shoeing,  and  we  set  out  the  next  day  ex- 
viations  from  right :  we  are  rebuked  and  pecting  to  shoot  ever  so  much  game.  We 
humbled,  and  resolve  to  climb  to  the  level  came  home  at  night  empty  handed,  but  not 
of  our  teacher.  The  humorist  says  to  us,  discouraged.  The  second  and  third  day  and 
"  Here  you  are  not  quite  so  good  as  you  be-  the  fourth  proved  equally  unsuccessful  and 
lieve  you  are  ;  or  as  you  would  have  us  believe  we  were  about  discouraged,  believing  our 
that  you  are.  Well,  we  all  have  our  failings."  luck  the  worst  possible,  for  excepting  rabbits 
You  know  that  you  have  been  weighed  and  and  partridge  we  had  seen  nothing, 
found  wanting,  but  the  admission  by  your  Thanksgiving  Day  was  drawing  near  how- 
mentor  that  he  and  every  body  else  are  like-  ever,  and  we  were  determined  that  come 
wise  short- weights  half  reconciles  you  to  whatever  might,  we  would  get  some  big  game 
what  before  you  had,  perhaps,  regarded  as  for  our  dinner.  Early  the  day  before  we  set 
something  to  be  seriously  ashamed  of,  and  out,  Jack  and  I  with  Blackhawk,  going  in 
had  honestly  tried  to  correct.  one  direction,  Tom  and  the  other  guide  going 

Poet  and  humorist,  each  has  his  uses.  We  in  another.     We  tramped  till  past  noon  with- 

could  not  endure  the  serious  admonitions  of  out  seeing  even  a  rabbit,  and  our  guide  had 

the  one  if  given  so  steadily  and  continuously  just  proposed  our  eating  some  lunch,  when 

as  are  the  pokes  and  thrusts  of  the  other,  we  heard  the  underbrush  breaking  and  the 

The  laugh  that  follows  the  joke  takes  away  snow  crunching  as  if  something  were  trying 

the  sharpness  of  it,  yet  no  less  certainly  does  to  force  its  way  through.     We  looked  up  and 

it  impair  its  value  as  a  corrective.     If  we  there  stood  a  moose,  not  sixty  yards  from  us. 

were  bidden  to  choose  between  these  two,  It  was  the  work  of  an  instant  to  raise  our 

since   we    might   no   longer   have    both,   we  guns  and  fire,  mine  ringing  out  first  in  the 

should,   it  may   be,  cling  to  the  poet ;  but  frosty  air.  The  moose,  apparently  uninjured, 

should    say   a   sorrowful    good-bye   to    the  jumped  into  the  brush  and  disappeared  while 

humorist.     Better  were  it  could  we  have  the  we  followed  him  in  hot  pursuit,  finding  him 

two  joined  in  another  Holmes ;  yet  even  then  lying  dead  about  two  hundred  yards   from 

one  would  necessarily  predominate,  and  that  where  we  shot  at  him.     We  had  traced  him 

one  in  Holmes  was  not  the  poet,  but  the  keen  easily  by  his  bloody  tracks.     He  had  two 

witted  percipient  of  the  laughable  inconsist-  bullets  in  his  left  side.     The  guide  skinned 

encies  and  follies  of  human  nature.  him,  cut  off  the  best  pieces  of  meat,  which 

we  carried  home.  On  reaching  camp  we  found 
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Tom  with  a  white  deer  and  six  partridges,  so  Altogether,   you  can  see  that  I  have  not 

that  we  were  well  supplied  with  meat  for  adopted  the  profession  of  letters,  and  am,  in 

Thanksgiving.  fact,  a  palpable  fraud.       Yet  everywhere  in 

The  moose  was  the  largest  shot  that  sea-  this  country  I  have  been  welcomed  cordially 

son  and  the  horns  were  the  finest  pair,  the  and  appreciated  heartily.       And  the  strange 

guides  said,  that  they  had  ever  seen,  and  thing  is  that  I  am  welcomed  on  account  of 

when  mounted  they  added  the  crowning  touch  my  books  ;   people  want  to  hear  about  those, 

to  the  furnishing  of  my  rooms.  and  particularly  about  the  Scotch  character. 

After  our  good  fortune  we  prepared  a  big  I    was    warned    that    American    audiences 

feast  to  celebrate  the  day  and  that  Thanks-  would    take    this    ground,    and   would   not 

giving  dinner  was  a  great  success.      Nothing  specially  desire  literary  lectures  of  another 

was  missing  that  would  have  added  to  our  sort.     That  this  is   probably  true  has  been 

pleasure,    except   perhaps,  the  company   of  gradually  brought  home  to  me.      At  another 

ladies,  but  then  we  were  bachelors  and  were  time,  perhaps,  lectures  on  different  literary 

used  to  our  own  society.  topics  will  be  in  order.      Oh,  no  ;    I   should 

The  dinner  was  the  finest  I  ever  ate  though  not  lecture  about  any  of  my  contemporaries, 

perhaps  it  was  not  served  so  well  as  one  at  particularly  not  about   Crockett  or  Barrie. 

the  Waldorff  would  have  been,  but  it  was  as  Mere    eulogy   would   not   be   decent ;    cold 

well  cooked  and  far  better  appreciated.  criticism  would  be  impossible,  and  I  do  not 

Two  days  later  we  broke  camp,  and  left  for  know  the  latter  in  such  a  way  that  I  could 
home,  well  satisfied  with  our  trip  and  fully  tell  pertinent  anecdotes  of  him. 
persuaded  that  Northern  Maine  was  the  You  can  easily  see  that,  with  all  my 
grandest  country  in  all  the  United  States,  duties,  literary  work  of  any  kind  must  be 
that  no  one  need  wonder  at  the  pride  of  the  done  in  single  periods,  at  long  intervals. 
Maine  people  in  their  Pine  Tree  State.  '98  Novels  are  out  of  the  question ;  short 
«•— •> stories  and  reviews  (though  I'm  not  a  critic) 

THE  old  girls  will  envy  us  the  chance  we  must  be  my  only  literary  work  in  the  future, 

have  had  of  listening  to  Ian  Maclaren  Apropos  of  Barrie,  did  you  see  that  item 

and  will  want  to  know  all  about  it.      Since  in   some   American    paper    on   the   literary 

the    Leaves    has    no     regular    reporter,  at  partition  of  Scotland  ?      It  was  sent  over  to 

present,   we   quote  the  following    from   the  me  as  a  joke."       Dr.    Watson   went   on   to 

Boston  Herald,    which    gives    a   very   good  describe  how  he  and  Barrie  and   Crockett 

account    of    the    doctor's    appearance    and  had   been   compared   to   the    Standard    Oil 

manner  of  conversation :  Company  ;    they  had   divided   up   Scotland 

"Well,    Mr. ,"    said    Dr.    Watson,  between   them,  it  seemed,  allotting   Forfar- 

smiling,    "what   is   all  this  about  ?      About  shire  to  Barrie,  who  was  to  describe  indoor 

me?       Singular   that    you    in    the    United  life,  and  confine  himself  to  weavers,  while 

States  should  take  such  an  interest  in  me,  he  himself  was  to  be  limited  to  Perthshire 

for,  as  you  know,  I  am  a  professional  man,  and  the  open  air,  leaving  the  north  country 

not  a  man  of  letters  at  all.       I'm  busied  all  (the  Highlands)  to  Crockett.     Whenever  one 

the   time   with   duties    connected    with   my  "cheft'n"    was  asked  who  were  the  greatest 

parochial  work  and  with  hospital  interests,  writers  in  the  United  Kingdom  he  was  to 

I've  to  visit  London  occasionally  in  regard  name  the  other  two ;    and  the  wonder  now 

to  a  college  in  that  city,  though  my  time  is  was,  what  the  close   corporation  would  do 

so  limited  on  those  visits  that  it  is  impos-  when  another  Scotch  writer  arose ;    would 

sible  for  me  to  cultivate  the   acquaintance  they  buy  him  out,  or  take  him  in?     "IanMac- 

of  literary  men  whom  I  should  like  to  meet,  laren's"    hearty,    ingenuous   laugh   on    this 
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occasion  was  significant,  as  will  appear  later. 

"We  have  been  simply  flooded  with  Scotch 
stories  since  Barrie  and  Crockett  and  myself 
found  public  favor,"  he  continued.  "Very 
few  of  these  books  have  been  published  on 
this  side  of  the  water,  and  they  have  hardly 
gone  through  a  single  edition  in  England. 
Every  one  who  has  ever  lived  in  a  Scotch 
village  seems  to  have  tried  his  hand  at  it. 
David  Lyall  is  almost  the  only  one  out  of 
I  think  I  may  saj%  an  even  hundred,  whom 
the  public  has  welcomed." 

The  author  of  "Days  of  Auld  Lang  Syne" 
is  taller  than  the  average  man,  and  his 
shoulders  are  square  ;  but  he  has  that  ten- 
dency to  become  round-shouldered  common 
among  men  who  work  for  long  hours  at  a 
desk.  He  does  not  look  very  tall,  partly  be- 
cause he  is  well  proportioned,  and  partly 
because  he  stoops  a  bit  as  he  walks.  The 
upper  part  of  his  face  is  rugged,  though  not 
stern ;  and  it  peculiarly  expresses  power. 
The  keen  eyes  give  one  the  sense  of  being  in 
the  presence  of  a  man  in  whom  the  marked 
feature  is  quick  insight.  He  is  used  to 
getting  to  the  bottom  of  things,  and  he  does 
so  quickly,  though  without  effort  at  mental 
agility.  He  is  a  Highlander.  The  word 
denotes  a  set  of  attributes  far  different  from 
"Scotchman,"  and  the  extreme  sympathy  of 
his  thought  and  the  ready  mobility  of  his 
features  shows  at  once  the  impulsive  charac- 
ter of  the  race,  beside  making  more  impres- 
sive the  glancing,  penetrating  quality  of  his 
eyes  and  the  solid,  substantial  character 
of  the  knowledge  behind  the  thought. 

His  business  ability  is  in  marked  contrast 
to  what  he  says  about  Highlanders.  His 
individuality  is  not  at  first  striking  ;  but  it  is 
very  strong  in  its  simplicity.  The  inflection 
of  his  voice  is  not  at  all  English ;  on  the 
other  hand,  the  Scotch  accent  is  faint  at 
most  times,  and  occasionally  more  percep- 
tible. He  seems  free,  to  an  unusual  degree, 
from  idiosyncracies  ;  and  he  grows  upon  you. 
There  is  about  him  no  trace  of  icy  reserve, 
but  a  dignity  perfectly  natural  and  unaffected 


and  at  the  same  time  thoroughly  manly- 
He  assumes  nothing.  He  is  a  ver}r  easy 
man  to  get  on  good  terms  with  ;  one  may 
venture  to  call  him  companionable.  It  never 
once  occurred  to  the  visitor  that  he  was 
conversing  with  a  clergyman.  Dr.  Watson's 
conversation  does  not  bristle  with  epigrams, 
but  it  flows  easily  and  evenly,  accompanied 
by  plenty  of  gesture  and  emphasis.  He  is. 
distinctly  an  engaging  talker. 


Boldly  They  Cooked  and  Well. 


"  You  may  talk  about  your  groves, 

Where  you  wander  with  your  loves, 
You  may  talk  about  your  moonlit  waves  that  rise  and  flow; 

But  the  dearest  spot  to  me, 

On  the  land,  or  on  the  sea, 
Is  the  jolly  little  kitchen  where  the  girl-cooks  go." 

One  afternoon  shortly  before  Thanksgiving,, 
that  time  lapped  about  in  sweetest  odors 
the  cook-book  hints  of,  the  Thursday  cook- 
ing class  donned  their  whitest  aprons  and 
brightest  smiles,  and  marched  with  "  Mrs. 
Lincoln,"  discreetly  hugged  close,  to  the 
practice  kitchen,  where  Miss  Barrows' 
pleasant  face  added  the  only  ray  of  sunshine 
wanted  to  complete  the  general  illumination. 
Then  for  hours  they  sifted,  and  peeled,  and 
kneaded,  and  moulded,  and  mixed,  and  beat, 
and  dressed  and  basted  and  sweetened,  and 
salted,  till  cheeks  were  red  and  aprons 
rumpled,  and  at  last  the  delicious  smells  of 
cooking  or  cooked  dainties  told  that  the  end 
was  nigh,  and  the  reward  of  all  this  "  toil 
and  trouble  "  at  hand. 

The  table  was  set,  and  everything  ready 
to  be  served,  when  in  came  the  guests  of  the 
evening  (Miss  Carpenter  and  Miss  Evans),, 
whose  good  fortune  it  was  to  be  invited  to 
the  feast  that  had  been  in  preparation  all 
that  sunny  afternoon. 

The  guests  are  met,  the  feast  is  set, 
May'st  hear  tlie  merry  din. 

How  they  did  enjoy  it !  And  what  praises 
were  lavished  upon  the  skilled  hands  whose 
'prentice  work  was  of  such  excellence,  till 
the  charming  cooks  blushed  with  pleasure, 
in    spite   of   their   inward   determination  to 
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"  carry  it  off  as  if  they'd  done  nothing  else 
but  cook  all  their  days."  What  did  they 
have.  Ah!  Wouldn't  you  like  to  know? 
Well,  what  do  you  think  of  this  for  a  bill  of 
fare,  every  article  of  which  was  prepared  by 
the  young  cooks  themselves  ? 


Cream  of  Celery, 

Potato  Puffs,      Rolls, 
Ice  Cream, 

Chocolate  Cake, 


Roast  Chicken, 
Cranberry  Sauce, 

Cranberry  Pie, 
Sponge  Cake, 


Coffee. 

And  who  did  the  cooking?  Well,  if  they 
won't  scold  me  for  telling,  I'll  whisper  the 
names  to  you.  They  were  :  Norine  Bur- 
roughs, Mattie  Baker,  Gertrude  Clarke,  Ger- 
trude Jones,  Emma  Goll,  Anna  Warner,  and 
Edith  Howe.  Fearing  lest  I  should  be  re- 
viled by  them  for  putting  them  willy-nilly 
into  print,  I  shall  not  sign  my  name  to  this 
paper,  and  they  may  guess  if  they  can  who 
did  it.  Dough  Yough  Nough  ? 


THE     EDITOR'S     DESPAIR. 


"  I  would  I  were  an  ostrich ! 

I  would  that  I  were  dead !  " 
Thus  spoke  the  mournful  editor, 

And  held  her  throbbing  head . 

"  I  wish  that  I  were  buried 

Beneath  the  raging  sea, 
I  wish  that  gulls,  and  whales,  and  ships 

Were  sailing  over  rne. 

"  I  wish  I  had  some  poison, 
On  a  nice,  long,  gleaming  knife, 

For  there  is  not  a  minute's  peace 
In  all  my  weary  life. 

"  I  wish  there'd  come  a  cyclone 
And  sweep  me  off  the  earth, 

Away  from  all  the  dreadful  things 
That  make  me  rue  my  birth. 

"  What  with  asking  girls  to  help  me, 
And  with  asking  girls  to  write, 

The  day's  one  long-drawn  agony, 
And  I  can't  sleep  in  the  night. 

"  I  am  wasting  to  a  shadow, 

My  hair  is  turning  gray, 
And  I'm  going  raving  crazy  — 

Oh,  it  really  doesn't  pay!  " 

Thus  spoke  the  mournful  editor, 
And  laid  her  down  and  died, 

Then  all  the  girls  who  saw  her, 
Oh,  they  sobbed  and  wailed  and  cried. 

Oh,  then  they  wished  they'd  answered 
When  she  asked  them  all  to  write: 

"  I'll  be  very  glad  to  do  it, 
And  I'll  hand  it  in  to-night." 

MORAL. 

Girls,  best  heed  this  solemn  warning, 
Or  you'll  find  some  woful  night 

A  body  lying  stiff  and  stark 
All  in  the  cold  moonlight. 


Locals. 

Morning  Chapel  now  commences  at  8.20, 
so  that  we  may  have  a  longer  time  to  devote 
to  the  physical  culture  exercises  conducted 
by  our  bright  and  cheery  teacher,  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin. The  exercises  are  very  interesting,  and 
are  doing  us  all  good.  Even  now  a  great  im- 
provement has  been  noticed  in  the  carriage 
of  many  of  the  girls,  and  no  doubt  we  shall 
all  be  "queens  of  grace"  when  June  comes. 

We  are  very  sorry  to  lose  our  good  and 
faithful  engineer,  Mr.  Batstone.  He  has 
been  with  us  for  many  years,  and  has  always 
been  very  pleasant  and  friendly  to  the  girls. 
Let  us  hope  his  successor  will  prove  as 
trustworthy  and  loyal  as  he. 

Contrary  to  the  usual  custom,  the  Seniors 
were  allowed  to  attend  two  of  the  foot-ball 
games  this  year.  Several  girls  were  pres- 
ent at  the  game  Harvard  played  with  the 
Carlisle  Indians,  but  it  was  the  Harvard- 
Princeton  game  which  excited  the  most  in- 
terest and  enthusiasm.  Mr.  Bragdon  and 
ten  fortunate  girls  drove  over  to  Cambridge, 
November  7,  and  were  eager  spectators  of 
the  great  and  glorious  game.  Such  a  grand 
sight  as  it  was  !  On  four  sides,  the  thou- 
sands of  on-lookers  with  their  colors  waving, 
the  Princeton  men  vying  with  the  Harvard 
in  shouts  for  their  beloved  university,  and  in 
the  center  the  twenty-two  stalwart  athletes 
contending  for  the  honor  and  fame  of  their 
college  homes.  Long  will  the  scene  be  re- 
membered, and  many  a  time  will  those  ten 
grateful  girls  look  back  with  pleasure  to  that 
happy  day. 

Gymnasium  work  has  begun,  and  now  the 
girls  are  busily  engaged  trying  to  get  that 
Herculean  strength  necessary  for  member- 
ship in  the  Canoe  Club  —  the  desire  of  every 
girl's  heart. 

We  are  glad  to  welcome  Mrs.  Norton 
again.  She  plans  to  give  us  a  course  of  in- 
teresting lectures  on  "  Home  Sanitation." 
This  is  a  very  important  branch  of  Domestic 
Science,  and  well   may   we  thank  Laseil  for 
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including  it  among  the  many  advantages  this 
institution  affords. 

After  several  weeks  of  waiting,  at  last 
there  came  a  elf  ar  Monday  on  which  the  new 
girls  could  take  the  loug-talked-of  tiip  to 
Concord  and  Lexington.  There  is  no  more 
enjoyable  and  instructive  excursion  than 
this,  and,  as  the  girls  always  lide  over  in 
barges  and  take  their  lunch-boxes,  there  is 
"no  end  of  fun  "  mixed  in  with  the  interest- 
ing and  educational  parts.  Perhaps  the 
homes  of  Hawthorne  and  Miss  Alcott  were 
the  most  attractive  of  the  various  places  of 
interest  seen,  yet  to  take  a  step  back  into 
Revolutionary  times  was  in  itself  an  exciting 
thing,  and  all  they  saw  gave  pleasure. 

Usually  when  a  trip  to  Cambridge  is  men- 
tioned, each  girl  is  suddenly  seized  with  a  wild 
desire  to  go.  This  year,  however,  for  some 
curious  reason,  the  girls  were  not  so  ready. 
Still,  after  a  second  invitation,  a  considerable 
number  went.  A  long  time  was  spent  in 
beautiful  and  quiet  Mt.  Auburn,  where  they 
visited  the  graves  of  famous  dead.  Then 
they  went  to  the  Harvard  Memorial  Hall, 
the  Museum,  and  others  of  that  group 
known  as  "  Harvard,"  and  famous  the 
world  over  for  the  master  minds  which  have 
there  received  their  training  and  equip- 
ment for  life's  work. 

Several  changes  were  made  in  connec- 
tion with  the  Seminarv  during  the  summer. 
Mr.  Bragdon  and  his  family  moved  into  the 
pretty  house  just  across  the  street,  that  occu- 
pied some  time  previous  by  the  Sawyers, 
who  went,  in  June,  to  Europe  with  the 
Shepherd  party.  This  is  perhaps  less  con- 
venient for  Mr.  Bragdon,  but  is  doubtless 
much  more  satisfactory  in  other  respects 
than  the  other  house  was.  The  latter,  by 
the  wa}-,  is  now  occupied  in  part  by  Mrs. 
Feagles  and  her  daughter  Nellie,  who  is  one 
of  this  year's  Seniors.  That  part  of  the 
house  which  Mrs.  Feagles  does  not  use — the 
rooms  formerly  Mrs.  Bragdon's  sitting-room 
and  bedroom— is  given  up  to  five  grave  and 


reverend  Seniors,  who  have  well  dubbed  it 
"Senior  Hall." 

The  Lasell  Club  of  Philadelphia  held 
its  first  luncheon  November  14,  1896.  Mrs. 
Edward  B.  Call,  who  is  a  great  organizer  of 
Lasell  Clubs,  is  president.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bragdon  were  there,  and  a  great  number  of 
old  La^-ellians  from  Pennsylvania,  New 
York,  New  Jersey,  and  Maryland  were 
present  at  the  reunion. 

The  music  pupils,  and  lovers  of  music 
generally,  have  received  much  help,  stimu- 
lation and  pleasure  lately  through  the  very 
interesting  lectures  of  Mr.  Louis  C.  Stanton. 
He  illustrated  his  remarks  by  playing  on  the 
piano  beautiful  passages  from  the  several 
composers  touched  upon  in  the  lecture. 

A  very  interesting  lecture  was  given,  Nov- 
ember 19,  by  Mr.  Lewis,  the  travelling  secre- 
tary of  the  Inter-Collegiate  Volunteer  Asso- 
ciation. He  is  an  earnest  speaker  and  is  filled 
with  enthusiasm  for  the  work  of  which  he  is 
a  representative. 

"Flag-Day"  was  observed  by  many  of  the 
girls  with  true  patriotic  spirit.  Miss  Packard 
presented  each  girl  at  her  table  with  two 
small  flags,  accompanied  by  a  card  bearing 
a  verse  appropriate  to  the  occasion.  This 
timely  little  gift  seemed  to  intensify  in  those 
of  the  girls  so  favored,  a  feeling  of  loyalty  to 
the  stars  and  stripes. 

The  hearts  of  the  old  girls  were  filled  with 
joy  and  gladness  by  the  various  surprises 
which  awaited  them  on  their  return  to  Lasell 
in  September.  As  they  came  up  the  walk 
they  saw,  on  the  top  of  the  building,  a  new 
flag,  floating  in  the  breeze.  But  this  sight, 
though  indeed  an  unexpected  one,  did  not 
prepare  them  for  the  even  more  noteworthy 
changes  within.  As  they  entered  the  door, 
there,  spread  out  before  them  in  all  its  glossi- 
ness and  grandeur,  was  a  beautiful  hardwood 
floor,  on  which  lay  here  and  there  several 
very  pretty  rugs.  Altogether  the  hall  was 
much  improved  in  appearance.     The  grand 
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climax  however,  was  reached,  when,  upon 
entering  their  rooms,  they  saw  in  place  of 
hard-bottomed  rocking  chairs,  in  which  they 
had  so  often  and  so  vainly  sought  vest  and 
ease,  nice  comfortable  wicker  rockeis.  With 
sighs  of  relief  they  sank  into  the  inviting- 
chairs  and  breathed  silent  prayers  of  thanks- 


giving. 


Lasell  Girls  will  be  interested  in  the 
mairiage  of  Mabel  Shiimway  Cogswell  ('85) 
to  Eric  Harrison  Johnson,  Esq.,  of  Putnam, 
Conn.  The  ceremony  was  performed  at  the 
bride's  lovely  home,  among  a  wealth  of 
chrysanthemums  and  palms,  and  was  wit- 
nessed by  about  one  hundred  guests.  The 
bridal  party  was  led  by  Benjamin  S.  Cogs- 
well and  Ina  C.  Bailey,  small  brother  and 
niece  of  the  bride,  next  came  William  Dike 
Cogswell  and  Bernice  S.  Cogswell  ( here  in 
'96),  then  followed  the  maid  of  honor,  Cora 
E.  Cogswell  ('83)  preceding  the  bride,  who 
came  on  the  arm  of  her  brother-in-law,  F. 
G.  Bailey.  The  paity  was  met  at  the  altar 
by  the  groom,  attended  by  R.  W.  Horner, 
Esq.,  of  New  York  City.  The  handsome 
presents  were  tributes  from  the  many  loving 
friends  who  wished  them  all  joy  and  happi- 
ness as  they  left  for  the  South  by  the  even- 
ing train. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Johnson  will  be  at  home  to 
their  friends  in  Putnam,  Conn.,  after  Decem- 
ber 8tb,  where  the  sincere  love  and  best 
wishes  of  all  Mabel's  Lasell  friends,  both  old 
and  new,  must  surely  follow  her. 


* 


The  editor  desires  to  thank  the  unknown 
friend  who  sent  us  such  a  charming  account 
of  Miss  Cogswell's  wedding.  If  more  of  the 
old  girls  would  take  the  trouble  to  send 
items  of  interest  to  the  Leaves,  the  paper 
would  be  so  much  more  interesting  to  those 
who  claim  Lasell  as  their  Alma  Mater. 


The  Album. 

For  the  album  this  mouth  we  have  Susie 
Ailing  Baldwin  and  her  trio  of  bright  little 
wide-awakes — Harold,  6  ;  Julia,  5,  and  Helen, 
3.     A  very  welcome  group,  indeed. 


Nellie  Wilson  finds  the  Personals  more 
interesting  now  that  she  is  no  longer  at 
Lasell,  and  sends  us  her  subscription  to  the 
Leaves.  She  promises  also  another  visit  to 
us  before  long. 

Edith  Gale,  now  first  assistant  to  Mr. 
Albert  Cardlin  of  the  Willard  School  in 
Quincy,  says  that  the  school  employs  twen- 
ty-four teachers,  and  has  an  attendance  of  a 
thousand  pupils,  nearly.  She  studied  sev- 
eral weeks  during  the  summer  at  the  Mar- 
tha's Vineyard  Summer  Institute,  after 
which  she  visited  Maude  and  Mabel  Mat- 
thews, with  whom  she  had  a  delightful  stay, 
seeing  during  the  time  Rose  Welt  Doris,  '87, 
just  the  same  Rose,  without  a  thorn. 
Maude,  by  the  way,  is  a  busy  worker  in  the 
church  and  C.  E.  Society.  Later  she  visited 
Blanche  Merrill,  whom  she  found  full  of  the 
anticipated  pleasure  of  entertaining  a  house- 
ful at  the  Manchester  semi-centennial.  At 
the  Vineyard,  by  the  way,  she  saw  Mary 
Packard  Cass,  '89,  her  husband  and  baby, 
mother  and  sisters;  Elizabeth  Towle,  who  is 
this  year  to  teach  at  Chauncy  Hall;  and 
Rosa  Best,  who  was  spending  some  time 
there  with  her  parents.  Rev.  Robert  Mcln- 
tire,  formerly  of  Denver,  is  now  she  tells  us, 
pastor  of  the  new  St.  James  M.  E.  Church  in 
Chicago,  which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harris  have 
helped  to  build.  Carrie  Cassell  has  now  "a 
quartette  of  boys,  the  youngest  about  two 
months  old."  Edith  says  that  she's  coming 
sometime  to  see  Lasell  again. 

Marie  Wilson,  so  Ella  writes,  is  attending 
Miss  Brown's  school  in  New  York,  and  is  a 
Senior.     Ella  is     devoting    herself    to    art, 
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studying  at  the  Ait  Students  League,  and 
enjoying  it  very  much  indeed.  She  expects 
to  be  with  us  again  soon  for  a  little  visit. 

Lorena  Stone  was,  in  October,  graduated 
from  Chicago  University,  with  the  degree  of 
'Bachelor  of  Science,  and  is  yet  studying 
there,  taking  a  course  in  Sociology,  one  in 
German,  and  one  in  Old  Testament  Litera- 
ture and  History.  Having  her  father  in  the 
city  with  her  for  a  while,  she  was  naturally 
very  happy  and  contented.  She  teaches 
also — a  class  in  the  gymnasium.  Some  time 
ago  she  visited  Mrs.  Bragdon  in  Evanston, 
Mr.  Bragdon' s  mother,  and  speaks  feelingly 
of  the  enjoyment  and  helping  she  derived 
from  it. 

Annie  Hackett's  letter  mentions  among 
other  things  the  beauty  of  the  ocean  during 
the  northeaster  that  did  so  much  damage 
along  the  coast,  during  which  she  and  her 
mother  were  still  at  the  coast — Ocean  Grove 
— with  her  ailing  cousin.  Emeline  Carlisle 
and  Anne  Warner  she  saw  there  during 
the  summer.  Lasell  seems  to  hold  its  own 
pretty  well  with  '96,  if  Annie's  letter  and 
Ella  Wilson's  may  be  credited. 

Invitations  are  out  for  the  annual  lunch- 
eon of  the  Lasell  Club  of  Philadelphia,  Sat- 
urday, November  14,  at  one  o'clock,  Hotel 
Walton.  Sue  J.  Brown,  '88,  we  notice  is 
Secretary  of  the  club,  and  Mrs.  Henry  Stin- 
son,  (Ava  Lowe,  '83),  Treasurer. 

Geace  Bobinson  Baker  has  a  little  daugh- 
ter, Dorothy,  October  7,  so  Nellie  Richards 
tells  us. 

Clara  Heath  has  a  word  to  say  about  the 
"Mountain  and  Plain  Festival"  in  Denver 
some  time  ago.  The  city  full  of  strangers, 
and  everybody  apparantly  bent  on  seeing 
everything.  Alice  Martin  and  she  have 
been  enjoying  each  other's  society,  now  that 
each  has  found  where  the  other  lives.  Alice 
is  taking  much  pleasure  in  her  university 
work.  "I  am  glad,"  says  Clara,  "that  Den- 
ver is  represented  at  Lasell,  though  I  do  not 
know  the  girls." 

Alice    Linseatt    Hall,    '78,    thinks    she 


may  be  able  to  induce  some  of  our  old  girls 
to  let  us  know  something  about  themselves. 

Grace  Reynolds  Palmer,  (Grace  Coon) 
writes  from  Chicago,  where  she  and  her 
husband  are  now  living  in  a  pretty  little  flat. 
She  does  her  own  housework,  she  says, 
although  with  the  many  convenient  appli- 
ances of  these  days,  "it  is  nothing  but  pla}r." 
They  are  in  Kenwood,  where  she  has  made 
a  number  of  very  -pleasant  acquaintances, 
though  they  both  "long  for  the  East."  Mr. 
Palmer  is  a  Connecticut  man,  a  graduate  of 
Yale.  Grace  and  her  mother  visited  in 
Denver  some  time  ago.  She  and  Mildred 
Warren,  '94,  correspond. 

Florence  Ray,  '96,  in  addition  to  her 
German  takes  china  painting,  but  finds 
that  at  home  interruptions  are  man}T,  and 
work  often  progresses  but  slowly  on  that 
account.  She  heard  McLaren  lecture 
recently,  and  enjoyed  Seidl's  Orchestra,  as 
well. 

Mabel  Wyman  Sawyer,  '95,  has  been — 
what  do  you  suppose?  Why,  deer-hunting. 
Yes,  actually;  and  she  saw  a  deer,  too,  sev- 
eral in  fact,  but  the  provoking  things 
wouldn't  come  within  rifle-shot.  This  was 
during  the  summer,  and  a  very  pleasant 
vacation  trip  she  had  with  her  father, 
mother,  and  friends,  up  in  the  wild  region 
about  Moosehead  Lake.  "Fourteen  miles 
straight  into  the  heart  of  the  woods,  riding 
on  a  buckboard  over  stones  as  big  as  a 
bushel  basket,  and  through  holes  that  sank 
the  wheel  almost  to  the  hub."  She  didn't 
enjoy  the  ride  very  much, — it  was  a  twelve 
hour  one,  too.  Domestic  Science's  star  must 
be  in  the  ascendant  with  Mabel,  for  she  says, 
"I  began  this  morning  by  makiug  my  first 
pumpkin  pies,  and  they  look  very  well, 
though  I  may  need  a  step-ladder  to  get  over 
the  crust  into  the  middle."  Mabel  Lutes, 
'95,  paid  her  a  visit  in  September,  but 
though  'twas  for  three  weeks,  Mabel  Sawyer 
says  it  was  not  half  long  enough. 

Jessie  Macmillan,  '82,  is  boarding  in 
Auburndale,  with  Annie  Bragdon   Winslow 
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(also  '82),  on  Woodbine  Street,  where  they 
will  be  glad  to  see  any  old  girls  who  may 
chnnce  to  come  to  the  Seminary. 

Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  '79,  writes  that 
Irene  Sanford,  '79,  was  travelling  abroad 
all  summer. 

Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80,  says  that  she 
hears  that  the  Kockland  M.  E.  Church  could 
not  survive  without  Lucy  Curtis,  who  is  giv- 
iug  her  life  to  Christian  work;  and  that  Lilla 
Potter,  '80,  from  whom  she  expects  a  visit 
soon,  was  in  Providence  all  summer  recu- 
perating. 

Susanne  Baker,  '91,  is  teaching  English 
Literature  in  Washington  College,  Tenn- 
essee, and  is  much  pleased  with  the  posi- 
tion.    She  sends  Leaves  subscription. 

Grace  Allen,  '95,  gives  us  several  items 
about  old  friends: 

Martha  Stone  has  two  Lasell  girls  visit- 
her, — Effie  Symns,  '93,  and  Bess  Penuell, 
'93 — and  they  look,  if  anything,  younger  now 
than  when  at  school;  Alice  Andreesen,  '95, 
and  Mabel  Taylor,  '95,  are  well  and  enjoying 
life;  Eleanor  Clapp,  '95,  had  the  pleasure  of 
a  visit  from  Elizabeth  Stephenson, '95,  dur- 
ing the  summer;  Mae  Burr,  also  visited 
Lillie  Tukey;  Nellie  Hugns  Caldwell  is  now 
in  Omaha;  Jessie  Connell  (by  the  way  she's 
engaged  to  Louise  Elwood's  brother)  is  liv- 
now  in  Des  Moines.  Grace  hears  occasion- 
ally from  Louise  Elwood,  and  from  Almena 
Seagrave,  who  is  still  at  home. 

Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg  and  Annie  Ken- 
dig Peirce  were  among  the  bright  particular 
stars  at  the  dedication  of  St.  Mark's  Church. 

Margie  Schuberth,  '96,  sends'  her  sub- 
scription for  the  Leaves  unsolicited,  and  a 
greeting  to  the  "girls."  She  is  doing  some 
housework  and  German.  Says  she  has 
many  times  wished  herself  back  this  fall. 
So  have  we  Margie. 

Francis  Bowman  is  at  home  caring  for  her 
father  and  keeping  the  home  in  good  shape. 
Has  seen  Sade  Farnsworth,  and  Mabel  Tay- 
lor, and  Julia  Tullvs. 

Mr.  Bragdon   saw   Mabel   Bliss    Tibbitts 


aud  Kitty  Totman  Brownell  in  the  Public 
Library  lately;  also  little  Miss  Perry,  as 
jolly  as  ever;  at  the  foot- ball  game  Annie 
Cushing's  brother,  and  Mary  Cruikshank,'96. 

It  is  odd  that  three  Lasell  girls  are  living 
next  door  to  one  another, — Bess  Bailey, 
Ettiemay  Pierson,  and  Miss  Crane. 

Louise  Dietrick  was  here  lately. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  L.  Sanborn  (Lizzie  Pen- 
nell,  '79),  called  to  see  us  November  10,  and 
very  welcome  she  was,  too. 

WTE  hear  that  Miss  Barnum  is  still  doing 
missionary  work  at  Harpoot,  and  has  not 
left  it  once  during  all  the  terribly  trying 
times  of  these  past  months.  See  elsewhere 
in  this  issue  for  a  word  about  Miss  Char- 
lotte Willard. 

Alice  Magoun    writes  that    she    is    still 

teaching  in  Amherst.  Is  very  busy  and 
quite  well. 

Lilla  Potter  also  sends  word  about  her- 
self. She  is  now  at  Hyatt,  R  I.,  with  her 
cousins,  the  Drapers,  endeavoring  to  woo 
back  health  and  strength. 

Irene  Sanford  has  returned  from  abroad 
and  has  begun  the  study  of  Italian,  "to  be 
ready  for  the  next  trip."  [These  items  Car- 
rie Kendig  Peirce  sends  us,  together  with 
Leaves   subscription.] 

I  met  Mrs.  Charles  C.  Harding  (Maud 
Oliver)  in  Boston  the  last  of  October.  She 
and  her  mother  and  brother  have  been  in 
Europe  three  months  this  summer.  She  was 
soon  going  back  to  her  California  home. 

Clara  Souther,  here  in  '94,  from  St. 
Louis,  has,  with  her  sister,  arrived  in  Ger- 
many for  a  year's  study.  That  will  be  rich 
pasture  for  Clara. 

Who  was  it?  To  some  old  girl  who  was 
here  this  summer  or  fall,  I  promised  photos 
of  Lasell  as  it  was  before  1880  and  has  been 
since,  but  forgot  to  hand  it  to  her  before 
she  went.     I  shall  be  glad  to  send  them. 

C.  C.  B. 

Mrs.  Chas.  F.  Baldwin,  who  was  Susie 
Ailing,  here  in  1881,  from  Birmingham, 
Conn.,  and  her  cousin  Carrie  Ailing,  who  was 
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a  welcome  arid  intelligent  member  of  our 
European  parly  of  1882,  called  Oct.  14. 
Susie  helped  lay  the  corner  stone  of  the 
East  wing  (from  70  out)  but  never  saw 
the  building,  nor  the  enlarged  studio,  nor 
the  third  story  on  the  West  wing,  nor  the 
gymnasium,  nor  Mr.  Bragdon's* house,  nor 
the  crow's  nest,  nor  his  new  house,  nor  the 
cottage,  nor  Lewis  cottage,  nor  the  boiler 
house,  nor  the  electric  house,  nor  the  annex 
nor  the  pictures!  How  glad  she  was  to 
see  everything  and  how  glad  we  were  to 
see  her!  And  how  Carrie  (she  is  a  famous 
lecturer  now,  if  you  please,  but  the  girls 
must  always  be  to  me  as  they  were)  took  in 

everything,  and  picked  out  the  pictures  the 
first  thing,  and  how  they  enjoyed  seeing  the 
photos  of  the  grandchildren!  it  was  good 
and  only  marred  by  being  so  short,  they 
didn't  see  half  they  ought.  We  beg  a  sec- 
ond and  a  longer  call. 

■ ♦ — ♦ 

From  Missionary  Charlotte  R.  Willard 

Many  who  read  the  above  will  be  eager 
to  see  what  is  said  about  a  favorite  teacher 
of  Lasell  in  1885. 

Most  of  us  knew  she  had  gone  to  Armenia. 
Few,  perhaps,  know  how  near  she  came  to 
death  in  the  recent  tragedy  of  tragedies. 

Mrs.  Shepherd  saw  her  in  Lucerne  in 
August  last,  and  the  kind  and  thoughtful 
friend  sent  a  scarf  pin  to  Principal  Bragdon 
in  remembrance  of  Auld  Lang  Syne  and  her 
love  for  Lasell.  It  is  in  silver  and  a  copy  of 
the  seal  of  the  Sultan  of  Turkey. 

A  beautiful  gift  and  most  welcome,  how- 
ever the  Sultan  is  despised. 


LIST  OF    THE    NEW    GIRLS. 


fV&rried. 

Mrs.  Emily  Lee  Wilder  to  Mr.  William  Royal  Wilder, 
Monday,  October  26th,  at  Bridgeport,  Conn.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wilder  will  continue  to  live  in  Bridgeport. 

Emma  Wesley  Peale  to  Albert  M.  Hollingsliead,  on 
Tuesday,  October  20th,  at  Chicago.  They  will  live  in  Hart- 
ford, Conn. 

Jeanette  L.  Coe  to  Edward  Burnbam  Stearns,  on  Thurs- 
day. October  8.  The  bride  is  sister  to  Mary  E.  Coe,  here 
in ''86. 

Mabel  Sbumway  Cogswell  ("85),  to  Eric  Harrison  John- 
son, on  Wednesday,  November  11th,  at  Dayville,  Conn. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Johnson  will  live  in  Putnam,  Conn. 

Emily  Elizabeth  Little  ('87-'88).  to  Charles  Edward 
Graffam,  on  Thursday,  November  19th,  at  Merrimac, 
Mass.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Graffam  will  live  in  Merrimac. 


Abbott,  Helen  G., 
Allen,  Elizabeth  C, 
Andersen,  Clara 
Andersen,  Emilie 
Bailey,  Margaret 
Beard,  Helen  W., 
Bissell,  Emily  A., 
Blau,  Rebecca  E., 
Bolton,  Elizabeth 
Brainard,  Bessie  L., 
Brown,  Anna  P., 
Burdsal,  A.  Gertrude 
Burnham,  Alice  P., 
Chase,  Alvena 
Coley,  Maria  L., 
Cossar,  Elizabeth  B., 
Currie,  Mabel  C, 
Curtis,  Carita  L., 
Dasher,  Clifford  B., 
Daugherty,  Maud  C, 
Davis,  Clara  H., 
DeLong,  Catharine  S., 
Dresser,  Edith  A., 
Edmonds,  Nellie  M., 
Elling,  Carlotta 
Gage,  Marion  M., 
Geohegan,  Laura  E., 
George,  Claire  E., 
Gibson,  Fannie  L., 
Goll,  Ida  Blanche 
Gray,  Frances  H., 
Greene,  Nettie  L., 
Greenwood,  Anna 
Grubbs,  Florence  A., 
Hall,  Sophie  E., 
Hamlin, 'Kate 
Hartshorne,  Miriam 
Hill,  Inez  M., 
Hunt,  M.  Elizabeth 
Jenckes,  Alice 
Johnson,  A.  Ethel 
Johnson,  Mary  P., 
Keep,  Annie  B., 
Little,  Helene  K., 
Littlefield,  Alice  M. 
Marston,  Mabel  C, 
McGavic,  Margaret 
Moore.  Gertru'de  L., 
Moore,  Martha 
Moss,  Antoinette 
Osgood,  Kate  M., 
Parsons,  Bertha 
Phillips,  Mabel  E., 
Poe,  Caroline 
Pooler,  Florence 
Priddy,  Edith 
Reynolds,  Elsie  B., 
Reynolds,  Laverne  A., 
Robertson,  Kathryn 
Robertson,  Nellie 
St.Cyr,  Miriam  B  , 
Seasongood,  Daisy 


Dexter,  Me. 
Omaha,  Neb. 
Whitewater,  Wis. 
Whitewater,  Wis. 
Marion,  Ind. 
Shelton,  Conn. 
Bockville,  Conn. 
New  York,  N.  Y. 
Lansingburg,  N.  Y. 
Thompsonville,  Conn. 
Divernon,  111. 
Evanston,  111. 
Manchester,  N.  H. 
Sandusky,  Ohio. 
New  York,  N.  Y. 
Manchester,  N.  H. 
New  York,  N.  Y. 
Omaha,  Neb. 
Savannah,  Georgia. 
South  Bend,  Ind. 
Wyoming,  Ohio. 
Glen  Falls,  N.  Y. 
Southbridge,  Mass. 
Warren,  Pa. 
Virginia  City,  Montana. 
Boston,  Mass. 
Wichita,  Kansas. 
Portsmouth,  N.  H. 
North  Conway,  N.  H. 
Chicago,  111. 
Mattituck,  L.  I.,  N.  Y. 
Shrewsbury,  Mass. 
Marlboro,  Mass. 
Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Westport,  N.  Y. 
Minneapolis,  Minn. 
Metlraen,  Mass. 
Saco,  Me. 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Nyatta,  R.  I. 
Hallowell,  Me. 
Manchester,  N.  H. 
Norwich,  Conn. 
Glen  Falls,  N.  Y. 
Denver,  Colorado. 
Yarmouth,  Me. 
Ottumwa,  la. 
Austin,  111. 
Passaic,  N.  J. 
Milwaukee,  Wis. 
Roxbury,  Mass, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
Landsdowne,  Pa. 
Findlay,  Ohio. 
Skowhegan,  Me. 
Findlay,  Ohio. 
East  Haddam,  Conn. 
Brockton,  Mass. 
Jacksonville,  111. 
Virginia,  111. 
Oroville,  Cal. 
Avondale,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
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Short,  Caroline 
Silsbury,  M.  Florence, 
Smith,  Emma  E., 
Stafford,  Marion 
Straw,  Clara 
Sisson,  Maritta  Y., 
Talbot,  Jessica  H., 
Thomas,  Grace  C, 
Thomas,  Helen  P., 
Thomas,  Mary  A., 
Thompson,  Cora  M., 
Tucker,  lone 
Vogelsang,  Ephra 
"Wagner,  Nellie  F., 
Walker,  Mary  E., 
Walton,  Ethel  S., 
Watson,  Gertrude  S., 
West,  Alice  B., 
West,  Elsa  B., 
White,  Mary  B., 
Whitehead,  Elizabeth  R. 


Chicago,  111. 
Fall  River,  Mass. 
Chicago,  111. 
Fall  River,  Mass. 
Carey,  Ohio. 
Binghampton,  N.  Y. 
Chicago,  111. 
Denver,  Col. 
Taunton,  Mass. 
Peabody,  Mass. 
Lynn,  Mass. 
Taylor, Texas. 
Chicago,  111. 
East  Orange,  N.  J. 
Taunton,  Mass. 
Skosvhegan,  Me. 
North  Woburn,  Mass. 
St.  Paul,  Minn. 
St.  Paul,  Minn. 
Milroy,  Pa. 
Port  Henry,  N.  Y. 


NUMBER  FROM   EACH   STATE. 


Massachusetts,  - 
Illinois, 
Maine, 
New  York, 
Ohio,    - 
Connecticut, 
New  Hampshire, 
Missouri, 
New  Jersey, 
Iowa,  - 
Indiana 
Minnesota, 
Pennsylvania,    - 


West  of  Hudson, 
East  of  Hudson, 
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16 

11 

13 

10 

8 

7 

5 

6 

4 

4 

4 

3 

127 


Wisconsin,  - 
Kansas,  - 
Colorado,  ■* 

Nebraska,    - 
Texas,  -       -       -        - 
District  of  Columbia, 
Georgia,       - 
Kentucky,  - 
Michigan.    - 
Montana.     - 
Rhode  Island, 
Utah,    -        -        -       - 
West  Indies, 


3 
3 
2 

2 
2 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 

20 


83 
65 


West  of  Chicago, 
East  of  Chicago, 


-  44 

-  104 


Miss  Helen  True  Winslow,  Gen'l  Electric  Co.,  Schenec- 
tady, N.  Y. 
Mrs.  Wm.  R.  Wilder,  232  W.  74th  St.,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Hollingshead  (Emma  Peale),  49  Annawan 
St.,  Hartford,  Conn. 

Miss  Charlotte  Willard,  Marsovan,  Turkey.  (Open  mail 
via  London  and  Constantinople.) 

Mrs.  Eric  H.  Johnson  (Mabel  Cogswell),  Elm  St.,  Put- 
nam, Conn. 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Graffam  (Emily  Elizabeth  Little),  18  Church 
St.,  Merrimac,  Mass. 


Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


SPECIALTIES.    Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods, 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter  in  boxes  and 
tubes  of  all  sizes. 


W.    J.    Furbush, 


CHESTNUT    ST. 

NEAR  DEPOT. 


iving 


BON  BONS,  CHOCOLATES,  SALTED  ALMONDS,  CRi  n  n  pre. 

AND    GLACE   NUTS.  ^HWOtli. 

146   TREMONT   STREET,     BOSTON. 

Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 


THIS  SPACE  IS  RESERVED  FOR 

VdHaaasma    Ilk  ilffll^api 


LASELL 
..HAT*  PINS.. 

ENAMELED     IN 

CLASS  COLORS 

'97.  '98,  '99,  1900 
and  Special. 


The    Emblem    Store-* 


Bent  &  Bush, 


Washington   St., 
BOSTON. 


75    YEARS 

A  China  Store, 


YOUR    ROOM 


Can  be  made  very  attractive 
by  a  judicious  purchase  of 

Pretty  Boudoir   Lamps,  Class 
Flower   Holders,  Ac,  &c. 

Lots  of  Articles  for  25  cents,  and  as 
much  higher  as  you  wish. 

Abram  French    Co., 

Cor.  Franklin  &  Devonshire  Sis., 

Two  Minutes  from       >  DflCTftM 

WashiDgtoo  Street.  S  O  U  O  1  U  ll  . 


The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

Mmmc  •:•  eaTFOTEi^. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE  OUT- 
FITS,   AND     GYMNASIUM     GOODS. 


Special  Discounts  to  Members    of   Lasell    Seminary. 
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eK^a^v  -&eevt  chozzn  cEa^o-  pfWtoatapiWt-  |o^  "96-97." 
Special  -ok>cou/M/t  vatao  ano  $p&cicil  aiietvtion  ai-uen, 
-to  all  3-ku-ocviks  at  iS-ao-ell.  erCa-ue  -uou/c-  d-i/ttiwad  in 
inn  wiovniwa  \i  posM/Gf-e,  ao  i-Pve  liqlVt  id  p-tele^aMe 
-to  -Eaiez-  i-n  ifW  bau. 

INo.  21  'WVst  St.,  Boston.       sj^ll  work  guaranteed  to  be  pe  perfectly  satisfactory 

Out  (Ect-t&aiv  Picture*  ar-e-  ^Inecccef-feb. 


Finest  Road-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


BOSTON"    &c    ^LZB^ZKr^ 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S  ft.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23 — Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago, 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.     On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37— Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  03— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and   Sleeping  Cars,   apply  to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
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TO  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


Engraved  Plate,  100  Calling  Cards,  finest 
quality,  $1.50. 

Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  paper,  100  en- 
velopes, over  25  styles  from  which  to 
select,  $4.17. 

Complete  assortment  of  Students'  Sta- 
tionery at  the  most  economical  prices. 

THORP  &>  MARTIN  CO. 

12  MILK  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Stationers—  Engravers—  Printers. 


NEWTON  ICE   CO. 

TCK  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  .Hills, 
*■  Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    Miller  &  Hatch   Proprietors, 


N&uwipet  F&rrr), 

Commonwealth  Avenue  &  Valentine  St., 

West   Newton,  Mass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm. 


This  Space  Reserved 


for 


Greoou^b,  fldaip$  frCi^biiKj 


Shreve,  Crump  &  Low 

CO^NEK  WESf  A^O  ffyEMONf  SfKEEfS 
BOSTON. 

to.  SMttftcoicdA. 


l€»glfiL  H&nwewwtmw* 


ANTIQUE  v  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD    FLOOR. 


G^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^SD 

BRIG-A-BRAC, 

UMBRELLAS, 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES, 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all   the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,    Call- 
,  ing  Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  I  LUNCH  CARDS 


EXECUTED    QUICKLY    AND    [N    (JOOn    1'OltM. 
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foSuaS 

k»5i  FOR    THE    MAKER    OF     THE 


IS  (M 


p 

;':IH5J;: 

Big' 


..J^asell  pin. 


■  ■■■:  :.ji-iij^il^j0  0*^(j^w 


Fruit   and   Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED   GOODS. 

Sfecial  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


ISAAC  LOCKE  &,  CO., 

9".  99  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,     .       .       .       Boston-. 

Sturtzvaot   6-   Haley, 

BEEF    Sz    SUPPLY    CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,   Hams,   Bacon,   Tripe  and   Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearlne,  Fine  Oiive  Oii,  Scrap,  Ac. 

G.  D.  Harvey.  A.  C.  Farley.  "W.  T.  Farley. 

.   FARLEY,  HARVEY  ^  CO., 

IMPORTERS    AND   JOBBERS   OF 

^MD^LTrT  •••  G-OODSI^ 

141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.    H.    PRIOR. 


C.     A      PRIOR. 


PRIOR    BROS., 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

FRESH  ±  ANB  4  F1GK1EB  *  'mm, 

G^OYSTcRS    AND    CLAMS  ^O 
Wos.    1'2?  anil   130    Faneuil    Hall   Market,  Boston. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 
^PRINTERS.^- 

Se!b©©l    S©yv<E!fi)SrSo 

41     ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON. 


W.  H.  PRIOH, 


DEALER  IN 


Mutton,  I^anab  Ac  Teal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

K.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  <$a\{e  ar?d  pastry  Bak;er. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders   promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  t\2iiry  St.,    -     Wzvltbaro,  A\ass. 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALERS    IX 


POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  SrrjoHe«l    Tongues,  Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

Telephone  928  Hayniarket. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  HALL', 

^ra^SS  IMF   ^    *B 


JBB¥ 


I    e£ 


490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 


AUBURNDALE. 


S^5™  Reduced   Rates  to  Lasell   Students. 

Howard  H.  Smith.  Albert  P.  Smith. 

SMITH     BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Philbrook  &  Co. 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 
Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS 

PLEASE     FORWARD     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES' EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburndale   and   Boston   Express* 

Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.,  and  Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


(Mi 


Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  28th,  and  continuing  through  January. 

We  shall  offer  our  entire  stock  of  Ladies'  Dresses,  Garments,  Millinery,  Underwear, 
Gloves,  Hosiery,  Dress  Goods,  etc.,  at  prices  to  close.  An  opportunity  is  afforded  by 
this  sale  to  secure  the  finest  goods  at  less  than  much  more  ordinary  goods  are  usually 
sold  for. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 


Three  Large  Attractive  Dining 
Eooms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service. 


LUNCH. 


The  most  reasonable  First-Class  place  to  Lunch. 
Conveniens  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,  SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK  &  CO., 


Caterers. 


E,DW.   E,   BABB  &  CO, 


DEALERS  IN 


SCHOOL  BOOKS 


AND 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !      Newest  Styles  ! 

FOE 

GYMNASIUM,     TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND     DRESS. 

We  ^Crive  .»  Discount  to  all  I*asell  Students. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 

y  0  i  cl  0  ™  4-  fMttfei I  u3  &• 


DESIGNS     TO     ORDER. 

145    TREMONT   ST.,    BOSTON. 

OIL.  PAIflTWGS    by  errjirjent  foreign  &rj<l  American 

Artists. 
TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 
Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


SZFRIZLSTGKEIR,    BROTHERS, 

vwwi  ,^*.i  1  m.  m  /*  1  .  Discount  to  Students. 

T be    CIo&K    AV^OUf&cturers  * 

Headquarters   for    Ladies' 
LADIES'  FURS,  CAPES,  COATS, 

DRESS  SKIRTS,  FEATHER  IBOAS,  ETC.,  Fashionable  Garments, 

"^^^^^^"~      "At  Lowest   Prices, 

500  WASHINGTON  ST.,  cor.  BEDFORDrB°ST<>N. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburndale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  GO., 

Jewelers  &rjd 

Silversrnitbs. 


11  SUMMER  STREET, 
ALWAYS  IN  STOCK 


BOSTON. 


0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 

FURRIERS  AND_^* 

LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dtinlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass, 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable  Pocket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


C2^  WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF  ^D 

EDdJi^b  WalkipcJ    -   -   - 
-    -    -   apd  Sailor  flat?. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldrieh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

•      m 

Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two  main  entrances, 
rs  our  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest  OF   ANY  IN  THIS   ClTY.      THIS   IS   FULLY  STOCKED  WITH 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF   ALL   KINDS   OF   THE   FINEST   FRENCH   CANDIES,    INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,   ST.   NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,   OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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SPACE. 

3   MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

SPACE. 

3   MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

1-6        "            

1-4        "            

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 
5.00 
6.50 

$5.00 
6.50 
9.00 

1           "          

$6.50 

9.00 

12.00 

$11.00 

15.00 
19.00 

$15.00 

20.00 
25.00 

The  Editors   will   be   glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnae    any  communications    and  items  of 
interest  to  the  school. 


Editorials. 


"  It  snows,  and  it  blows, 
And  it's  cold  wintry  weather." 


The  ice  is  hard  enough  to  bear  the  com- 
bined weight  of  all  Lasell,  and  now  the  path 
through  the  WGods  is  worn  bare  from  the 
passing  of  many  feet,  and  the  frosty  air 
resounds  with  the  din  of  voices  and  the  click 
of  skates.  Certain  of  the  masculine  members 
of  the  Faculty  are  having  cause  given  them 
to  long  for  spring  and  the  season  of  flowing 
brooks.  One  can  hardly  blame  them,  for  it 
certainly  is  trying  to  have  to  kneel  on  the  ice 
to  strap  on  the  skates  of  one  girl,  but  when 
it  comes  to  straping  on  the  skates  of 
thirty — M 


Fancy  work  of  all  sorts,  sizes  and  descrip- 
tions divides  the  honors  of  skating  about 
equally,  for  Christmas  is  coming,  and  judging 
from  the  embroidery  frames  appearing  at  all 
times  and  places,  in  season  or  out,  and  from 
the  number  of  sore  first  fingers,  the  amount 
of  work  which  is  being  accomplished  is  some- 
thing tremendous.  Lessons  are  of  secondary 
importance,  and  one's  conversation  is  limited 
to  remarks  of  the  following  order  : 

"  Will  you  lend  me  your  skates  if  you  are 
not  going  to  use  them  this  afternoon?  " 

"  Have  you  any  more  white  fils  than  you 
are  going  to  need  ?  " 


46 


Lasell  Leaves. 


"  What  color  would  you  put  in  here  ?  " 
"Botheration!     I've    broken    my    needle 
again." 


Some  Children  in  Dickens'  Novels. 


* 
*  # 


Miss  Adams  must  be  pleased  at  the  enthu- 
siastic interest  in  art  which  has  sprung  up 
among  the  girls  duriDg  the  past  month. 
Soule's  photographs  have  arrived  at  last,  and 
nearly  every  room  in  the  building  boasts  one 
or  two  new  pictures.  At  the  same  time  the 
posters  which,  at  the  first  of  the  year,  were 
so  very  abundant  on  screens  and  curtains, 
are  gradually  disappearing.  We  have  grace 
given  us  to  bear  their  departure  with  equan- 
imity, for  we  console  ourselves  with  the 
reflection  that  probably  every  one  will  have 
a  new  supply  after  vacation. 

Speaking  of  art  reminds  us  that  we  wonder 
how  many  of  the  girls  have  been  to  see  the 
exhibit  of  French  pictures  in  Jordan  and 
Marsh's.  Then  also  de  Chavanne's  new  paint- 
ings, in  the  Public  Library,  deserve  more  than 
a  flying  visit  from  every  one  of   us.     They 

fascinate  the  chance-comer  and  draw  her  back 
again  and  again  to  study  them  in  every  pos- 


sible light. 


•55-    * 


It  was  a  great  mistake  the  girls  made  a  few 
nights  ago,  that  of  entering  the  chapel  quiet- 
ly. The  Faculty  have  expected  so  much  more 
of  them  since,  it  seems  a  pity  they  should 
have  established  such  a  precedent.  In  the 
years  to  come  the  teachers  will  speak  of  that 
night  and  hold  us  up  as  models  for  our  un- 
fortunate successors  to  follow.  Our  one 
hope  is  that  they  forget  to  say  we  did  it 
only  once,  and  then  from  mercenary  motives. 
Couldn't  we  try  to  give  the  Faculty  just  such 
another  joyful  surprise  some  time  soon? 
It  is  nearly  Christmas,  and  there  is  no 
present  they  would  like  better  than  an  evening 
of  blissful  silence. 


"  He  called  her  Lilly,  Pansy,  Rose, 
And  every  other  flower  of  spring. 
Said  she;  'One  in  his  senses  knows 
One  person  can't  be  all  of  those, 
Hence  you  must  Lilac  everything."' 


T  N  THE  works  of  Charles  Dickens  we  find 
1  portrayed  many  child  characters,  and  it 
is  due  to  his  great  genius  that  they  are  all 
such  real,  living  children  and  not  the  wooden 
puppets  of  so  many  authors.  They  are  so 
natural  that  they  seem  like  old  and  familiar 
friends  instead  of  creatures  of  the  imagination. 

The  truest  and  noblest  of  these  characters 
is  Little  Nell  in  the  Old  Curiosity  Shop, 
a  child  always  gentle  and  lovable,  and,  in  all 
her  misfortunes,  brave  and  unselfish.  After 
having  endured  with  her  grandfather  troubles 
much  too  heavy  for  her  young  spirit,  she  is 
at  last  overcome  by  them  and  there  is  nothing 
in  literature  more  pathetic  than  her  death, 
and  the  dazed  sorrow  of  her  feeble,  wander- 
ing, old  grandfather. 

Paul  Dombey,  in  many  of  his  traits  similar 
to  Little  Nell,  is  an  interesting  and  lovable 
character.  His  life  also  is  one  of  sorrow  and 
pain,  but  through  it  all  he  is  the  same  sweet 
patient  child,  and  he  alone  has  the  power  to 
soften  the  cold  heart  of  his  father  to  whom 
he  is  dearer  than  all  else.  In  Paul  we  see  a 
little  boy  too  old  for  his  age,  one  with  a  wise 
old  head  on,  weak  young  shoulders,  and  very 
different  from  other  children.  This  seems 
due,  partly  at  least,  to  his  continued  sickness 
which  gives  free  rein  to  his  strange  pathetic 
fancies,  quickening  his  weird  imagination. 
His  conversation  with  Florence  by  the  sea 
shore,  and  all  those  other  queer,  unchildlike 
speeches  of  his,  show  this  characteristic.  His 
influence  over  his  father  is  remarkable  ;  for 
Mr.  Dombey  is  a  stern,  proud  man  whose 
business  ambition  is  his  one  absorbing  pas- 
sion, and  whose  love  for  his  Paul  is  the  only 
redeeming  trait  of  a  cold  and  repellant  nature. 
Setting  all  his  hopes  on  his  only  son,  he  is 
even  jealous  that  Florence  should  have  so 
much  better  health  than  her  brother.  To 
Paul  he  shows  a  side  of  his  character  wholly 
different  from  that  seen  by  any  one  else,  and 
is  always  gentle  and  loving  to  the  little  boy 
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whom  he  fondly  hoped  some  day  to  unite 
with  him  in  business  under  the  name  of 
Dombey  and  Son.  Crushed  by  the  bitter 
disappointment  of  the  child's  death,  however' 
he  becomes  again  the  reserved,  haughty,  un- 
lovable man  with  nothing  to  soften  or  beautify 
his  character. 

Oliver  Twist  is  a  poor  boy  born  in  the  most 
miserable  circumstances,  and  spending  his 
entire  youth  with  the  lowest  associates  and 
among  the  most  degrading  surroundings,  but 
still  retaining,  through  it  all,  his  naturally 
honest  disposiiion  and  good  instincts.  Some 
of  Dickens'  most  thoroughly  bad  characters 
are  associated  with  this  unspoiled  life,  for 
where  can  we  find  the  equal  of  Bill  Sykes  or 
of  the  most  despicable  Fagin  ? 

David  Copperfield  is  supposed-to  be  in  part 
the  story  of  Dickens'  own  youth,  and  portrays 
a  timid  child,  cruelly  treated  by  his  step- 
father, and  so  unhappy  that  finally  he  runs 
away  to  the  protection  of  his  aunt,  Miss  Bet- 
sey Trotwood,  by  whom  he  is  adopted.  He 
had  been  brought  by  ill  usage  almost  to  a 
condition  of  stupidity,  but  with  good  treat- 
ment this  reduced  condition  changes,  and 
David  develops  unexpectedly. 

Among  the  less  important  child  characters 
of  Dickens  we  find  names  that  will  always 
remain  in  our  memory  :  Little  Em'ly,  dear 
good-natured  Tommy  Traddles,  and  Tiny 
Tim.  Or  shall  we  ever  forget  the  numerous 
tribe  of  Kenwigges ;  or  Mrs.  Jellyby's  and 
Mrs.  Pardiggle's  interesting  families  ?  And 
we  certainly  should  not  leave  out  the  dolls' 
dressmaker  or  poor  good-natured  Sloppy.  In 
every  one  there  is  a  distinct  individuality  and 
truth  to  nature  in  its  best  aspects  that  makes 
all  of  Dickens'  characters,  and  especially  his 
children,  very  dear  to  us.  '98. 


What  it  is  to  be  a  Senior. 


♦  ♦  ♦ 


How  to  cut  Mutton. — "  Shall  I  cut  tins  loin 
of  mutton  saddlewise?"  said  a  gentleman.  "No," 
said  one  of  Lis  guests  ;  "  cut  it  bridlewise  ;  for  then 
I  may  chance  to  get  a  bit  in  my  mouth." — Ex. 

Teacher. — "  Give  the  plural  of  grapes." 
Boy. — "  Grapes,  gripes,  appendicitis." — Ex. 


IN  MY  preparatory  days  I  blushed  with  joy 
at  a  word  from  a  lordly  Senior,  or  lay 
awake  nights,  in  very  ecstacy  over  a  smile 
she  had  given  me.  When  I  found  myself  a 
Freshman,  grand  was  the  privilege  of  putting 
on  her  rubbers,  mailing  her  letters,  or  getting 
her  a  pitcher  of  water  at  night.  How  my 
foolish  Sophomore  heart  throbbed,  when  she 
condescended  to  wear  the  flowers,  I  had 
sent  her,  or  graciously  munched  the  Huylers, 
I  had  sacrificed  a  pair  of  gloves  to  buy,  and 
when,  as  a  Junior,  I  was  allowed  to  sit  on  her 
bed,  read  to  her,  when  she  was  ill,  and,  on 
class  night,  to  carry  her  torch,  I  felt  that  the 
height  of  my  happiness  had  been  reached, 
and  that  even  Seniority  itself  could  not  con- 
tain more  charms,  but  ah — I  had  never  tried 
it,  and  when,  this  year,  the  first  thing  I  heard 
upon  stepping  over  the  threshold,  was  a 
Sophomore  impressing  a  poor,  little  Prep  with 
the  knowledge  that  I  was  a  Senior,  my  hearing 
straightway  grew  more  stately,  the  "crown  of 
my  head  came  up,"  and  I  swept  down  the 
hall  with  all  the  dignity  and  grace  I  could 
command. 

I  sincerely  trust  that  I  had  turned  the  cor- 
ner before  I  met  my  old  chum  in  the  hall,  or 
all  the  airs  and  looks  of  superiority  of  a  whole 
year,  could  never  have  effaced  the  impres- 
sion which  the  childish  joy  I  must 
have  showed  at  first  sight  of  her,  would 
have  made  on  the  critical  eye  of  the 
Prep.  I  feel  sure  of  this,  for  that  my  face 
wore  still  its  look  of  juvenile  delight,  I  was 
reminded  when  I  reached  my  room,  where 
my  room-mate,  a  new  girl,  after  curiously 
surveying  me,  calmly  announced  that  she 
had  chosen  her  shelves  and  hooks  in  the 
closet,  the  top  bureau  drawer,  and  the  larger 
bed.  She  was,  furthermore,  on  the  point  of 
asserting  her  intention  of  decorating  the 
walls  to  suit  herself,  when  the  happy  arrival 
of  an  old  girl  who  had  rushed  in  to  say  to  me, 
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"How  do  you  like  being  a  Senior  ?"  stemmed  of  satisfaction  in  feeling  that  you  bave  so 

the   current   of   my  domestic  disasters  and  fully  won  the  confidence  and  respect  of  the 

gave  my  new  companion  such  a  start  that  she,  Faculty  that  they  extend  "Senior  Privileges" 

who  a  few  minutes  ago  had  laid   down  the  to  you  and  entrust  you  with  the  honor  of  the 

law  to  me,  now  humbly  begged  to  be  allowed  school ;  that  your  younger  friend,  when  she 

to  unpack  my  trunk,  graciously  yielded  up  feels  in  need  of  a  sympathetic  hand,  or  a  guid- 

the   upper  bureau  drawer  and   even  asked  ing  voice  in  a  labyrinth  of  trouble,  appeals  to 

which  rocking  chair  I  preferred.  you>  an(1  that  you  have  at  last  mastered  a  few 

The  whole  first  week  was  one  grand  triumph,  of  the  many  "fundamental  facts"  you  have 

On  every  side  we  were  deferred  to  most  hum-  been  so  earnestly  enjoined  to  acquire,  while 

bly ;  even   in   the   most    trivial    affairs    our  as  yet  you  have  time  and  opportunity, 

opinion  was  earnestly  sought ;  in  the  opening  What  with  this  and  the  many  joys  arising 

rush  and  hurry,  we  were  constantly  in  de-  from  class  unity  and  class  spirit,  is  it  too  much 

mand ;  and  we  were  convinced  that  our  wild-  to  say  that,   on  the  whole,  to  be  a  Senior 

est  dreams  were  being  realized  and  that  the  means  to  be  the  happiest  and  best  contented 

Senior  road  was,  indeed,  as  we  had  pictured  it,  girl  in  any  school, 

a  bed  of  roses,  but  oh  !  the  awakening ! !  — -•* 

Luckily,   the  responsibilities  of  our  new  Christmas  in  the   South. 

position  were  not  all  revealed  to  us  at  once,  

or  we  never  should  have  had  the  heart  to  face  HPHERE  is  no  place  like  the  South  for  a 

them  all.  1       Merry  Christmas.    For  fortune-finding, 

No  longer  were  we  able  to  prevail  upon  the  go  West ;  for  learning  and  culture  go  North 
kind  hearted  teacher  to  shorten  our  lessons,  and  East ;  but  for  real,  genuine  hospitality, 
— "We  were  Seniors  now,  and  more  was  ex-  mirth,  and  all  that  produces  or  adds  to 
pected  of  us."  When  we  were  invited  to  join  happiness,  go  South.  There  Christmas  is 
in  feasts  and  assist  in  practical  jokes,  we  were  the  day  of  days.  The  Christmas  church 
obliged  to  refuse,  on  the  plea  that,  as  Seniors,  services  are  usually  held  the  Sunday  before 
we  could  not  do  such  things ;  when  a  ride  Christmas  Day.  All  the  churches  are  dec- 
was  proposed,  or  a  ticket  to  a  concert  offered  orated  with  Christmas  greens,  and  resound 
us,  we  had  mournfully  and  reluctantly  to  with  songs  of  praise  to  the  Holy  Child 
shake  our  heads  and  to  turn  instead  to  the  whose  birthday  we  celebrate, 
six  lessons  to  be  prepared  for  the  morrow ;  The  weather,  of  course,  varies  in  different 
when  we  chaperoned  our  Freshman  admirer  years,  but  in  Savannah,  the  day  is  almost 
into  Boston,  how  hard  it  was  to  resist  her  always  like  Spring.  The  sun  may  not  shine, 
pleadings  to  buy  forbidden  dainties  and  to  but  the  faces  of  all  are  so  radiant  with 
endure,  in  apparent  indifference,  her  pleasant  Christmas  joy  that  his  beams  are  scarcely 
little  epithets — "Conscientious  crank,  horrid  missed. 

old  thing."    But  most  inconvenient  of  all,  is  to  For  months  before  the  longed-for  da}',  the 

have  every  one  of  the  functions  of  the  "  in-  children  are  carefully  saving  their  pennies 

quiring  mind"  at   your  table,    whether  it  be  or  busily  making  with  their  own  deft  fingers, 

as  to  classing  corn  under  the  multiple  or  ag-  gifts  for  their  dear  ones,  and  reserving  their 

gregate  fruits,  or  to  the  possibility  of  making  savings  for  fireworks,  because  these  last  are 

the  trip  from  Texas  in  an  air  ship,  referred  important  features  of  a  Southern  Christmas, 

to  you,  simply  because  you  are  a  Senior  and  In  the  daytime,  fire  crackers  and  torpedoes 

ought  to  know  everything.  may  be  heard  in  almost  any  quarter   of   a 

But  there  is  a  rose-colored  side  to  this  life  Southern    city  :     in    the    evening    bonfires, 

of  ours  too,  and  there  is  a  wonderful  amount  rockets  and  Roman  candles  are  conspicuous. 
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Several  weeks  before  Christmas  Day,  the 
smM.ll  boys,  and  sometimes  the  larger  ones, 
ate  sadly  addicted  to  stealing  barrels  for  the 
coming  bonfires.  Let  the  back  gate  remain 
unlocked,  only  for  a  short  time,  and  the 
moment  "Aunt  Jane",  who  is  busy  preparing 
dinner,  turns  her  back,  the  ash-bariel  in  the 
yaid  disappears  as  if  by  magic.  Very  often 
there  follows  a  Lot  chase  by  the  enraged 
cook,  who,  however,  seldom  catches  the 
thieves,  but  not  infrequently  sees  her 
precious  barrel  or  box  destroyed  before  h<jr 
eyes,  for  the  boys  will  do  this,  rather  than 
let  the  cook  return  in  triumph  to  the  yard, 
bearing  the  recovertd  property,  and  will 
leave  her  wiinging  her  hands  over  a  pile  of 
splinters  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  and 
shaking  her  fist  at  "those  little  rascals",  who 
are  fast  disappearing  around  the  corner. 

To  obtain  even  one  or  two  rosin-b.irrels  is 
a  great  thing  for  the  boys,  but  to  have  four 
or  five  burning  at  the  same  time  is  some- 
thing to  be  remembered.  Nothing  can  quite 
equal  the  crackling  flames  and  the  volumes 
of  dense  black  smoke  which  rise  from  a 
rosin  fire. 

But,  alas  !  for  Savannah,  at  least,  the  days 
of  barrel  stealing  and  rosin  fires  are  a  thing  of 
the  past.  Last  year,  to  the  dismay  and 
anger  of  all  the  bo_)  s  in  the  city,  the  mayor 
and  aldermen,  in  council  assembled,  decreed 
that  there  should  be  no  bonfires  during  the 
holidays,  not  even  Chistmas  Day.  This 
decree  was  published  in  the  daily  papers, 
and  hut  was  the  wrath  of  the  boys.  Soon 
letters  began  to  appear  in  the  papers,  first 
asking,  then  imploring  the  honorable  council 
to  revoke  their  decree  and  allow  the  fires  on 
Christmas  night,  at  least.  Then  the  girls 
took  the  boys'  side,  and  begged  the  officials 
to  change  their  minds  "just  this  once."  But 
no ;  those  heard-hearted  men  refused  to 
grant  the  petitions  of  both  boys  and  girls 
and  a  cloud  of  gloom,  as  deep  as  the  dark- 
ness which  shrouded  the  city,  hung  over  the 
hearts  of  the  children.  But  it  was  soon  dis- 
pelled by  brighter  thoughts,  and,  erelong,  I 


have  no  doubt,  those  same  children  ceased  to 
feel  angry  toward  the  men  who  had  made  so 
unpopular  a  decree. 

Ay,  the  South  is  the  place  for  a  merry 
Christmas.  Turkeys  fare  sumptuously  for 
weeks  and  weeks  before  the  great  day,  and 
imprudently  grow  plump  and  fat  for  the 
Christmas  dinner.  Houses  are  redolent  with 
the  spicy  odors  of  fruit  cake,  plum  pudding, 
pies,  and  what  not ;  and  larders  are  filled  to 
overflowing  with  good  things.  The  stores 
are  gay  with  Christmas  goods  :  toys,  dolls, 
books,  ever}  thing,  iu  short,  to  make  children 
happy  and  older  people  glad. 

And  when,  at  noontime,  or  later,  all  the 
members  of  the  family  gather  round  the  table 
so  laden  with  tempting  viands,  surely 
one  and  all  agree  there  is  nothing  like  a 
Southern  Christmas.  C.  B.  D. 


Ian  Maclaren's  Reading. 


IT  WAS  a  bonny  night  for  a  Scotchman. 
The  rain  fell  unceasingly.  We  splashed 
along  quite  happy  in  the  belief  that  Ian 
Maclaren  must  feel  as  if  upon  his  native 
heath.  Within  the  beautiful  hall  where  he 
spoke  was  gathered  a  large  audience,  intelli- 
gent and  appreciative.  A  round  of  applause 
greeted  him  as  he  entered,  clad  in  conven- 
tional evening  attire  which  some  one  was 
romantie  enough  to  wish  replaced  by  the 
scholar's  gown  which  he  so  highly  extolled. 
His  kindly  face,  his  dignity  as  he  made  his 
plea  for  the  consideration  of  the  best  in  man, 
as  the  real  man,  and  his  quiet  manner  as  he 
leaned  over  the  desk  to  tell  us  how  sad  a 
a  time  he  had  had  with  Jamie  Soutar,  were 
good  to    see. 

Through  all  Dr.  Watson's  speech  runs 
that  Scotch  accent  which  helps  to  make  his 
story-telling  inimitable.  In  his  sympathetic 
rendering  of  those  beautiful  Scotch  stories, 
their  full  beauty  was  revealed  as  never 
before.  I  think  more  than  one  of  us  had  a 
strong  fellow-feeling  for   the  good   English- 
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man  who  brought  his  objections  to  Postie  to 
the  kindly  author;  yet  we  should  have  yield- 
ed any  point,  if  he  had  endeavored  to  per- 
suade us  by  as  forcible  a  recital  of  facts  as  he 
gave  of  the  story  of  Dr.  Maclure.  As  never 
before,  we  appreciated  the  pathos  and 
gentle  humor  of  the  man.  His  magnifi- 
cent physique,  and  strong  face  denote 
a  power  which  makes  the  gentleness  the 
more  noble.  Although  he  spoke  as  long 
as  a  Scotch  minister  ordinarily  does, 
the  audience  seemed  loth  to  leave  and 
gladly  waited  to  wave  a  goodbye.  Dr. 
Watson's  farewell  to  Boston  was  most  fitting 
and  all  left  the  hall  feeling  as  a  benediction 
had  been  breathed  upon  them  in  the  parting 
words,  "May  we  all  live  and  die  as  William 
Maclure." 


Christmas  Holidays  in  Vienna. 

CHRISTMAS  is  almost  here,  and  the 
thoughts  of  it  take  me  back  in  memory 
to  dear  old  Vienna.  How  we  enjoyed 
Christmas  ! 

I  had  lived  with  the  family  for  over  a 
year,  and  it  seemed  like  home  to  me.  Wil- 
helmina,  the  daughter,  was  about  my  own 
age.  I  think  we  gave  Mrs.  Peter  enough  to 
do  to  look  after  us.  We  were  everlastingly 
knitting ;  it  seemed  as  if  we  were  no  more 
than  done  with  one  pair  of  stockings  than 
Mrs.  Peter  had  another  pair  all  started  for 
us  to  work  on.  In  the  summer  we  left  the 
house  at  about  nine  o'clock  to  go  down  to 
the  "Prater,"  that  is  the  large  park  in 
Vienna.  Each  one  of  us  carried  a  small 
lunch  basket  which  contained  our  knitting 
and  something  to  eat.  We  were  allowed  to 
remain  there  until  twelve  o'clock,  and  we 
could  do  anything  we  wanted,  that  is  after 
we  had  knitted  the  prescribed  number  of 
rows.  A  piece  of  thread  was  tied  in  a  cer- 
tain place,  and  from  there  we  were  supposed 
to  knit  as  many  rows  as  she  told  us  to.  Some- 
times we  teased  and  begged  to  have  the 
number  lessened,  especially  when  the   day 


was  warm.  When  that  was  done  we  could 
play.  Quite  often  we  played  first  and  knitted 
as  fast  as  we  could  on  the  way  going  and 
coming  from  the  park,  and  if  we  could  not  do 
as  much  as  we  were  told  to  do,  we  simply 
took  the  piece  of  thread  and  tied  it  further 
down,  counting  down  from  the  row  we  were 
on,  to  the  number  required  ;  but  in  the  win- 
ter we  could  not  do  that  as  we  sat  in  the 
room  around  the  fire  place,  and  at  such 
times  at  twilight  we  quite  often  knitted  with- 
out a  light,  singing  softly. 

At  Christmas  time  we  had  been  quite  busy 
planning  for  the  holida}rs.  The  night  before 
the  eventful  day.  we  were  sent  out  to  the 
neighbors  on  an  errand,  whither  we  went 
willingly,  knowing  it  was  only  an  excuse  to 
get  us  out  of  the  way  in  order  to  decorate 
the  tree.  When  we  returned  we  were  not 
allowed  to  go  into  the  parlor,  but  were  sent 
off  to  bed ;  Mrs.  Peter  told  us  the  "  Christ- 
kindel"  would  come  during  the  night,  and 
we  would  know  in  the  morning  what  it  had 
brought  us. 

The  next  morning  at  daybreak  we  were 
up,  and  rushed  into  the  parlor.  There  stood 
the  tree  reaching  almost  as  high  as  the  ceil- 
ing. The  presents  that  were  too  large  and 
heavy  to  hang  on  its  boughs  were  placed 
around  the  base. 

Mina  snatched  up  one  thing  after  another 
to  see  for  whom  it  was.  Each  package  bore 
a  card,  on  which  was  written  the  name  of  the 
owner,  and  signed  '"Von  das  Ghrisihindel." 

After  breakfast  we  went  to  St.  Stephen's 
church,  one  of  the  largest  and  most  beautiful 
churches  in  Vienna,  haviug  a  tower  said  to 
be  one  of  the  highest  in  the  world. 

After  church  we  had  dianer,  and  then  we 
spent  the  rest  of  the  day  in  visiting  our 
friends,  to  find  out  what  "Das  Ckristkindel " 
had  brought  them,  and  in  the  evening  the 
candles  on  the  tree  were  lighted ;  we  sat 
underneath  it  singing  Christmas  hymns. 
Every  evening  the  candles  were  lit  for  about 
five  minutes,  until  New  Year's  eve  when  they 
were  left  burning  until  they  burned  out. 
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A  large  party  of  friends,  invited  to  see  the 
"Old  Year  out  and  the  New  Year  in,"  sat 
down  to  the  table  at  half-past  eleven.  At 
twelve  o'clock  the  church  bells  rang  out,  the 
person  nearest  the  lamp  jumped  up  and  blew 
it  out,  everybody  stood  up  in  the  dark  and 
all  sang  "  Hoch  sollen  sie  leben  drei  mal 
hoch  "  the  song  usually  sung  on  that  occas- 
sion.  Then  the  light  was  lit  again,  and  a 
toast  was  drunk  to  the  New  Year. 

The  next  morning  the  work  of  taking  the 
things  off  the  tree  began.  Every  sign  of 
Christmas  was  removed,  and  the  everyday 
life  began  again.  R.  E.  B. 


Thanksgiving  at  Laseil. 


Lasell,  December  the  third. 
My  dear  Nelle  : 

I  must  tell  you  about  Thanksgiving.  I 
really  haven't  had  time  before,  and  now  it 
may  be  late. 

It  seems  a  month  ago,  yet  'tis  only  one 
week  past  this  afternoon.  How  we  did  hate 
to  see  those  girls  go  home!  What  a  tight 
feeling  we  had  at  our  hearts  when  we  saw 
them  go  out  looking  so  jaunty  and  trim,  and 
thought  of  them  starting  home  to  Thanks- 
giving dinner  with  father  and  mother  and 
the  children!  But  that  feeling  did  not  last 
long, — we  were  too  anxious  to  get  our  les- 
sons done  in  the  afternoon  so  that  we  should 
not  have  to  study  that  evening  or  the  next 
day. 

Having  no  Chapel  that  night,  we  wander- 
ed around  rather  aimlessly,  watched  the 
girls  start  to  Nethersole  and  looked  on 
while  two  or  three  others  amused  them- 
selves in  the  gymnasium;  then  we  read  a 
little  in  the  library,  and  finally  settled  down 
to  our  Christmas  embroidery. 

How  the  time  did  drag!  We  could  not  tell 
what  ailed  it.  We  had  decided  that  this 
evening  we  would  embrace  our  opportunities 
and  sit  up  just  as  late  as  we  wanted  to. 
One  by  one,  however,  the  girls  gave  up  in 
despair  and  went  to  bed,  till  there  were  only 


two  of  us  who  saw  the  young  ladies  who  had 
been  to  the  theatre  come  home,  and  even  we 
had  to  give  up  finally. 

Next  morning  several  of  us  didn't  appear 
at  breakfast,  but  rose  in  time  to  dress  for 
church  at  ten,  on  a  morning  which  did  not 
seem  to  have  been  intended  for  Thanksgiv- 
ing. It  was  warm  and  rainy  and  did  not 
make  one  feel  a  bit  energetic.  Mr  Williams 
an  Episcopal  minister,  preached  in  the  Con- 
gregational Church.  The  girls  were  especi- 
ally pleased  with  the  sermon  because  it  last- 
ed only  about  fifteen  minutes.  After  we 
came  home  from  church  we  had  to  have 
recourse  again  to  our  embroidery  to  keep 
us  from  thinking  too  longingly  of  the  home 
Thanksgiving  and  before  we  knew  it,  'twas 
time  to  dress  for  dinner. 

"What  are  you  going  to  wear?  " 

"Shall  I  put  on—"  ' 

"Are  you  going  to  powder  your  hair  ?" 

"Oh,  there  isn't  any  hot  water!" 

"Where's  my—" 

"Have  you  any  powder  or  black  court 
plaster?"  " 

"Dear  me,  I  can't  fix  my  hair!" 

These  and  a  hundred  other  similar  ques- 
tions, indicative  of  feminine  anxieties,  kept 
the  echoes  ringing  in  the  corridors. 

Finally  the  hour  for  the  long  expected 
dinner  came.  The  dining-room  looked  fts 
prettiest,  and  when  you  say  that  about 
Lasell  dining-room,  you  may  be  sure  it 
means  something,  for  like  Cinderella,  it  is 
pretty  even  in  its  everyday  diess.  The  tab- 
les were  put  together,  end  to  end,  around 
three  sides  of  the  room,  leaving  the  end  to- 
wards the  stairs  open.  In  the  center  was  a, 
small  table  full  of  coffee-cups.  Mr.  Bragdon, 
sat  in  the  middle  of  the  farther  end  with 
Mrs.  Bragdon  on  his  right  and  Mrs.  Shep- 
herd on  the  left.  There  were  present  also, 
Mr.  Shepherd,  Mrs.  Wagner  and  her  boys,. 
Miss  Belle  Bragdon,  her  brother  John,  home 
from  Williams  College  for  the  occasion,  and 
Mrs.  Arthur  Winslow  and  her  little  son„ 
Harold. 
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The  girls  with  their  guests  were  seated  at 
the  long  sides  of  the  tables.  There  were  not 
many  visitors,  which  seemed  almost  a  pity, 
the  girls  looked  so  attractive  in  their  light 
dresses,  and  powered  hair.  Mr.  Bragdon 
was  sure  theie  had  been  a  heavy  frost  the 
the  night  before;  but  he  judged  merely  from 
external  appearances  and  "appearances  are 
often  deceitful"  as  we  have  all  heard. 

And,  oh,  that  dinner!  We  began  with  raw 
oysters  and  finished  with  coffee,  having  in 
between  everything  that  heart  could  wish 
that  was  savory  and  toothsome.  I  think  we 
ought  to  send  a  vote  of  thanks  to  Mr.  But- 
ler to  show  him  how  we  appreciated  his 
effoi  ts. 

We  sat  at  the  table  over  two  hours  and  a 
half.  In  a  little  after-dinner  talk  at  the  end 
Mr.  Bragdon  nearly  f lightened  our  beloved 
Seniors  out  of  there  wits  by  leading  them  to 
think  that  he  was  going  to  call  upon  each 
one  for  a  toast;  but  he  was  only  joking. 

Wxe  went  up  from  dinner  into  the  gymna- 
sium and  tried  to  dance  a  little,  but  I  don't 
think  many  of  us  enjoyed  it  much. 

In  the  evening  they  say  there  was  a  lunch 
served  for  us,  but  I  doubt  if  many  of  us  took 
advantage  of  it.  Some  of  the  girls  went  to 
the  Rescue  Mission  that  night,  but  we 
stayed  at  home  intending  to  have  as  good  a 
time  as  we  had  had  the  night  before.  But 
we  were  too  sleepy  to  stand  it  long,  and 
went  to  bed  comparatively  early. 

The  next  morning  we  were  as  sleepy  as 
house  dogs.  I  don't  believe  lessons  were  as 
well  prepared  that  day  as  they  might  have 
been,  and  I  am  forced  to  admit  that,  although 
"roast  turkey"  and  "recitations"  may  go 
nicely  together  in  an  alliteration,  there  is 
really  a  direct  and  irreconcilable  antagonism 
between  the  two. 

Sometimes  I  think  we  had  a  better  time 
here  than  we  might  have  had  elsewhere,  but 
on  the  whole,  I  hope  that  next  year  you  may 
dine  and  give  thanks  with 

YOUE   LOVING   F. 


The  School  Girl's  Christmas. 


"  Apple  cider,  cinnamon  beer, 
Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year." 

True  enough!  And  so  does  the  Lasell  vaca- 
tion in  honor  of  that  day.  Yes,  the  holidays 
come  at  last,  though  the  first  term  seems  an 
eternity.  Yet  how  short  a  time  it  seems  since 
"seven  weeks  till  vacation"  was  marked  off 
on  our  calendars;  since  the  Christmas  con- 
cert and  the  packing  up  seemed  far  away  in 
the  dim  future.  Now  they  are  things  of  the 
present,  and  very  real  things  too,  as  most  of 
us  will  testify. 

All  down  the  corridors  we  see  long  vistas  of 
trunks,  large  and  small,  full  and  empty,  some 
well  packed,  others  looking  as  though  every 
thing  had  been  thrown  in.  thoroughly  stirred 
up,  then  jammed  down  hard.  Girls  are  racing 
around  with  arms  full  of  clothes, — and  faces 
full  of  excitement  and  happiness.  Here  and 
there  wild  war-dances  are  being  executed  on 
unoffending  trunks,  and  there  are  cries  of 
"Oh,  I  kneiv  there  was  something  more  to  go 
in!" — "My  trunk  is  locked,  so  I'll  just  stuff 
this  waist  in  my  grip" — "Do  come  and  sit  on 
this  trunk  for  me,  will  you  ?  " 

Next  day,  at  noon,  the  good  byes  are  said, 
carriages  full  of  girls  rumble  down  to  the 
station,  the  train  whistles,  and  all  are  off. 
How  quiet  the  halls  seem  without  them  !  The 
trunks  are  gone,  the  rooms  are  bare,  and  the 
house  almost  deserted.  The  few  who  remain 
seem  hardly  to  realize  that  vacation  has 
commenced  ;  but  soon  they  brighten  up,  and 
begin  to  feel  the  Christmas  spirit.  The 
theatre  at  night,  late  breakfasts,  excursions 
to  Boston,  and  the  Christmas  dinner  make 
vacations  spent  at  Lasell  "  not  so  bad  after 
all." 

Let  us  go,  however,  with  some  of  the  girls 
who  have  left  the  school,  and  see  how  they 
are  spending   their  vacation. 

Some  are  at  home  with  their  families  for 
the  first  time  since  school  began,  and  oh, 
how  much  they  have  to  tell !   what  narrow 
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escapes  they  Lave  had,  what  pleasant  times  In  the  middle  of  the  room  is  placed  a 
at  school.  Every  teacher,  every  friend,  is  large  baptizmal  font,  and  the  first  thing  that 
discussed;  fifty  times  over  is  told  1  he  appear-  the  priest  does  when  he  enters  the  room  is 
ance  of  the  rooms, — where  "the  pillow  mother  to  bless  the  water  in  this  font  using  the 
worked"  is  placed,  and  how  the  pictures  are  symbal  of  the  cross.  The  Godmother  bear- 
hung.  A  pleasant  home  Christmas  the  girls  ing  the  child  in  her  arms,  now  walks  around 
have,  and  they  are  sorry  to  see  the  days  slip  the  font  three  times,  some  one  walking  at 
by  so  fast.  her  side  with  a  large  candle,  whereupon  the 

Others  visit  friends  in  large  cities  ;  gay  and  priest  takes  the  child  and  immerses  it  three 
fashionable  friends, — and  on  returning,  tell  times,  in  the  name  of  Father,  Son,  and  Holy 
of  the  dances  and  teas,  the  receptions  and  Ghost,  afterwards  giving  it  again  to  the  god- 
calls,  the  New  Year's  ball  and  other  delights,  mother  who  holds  it  while  the  priest  cuts  its 
These  girls  have  a  gay  time  surely ;  but  return  hair  in  the  shape  of  a  cross.  The  baby's 
looking  worn  out  and  unfit  for  their  work.  eyes  are  now  annointed,  the  annointing  being 

Still  others  visit  their  school  friends,  those  in  the  form  of  a  cross,  that  it  mav  see  noth- 

made    during   the    past   year,   or   last   term,  ing  wrong;  its  mouth,  that  it  may  say  noth- 

What  a  jolly  time  they  have!  How  pleasant  to  ing  wrong;  and  similarly  all  the  members  of 

introduce  "my  room-mate,"  and  "niy  chum  ;"  its  little  bocby. 

to  feel  that  one's  friend  is  a  friend  of  the  After  this  ceremony  the  godmother  usual- 
family,  too.  "What  a  lovely  Christmas,  when  ly  presents  the  child  with  a  coat  and  cap, 
all  stiffuess  is  laid  aside,  and  the  visitor  is  which  are  the  first  things  the  child  wears; 
made  one  of  the  home  circle  !  The  Christmas  then  each  person  present  is  given  a  Greek 
tree  sparkles  with  gold  and  silver  webs,  toys,  coin,  and  finally  the  child  is  carried  back  to 
candies  and  ornaments, — the  children  dance  its  mother. 

around  it  with  shouts   of  glee.     There  is  a  E.  L. 
gift  for  every  one,  and  we  may  be  sure  that 

the  young  visitor  is  not  forgotten.  The  Nickerson  Home. 

Soon  all  will  be  back  again,  started  on  the 

long  mid-winter  term.      Let  us-  bring  back  T\  T    No-    14    Tyler    Street,   Boston,  on  a 

hearts  gladdened  and  cheered  by  the  Christ-  il     Thursday  in  November,  in  the  parlors 

mas  festivities.  °*'  tne  Nickerson  Home  for  Children,  a  small 

May  all  the  folks,— girls  and  boys,  fathers  fair  was  beld-     Tbe  llome  was  founded  and 

and  mothers,  small  and  great,  rich  and  poor—  endowed  a  number  of  years  ago  by  a  Mrs. 

have   a   merrier   Christmas,    and  a  happier  Nickeison,    and   it   has   since  done  a  noble 

New- Year  than  ever  before  !  work  among  unfortunate  little  ones. 

Santa  Claus.  Situated  as  it  is  in  one  of  the  worst  and 

*— •> most  degraded  parts  of  the  city,  it  reaches 

A  Greek  Baptism.  the  poorer  class  of  children  for  which  it  was 
intended,    and   accommodating    only    about 

THERE  are  many  different  ways  of  bap-  forty,  it  is  always    overflowing,  and  has  to 

tizing,   but  very  widely  different  from  turn  away  many  for  want  of  room, 

all  others  is  the  Greek  baptism.  At  this  time  of  the  year  when  more  money 

Three  days   after  a    child  is   born,    it   is  than   usual   is   needed,   the   friends   of    the 

taken  to  the  house  of  its  Godmother,  where  home  arrange  a  fair  and  entertainment  for 

the   ceremonay    is   performed.     Up   to   this  the  benefit  of  these  little  waifs,  and  the  chil- 

time  the   baby  has   not  been    dressed,    but  dren  themselves  are  very  enthusiastic  in  their 

merely  wrapped  in  a  blanket.  preparation  for  it.     Some  of  these  boys  and 
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.   ,                             t     i  i      ,     •    n  ,          t    n         i       i  •    „  TO     THE     EDITOR'S     RESCUE. 

girls  are  remarkably  bright  ami  tine  looking,  ±v                  

and  one  can  readily  see  that  they  respond  to  01lj  Editor,  your  wild  appeal 

the  influence  of  the  kind  matron,  Mrs.  Hoi-  strikes  terror  to  my  heart! 

t        .       .     n       -,                    ,    i       ■                i  Don't  say  you'll  take  that  posion, 

way,  who  is,  indeed,  a  most  loving  and  pa-  And  from  us  aU  depart 

tient  mother  to  them  all,  and  is  at  all  times  ^  ^  ^  ..^  are  others„ 

a  most  charming  WOtnan.  Who  have  shared  your  wild  despair, 

The  children  attend  the  public  schools,  are  Who  have  felt  exactly  as  you  have,- 

,               .            -,    .     .           ..          ,       .    n         •.!  Like  tearing  out  their  hair. 

very  pleasant    and  interesting  to  talk  witn, 

and  seem   fond   of  their  studies.     Many   of  Ca»  *™  *•«  -me  of  these  mournful  ones, 

J  Yoar  comrades  m  this  grief, 

them  are  adopted  into  private  families,  and  wi,0,  even  though  they  love  you, 

for  those    who  are   not   taken    away  before  Kun  from  you  like  a  thief  ? 

they  are  thirteen  years  old,  good  situations  are  And  this  is  just  the  reason, 

j-      "   t     •          i  •   i             ii          i            i             i          -i  i.      j.  Whenever  you  are  met, 

found,  in  which,  as  they  have  been  taught  at  You  gay  these  drea(lfal>  dreadrul  words . 

the  home  how  to  be  useful,  they  do  not  find  "Have  you  got  that  written  yet?" 

it  hard  to  work.    There  is  never  any  quarrel-  And  we  answer,  as  we  tremble  : 

ling  heard  there,  and  seldom,  indeed,  are  any  "I'll  begin  it  sure  to-day," 

,                             mi         i  m  n                          j.     i        l  But  we  know  you  don't  believe  us, 

tears  seen.     The  children  seem  to  be  happy  „                ;  o„  „m  oo„ . 

Lir-i  For  we  can  hear  you  say  : 

and  good  natured  from  morning  to  night.  „^iT,            ,       .  ^   , 

°                                                                            .          .  But  I've  simply  got  to  have  it, 

They  look  forward  to  the  annual  fair  with  The  proof  must  go  at  once  ; 

much  pride,  and  spend  a  great  deal  of  their  if  the  Leaves  should  be  too  late  this  month, 

,  •            •       i            •                                n                      i-         ,  i  They'll  think  I  am  a  dunce." 

time   m  learning  songs  and  poems  tor   the 

l     „£   ii            •    'l                          t           •  i.  But  Editor,  I've  racked  my  brains, 

amusement   of  the   visitors,    regarding   it  a  "             '     .  x.   ^  .        J 

'         °             °  For  a  subject  that  is  new; 

great  privilege  to  be  allowed  to  take  part  in  My  every  topic's  clean  worn  out, 

these    exercises.        On    the    particular   day  And  I  don't  know  what  to  do ; 

mentioned  above,  thev  certainly   did  them-  Still,  just  to  save  you  dearest, 

selves  credit.     One  little  boy  had   carefully  Jrom  that  "m^'  lon*'  glearains  knife>" 

J                               .  From  poison  and  from  drowning, 

learned  about    two  hundred  lines  of    "  Hia-  Yes,  to  save  your  noble  life  — 

watha,"     and     another     sang     "The     Star  i  have  written  this  to  give  you, 

Spangled    Banner."  And  I  hope  you'll   think  it  right, 

Mrs.    Howard    Harris    and    Miss    Helen  And  to  quote  the  words  you  like  so  well, 

"I'll  hand  it  in  to-night." 

Thayer   Turner,    both    of   Lasell    Seminary,  —'97. 

added  music  upon  piano  and  violin.  •—• 

The  following  programme  was  given  with  j  orfli(, 

much  spirit:  

Birthday  Music, c  Bohm  MissBuTLEBof    Newton    Centre    gave  a 

Die  Muhle, Eileriburg  .                  .                                                      .     °. 

Daybreak, Greig  very  interesting   address  to  the    Missionary 

Berceuse, Goldstein  Society,   November   22.     In  addition  to  the 

talk  about  India,  Miss  Butler  told  of  our  lit- 

The  entertainment  was  a  marked  success,  tie  friend,  Marguerite  Whong,  who  has  gone 

and,  beside  giving  pleasure  to  all  interested,  back    to    China    now.     Before  leaving   this 

netted  the  sum  of  one  hundred  dollars.  country,  however,  she  had  an  interview  with 

TT    T  . 

i     '     "  Li  Hung  Chang,  and  was  appointed  by  him 

WHO  HAS  LOST  her  pin?  ^°  rePresent  China  in  the  World's  Congress 

-IT,       i        n,          ,   0,      ,    .     -r,               ,       ,,  of  Women  to  be  held  in  London. 
t  ounu  on    1  remont  btreet,  in  Boston,  a  Lasell 

Pin.     The  looser  will  please  write  to  the  Seminary  The  GIRLS  who  attend  the  Methodist  and 

and  identify  the  same.  Ep:scopal  churches  are   filled  with  envy   of 
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those  who  go  to  the  Congregational  Church. 
There  are  so  many  who  attend  the  church 
last  named,  that  it  has  been  found  advisable 
not  to  call  the  roll  before  starting,  nor  to 
walk  in  stately  procession  to  church,  but  to 
allow  the  girls  to  go  when  and  how  they 
please,  so  long  as  they  are  there  in  time. 
Each  girl  has  a  seat  assigned  to  her,  and  the 
girl  sitting  at  the  end  of  the  pew  reports 
absentees  in  her  row.  Thus  the  crowding  in 
the  hall  at  10.25  every  Sunday  morning  is 
avoided.  The  girls  regard  themselves  as 
fortunate  in  having  this   privilege. 

The  first  musical  rehearsal  of  the  year 
was  held  December  3,  a  week  earlier  than 
usual,  thus  making  the  vacation  seem  nearer. 
The  program  was  well  rendered  and  much 
enjoyed. 

A  number  of  the  girls  went  to  see  Olga 
Nethersole  in  "A  Daughter  of  France," 
Thanksgiving  eve.  It  is  not  often  that 
Lasell  girls  have  a  chance  to  attend  the  thea- 
tre, and  this  fact  makes  the  opportunity, 
when  it  does  come,  all  the  more  appreciated. 

About  thirty  girls  went  December  5,  to 
Eliot  Church,  Newton,  to  hear  Booker  T. 
Washington  speak  on  "Christian  Education 
in  the  South. "  Mr.  Washington  was  accom- 
panied by  a  quartette  of  students  who  de- 
lighted the  girls  by  singing  several  genuine 
darky  songs.  Coming  home  on  the  trolley, 
they  found  the  car  so  crowded,  that  six  of 
the  girls  had  to  stand  on  the  front  platform 
all  the  way  to  Newtonville,  to  the  great  hor- 
ror of  the  teacher  accompanying  the  party. 

On  November  22nd,  the  Senior  French 
class  gave  Scribe  and  Melevrlle's  little 
drama,  "La  Demoiselle  A  Marier. "  A  song 
composed  by  one  of  the  girls,  and  containing 
satirical  allusions  to  the  various  classes,  was 
introduced  in  the  course  of  the  play,  thus 
adding  to  the  enjoyment  of  all  present. 

There  were  several  changes  in  the  Faculty 
this    year,  and   though   we  were    sorry    to 


part  with  our  old  teachers,  we  welcome'the 
new  ones  with  hearty  good-will.  Mr.rRyder, 
the  art  teacher,  did  not  return,  and  Mr.  Rich- 
ard Andrew  of  Boston  takes  his  place;  Miss 
Kendrick  of  Newton,  teaches  the  Greek  and 
Latin  this  year;  Mademoiselle  Le  Boyer  has 
an  assistant,  Madame  Goldstein,  who  comes 
out  from  Boston  every  morning;  Miss  Dan- 
forth  succeeds  Miss  Putnam  as  mandolin 
•teacher;  and  Mrs.  Harris  is  the  accompanist 
for  the  vocal  scholars  and  chorus  classes. 

No  longer  may  we  look  over  in  the  cor- 
ner of  the  office  and  see  Miss  Blaisdell  busy 
over  a  huge  account-book.  She  now  has  her 
"place  of  business"  in  her  own  room,  where 
she  may  work,  unmolested. 

Two  new  Chickering  pianos  have  been 
added  to  our  already  good  collection,  thus 
affording  ample  opportunity  for  our  young 
muscians  to  practice. 

Miss  Ransom  was  seriously  ill  this  fall, 
but  we  are  glad  to  say  she  has  now  recov- 
ered and  is  able  to  resume  her  duties,  giv- 
ing swimming  lessons,  and  directing  the 
gymnasuim  work. 


The  Railroad  in  Education. 


Prof.  Alex.  Hogg,  superintendent  of  schools 
at  Fort  Worth,  Texas,  and  an  old  friend  and 
patron  of  Lasell,  sends  us  a  pamphlet  con- 
taining his  two  interesting  articles  on  "  The 
Railroad  in  Education,"  and  "The  Inception 
and  History  of  Strikes,"  each  of  which 
well  repays  a  careful  reading.  These  ar- 
ticles have  received  deservedly  commenda- 
tory notice  from  various  railway  and  city 
officials. 


N.  B.— Did  yon  ever  think,  my  girl,  that  in  all 
you  say  and  do,  you  are  a  mirror,  reflecting  the 
customs,  the  manners,  the  habitual  speech  and  the 
plane  of  thinking  of  your  home  and  your  parents  ? 
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"Susanne  Baker  is  teaching  English  litera- 
ture and,  "pro  tern."  political  economy.  Has 
her  hands  full  and  enjoys  her  work.  Has 
some  leaning  towards  authorship  on  her  own 
account,  we  hear,  in  which  we  wish  her  all 
success.  Washington  College,  Teun.,  is  at 
present  her  abiding  place,  and  she  speaks 
with  pride  of  its  good  and  long  established 
record  as  a  college,  and  of  the  "beauty  of  its 
situation. 

5 Mamie  Hood  GiLLisriE,  so  Susanne  says, 
visited  Maryville  with  her  husband,  last 
summer. 

Hattie  Freebey  is  carrying  everything 
before  her  in  Clifton,  Arizona,  where  she  is 
now  teaching.  The  county  treasurer  not 
having  been  able  to  puzzle  her  with  arith- 
metical problems,  considers  her  a  model 
teacher,  and  proposes  to  raise  her  salary  ; 
but  not  even  this  golden  prospect  can  per- 
suade Hattie  to  give  up  Vassar,  whither  she 
certainly  goes  next  year.  Clifton,  by  the 
way,  is  seventy  miles  from  Lordsburg,  New 
Mexico,  which  seems  to  be  its  nearest  neigh- 
bor (?),  although  "exchange  of  civilities"  be- 
tween the  two  must  occur  somewhat  rarely. 
Hattie  speaks  of  a  trip  up  the  famous  Coro- 
nado  Incline,  a  cable  road  on  a  mountaiu 
side.  In  places  the  angle  of  inclination  is 
over  sixty  degrees — too  steep  for  comfort, 
that  seems! 

Kuth  Seiberling  Pelueger  writes  of  having 
seen,  in  her  recent  travels  about,  several  of 
the  old  girls  :  at  Omaha,  Grace  Allen,  Mattie 
Stone, Bess  Pennell,  Effie  Symns.  Lillie  Tukey 
and   Alice   Andreesen    she   missed,    as   also 


Fraulein  Both,  in  Pasadena.     She  was  with 
her  sister  Kittie  awhile,  in  Kansas  City. 

Cora  Cogswell  tells  us,  among  o'lier  plea- 
sant news,  that  Cairie  Johnson  Miller,  her 
husband  and  baby,  visited  Virginia  recently, 
the  baby  winning  all  hearts  by  her  sweet  and 
cunning  ways.  Mr.  Gail  Johnson  and  Mr. 
Milbank  were  in  Boston  recently,  but  could 
not  find  time  to  run  out  to  Auburndale,  the 
trains  running  inconveniently  for  them.  The 
former  returns  soon  to  California,  and  Carrie 
and  her  family  are  to  go  also,  to  spend  the 
winter  there.  Cora  was  heme  for  Mabel's 
wedding,  of  course. 

Nan  Peabody  Hall's  little  two-year  old  son 
had  his  first  party  recently.  Mr.  Bragdou 
was  honored  with  an  invitation. 

Bessie  Haywaud  speaks  of  having  had 
lately  a  pleasant  visit  from  Geitrude  Taggart, 
"  which  seemed  like  a  bit  of  Lasell." 

Julia  Tulleys  writes  that  May  is  studying 
music  again ;  that  she  and  Frank  Bowman 
belong  to  the  same  reading  club  and  thus  see 
each  other  frequently  ;  and  that  Bess  Pennell 
and  Effie  Symns  are  visiting  Martha  Stone. 
Ellen  Siedentopf  and  Sadie  Farnsworth  she 
seldom  sees. 

We  are  sorry  to  learn  that  Edith  Gale  has 
been  ill,  threatened  with  bronchial  pneumonia, 
— and  has  been  obliged  to  give  up  her  school 
work  for  an  indefinite  time.  Latest  news 
give  assurance  of  her  improvement. 

Jessie  Gaskill  who  is  much  improved  in 
health,  writes  from  home,  her  physician 
haviug  given  his  consent  for  her  to  remain 
there  until  after  the  holidays.  She  was  in 
Saranac  during  the  winter  and  spring  until 
May,  gaining  twenty-four  pounds.  During 
the  summer  she  was  at  Lake  Placid,  ten  miles 
from  Saranac,  and  met  there  Virginia  Mil- 
bank  and  Cora  Cogswell,  learning  fiom  them 
much  about  Lasellians.  She  looks  forwaid 
to  spending  two  or  three  years  at  Saranac, 
and  says  that  it  is  not  so  different  from 
life  at  boarding  school,  since,  being  under  the 
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doctor's  care  constantly;  "good  hoars,  per- 
missions, and  excuses  seem  to  be  a  few  of  the 
requisites."  She  stops  en  route  to  or  from 
this  place  to  see  Grace  Johnson  and  Mabel 
Morgan  (Springfield) ;  Edna  Warfield  she  saw 
one  Sunday  in  church.  Grace  Keiler  Eowe 
has  a  little  girl,  Ernestine,  born  last  spring- 
Jessie  sends  her  subscription  to  the  Leaves. 
Florence  Ryan  Donnellan  sends  from  her 
Philadelphia  home  assurances  of  her  own 
well-being,  and  news  of  several  other  of  our 
old  Lasell  friends.  She  thinks  that  she  and 
Dr.  Donnellan  are  probably  settled  permanent- 
ly in  Philadelphia,  where  they  have  a  pleasant 
circle  of  acquaintances  and  dear  friends. 
Nell  Bubb,  who  has  lately  lost  her  father, 
was  with  Florence  when  she  wrote,  making 
her  a  little  visit.  "We  do  enjoy,"  says -Flor- 
ence, "talking  over  old  Lasell  days."  "Rachel 
Allen  was  also  to  have  been  with  us,  but  fail- 
ed t  •  come."  She  saw  Margaret  Corcoran 
Rankin  during  the  summer, — happily  man  ied 
and  looking  very  well.  Rachel  and  Margaret 
vi>ited  Helen  Davenport  Wetmure  in  Sep- 
tember.    Helen,  too,  is  well  and  happy. 

A  call  on  Lizzie  Whipple  Pierce  showed 
her  looking  very  happy  in  a  very  tasteful 
home,  in  a  delightful  part  of  Cambridge. 
Mr.  Pierce  has  gone  into  business  with  Mr. 
Whip  [ile. 

Daisy  Rue's  chance  meeting  the  other  day 
with  Bessie  Johnson  was  doubtless  the  imme- 
diate cause  of  our  receiving  this  pleasant 
chatty  little  epistle  from  her  pen.  She  is 
one  of  a  club  of  eighteen,  who  are  studying 
American  history,  and  who  have — oh,  such 
fine  times  !  The  three  clubs  of  the  town  whose 
members  are  older  women  than  these  young 
folks,  have  given  them  mi  st  flattering  recog- 
nition, to  say  nothing  of  entertainment.  Al- 
together this  little  clublet  is  on  the  crest  of 
the  wave.  Daisy  was  contemplating  the 
writing  of  a  paper  for  the  next  meeting. 
Wish  we  might  hear  it ;  it  is  sure  to  be  bright 
and  diverting,  and,  being  on  an  historical 
subject,  could  not  fail  to  be  instructive. 


May  Stafford  will  spend  the  winter  with 
Mrs.  Etta,  and  I  guess  it  takes  them  both  to 
keep  track  of  that  lively  two-year  old  boy  of 
Etta's,  little  Stafford,  whose  picture  was  so 
gladly  received  some  time  ago. 

Cara  Sawin  is  just  now  very  happy.  See 
elsewhere    in   this   month's   Lfaves   for  the 


reason. 


Helen  Hoke  Sangree's  old  Lasell  catalogue 
which  by  chance  came  in  her  way  one  clear- 
ing-np  morning,  turned  her  thoughts  Lasell- 
ward  once  more,  and  prompted  her  to  write 
us  again.  (We  wish  more  of  those  old  cata- 
logues would  be  similarly  obliging  and  sug- 
gestive!) "My  little  daughter,"  she  writes, 
"looks  at  the  eatalogue  with  great  interest, 
and  wants  to  know  when  I'm  going  to  take 
her  to  see  Lasell.  I  have  my  hands  and 
heart  full  now,  with  two  daughters  and  four 
sons  to  mother,  and  all  under  eleven,  so  the 
prospect  of  a  trip  to  Boston  and  a  glimpse  of 
Lasell  seems  to  be  in  the  far  distant  futnre." 

May  Rice  sends  subscription  to  the  Leaves, 
together  with  a  bit  of  news  about  herself  and 
others.  She  tells  us  in  a  whisper  about  her 
scrap-books,  the  most  valued  part  of  her 
library.  (Why  don't  more  of  us  realize  the 
truth  there  is  in  this,  I  wonder  )  Mrs.  Rice 
is  not  well,  so  that  much  of  the  housekeeping 
comes  under  May's  supervision,  but  with  all 
this  she  has  still  found  time  to  pursue  her 
music  till  she  has  taken  both  a  graduating 
diploma  in  this  study,  and  a  teacher's  diploma 
as  well.  She  finds  that  Evanston  offers  fine 
advantages  both  in  the  line  of  mental  culture 
and  in  that  of  society.  Emily  Rowe,  she  says, 
is  soon  to  be  married ;  and  May  is  to  be 
bridesmaid.  Nan  Atkinson  has  been  visiting 
in  Chicago,  and  was  to  make  May  a  short 
visit  also.  The  Gardners  are  home  from 
Europe.  Flo  is  spending  her  time  on  French, 
while  Lucy  is  preparing  to  be  married  this 
winter.  Allie  Gardner  Rogers  has  a  little 
daughter,  a  month  old  in  November.  "Maud 
Snyder  Davis's  little  boy,"  May  says,  "is 
over  a  year  old  now.     May  Towle  and  I  spent 
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such  a  pleasant  day  with  her  in  Riverside  last  ^^■^^^■^^■^^■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■i 

spring."      Dorothy    Chapman    Pitkin    lives  Passed   Awav. 

directly  across  the  street  from  Bessie  Craw-  

ford  Hawxhurst,  in  Evanston.  With  sorrow  we  learn  of  the  death  of  Qne 

We  have  received  a  newspaper  clipping  of  our  former  teachers,  and  a  valued  friend, 
relative  to  a  highly  commended  lecture  on  Mrs.  Edna  A.  Hall,  one  of  Boston's  most 
'Modern  Business  and  the  Golden  Rule,"  notable  teachers  of  vocal  music.  Mrs.  Hall 
delivered  recently  in  Kansas  City,  by  Mr.  possessed  rare  womanly  strength,  and  a  sin- 
Frank  Faxon,  father  of  Mildred,  and  one  of  cere  and  generous  nature.  Those  who  by 
the  prominent  business  men  of  that  city,  reason  of  poverty  or  affliction  needed  a 
The  lecture  is  one  of  a  series  planned  by  friend,  never  failed  of  her  sympathy,  nor  of 
Dr.  Hopkins,  of  Kansas  City,  on  the  subject  ner  help  when  that  was  possible.  We  feel 
of  applied  Christianity,  and  attracting  the  that  here  was  one  by  whose  life  the  world 
serious  attention  of  the  thoughtful  minds  of  was  made  better. 
the  city.  "■H^^Ha^nBH^^HBHB 


Mrs.  E.  K.  Lasell,  some  time  since,  kindly  A\arrie<I. 

made    Mr.    Bragdon    a    present    of    two    very  „  Grace  Emery  Dyer  ('87)  to  Edgar  William  Knight,  on 

t         ,                    . .           r,         ■        ,                   ,             ...  Saturday,  October  17th,  at  Wivelsfield  Hay  wards  Heath, 

handsome  antique  Grecian  lamps,  OI  exquisite  Sussex,  England.     Mrs.  Knight  formerly  lived  in  Newton 

workmanship.     They  were  found,  she  says  in  T  r  .'    ^ss'     „  „   .,..,  t 

/                 J  ■                          '       .         J  Jessie   Agnes  Hall   ('90)   to   Allen  Logan,   on   Friday, 

her    letter,    just  under   Mars   Hill,    where   the  January  8th,  at  Kansas  City,  Mo.    Mr.  and  Mrs.   Logan 

..                     ,     .                 i          oi                    •  will  live  in  Kansas  City,  27th  and  Tracy  Avenue. 

excavations  are  being  made.     She  promises  Estelle  Blanclie  Wilcox  (.92)  t0  William  Robbing  Barnes, 

also  a  small    marble    pedestal   with    two  very  °n  Thursday,  November  26th,  at  Clinton    Conn.    Mr.  and 

1                                                   J  Mrs.  Barnes  will  live  in  Chicago,  at  the  Hotel  Del  Roads. 

Small  feet,  found  near  the  IllSSUS  River  ;   and  Emily  Davis  Rowe  to  Alvin  Carr  McCord,  on  Tuesday 

further  tells  us  about  the  interesting  cere-  ^f^Lte^St™*™'  ™"  They  win  live  iu  Chicas°> 

monial  of  the  recent  installation  of  an  im-  engaged. 

portant    ecclesiastical    dignitary    at    Athens,  Cara  Angenette  Sawin  announces  her  engagement  to 

\                           ..                         .             ,                 i        t»  Mr.  Benjamin  Charles  Mead,  of  Auburn,  N.  Y. 

the  metropolitus,  next  m  order  to  the  Jra-  

triarch. 


When  Miss  McGavic  smiles  it  is  hard  to 


Lasell  Club  of  New  York. 


think  one  is  not  looking  at  Carrie  Steel.  The  tMrd  animal  business  meeting  of  the 

A  cheery  letter  from  Mr.   Stilwell,  our  Lasell  Club  of  New  York  was  held  at  Sherry's 

Julia  Miller's  brother-in-law,  of  whose  won-  — November  twenty-eighth.  The  club  decided 

derful  upholding  during  the  long  siege  of  a  to   have  but  one  meeting  a  year,   and  that 

wonderfully  fought  illness  mention  has  been  meeting    to   be — an    Annual    Luncheon — in 

made  in  these  columns,  gives  us  the  welcome  April.     It   was   also  decided  to  reduce  the 

news  that  he  is  getting  well.     He  can  work  all  annual  dues  to  one   dollar.     The    following 

day,  is  studying  architectural  designing.    He  officers   were   elected :    Mrs.    Clara   Cushing 

tells  of  an  apple-tree  in  full  bloom  (October  Phillips  ('74),  president ;  Mrs.   Jennie  Ray- 

25,  while  we  were  having  our  cold  snap!)  mond  Geyer    ('81-'83),  vice-president;   Miss 

whose  blossom  on  his  table  "is  as  fragrant  as  Annie  Gn  innell  ('88),  secretary  and  treasurer, 

spring."     Julia's  friends  will  be  glad  to  hear  A  pleasant    feature  of    the  meeting    was  a 

of  the  steady  recovery  of  one  whom  she  so  greeting  from  Lasell  in  a  telegram  from  Mr. 

loved  and  of  the  good  health  and  comfort  of  Bragdon.     After   the  business  meeting,  tea 

her  father  and  mother.     Mr.  S.  says  Clara  was  served,  and  a  pleasant  hour  was  spent  in 

Souther  will  spend  the  winter  in  Germany,  in  chatting  with  old  friends  and  welcoming  new 

study  and  travel.     Glad  for  Clara !  ones. 
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Philadelphia  Lasell  Luncheon. 


ANIGHT  and  three  hours  and  we  are 
in  the  fine,  new  Hotel  Walton,  the 
best  in  Philadelphia.  At  one  o'clock  we  go 
to  some  private  parlors,  where  we  greet  and 
are  greeted  warmly  enough  to  satisfy  a  more 

exacting  couple  than  Mrs.  B and  I  are. 

Presently  we  are  seated  with  the  Philadel- 
phia Lasell  club  at  their  first  luncheon.  It 
might  better  be  called  a  banquet,  for  the 
menu  was  elaborate  and  splendidly  seived. 

Post-prandial  your  principal  talked  in  his 
awkward  way,  the  felt  sympathy  of  his 
"girls"  making  him  even  more  lengthy  than 
usual,  so  that  the  hosts  had  no  chance  to 
talk  at  all,  which  was  a  disappointment  to 
him,  who  would  much  rather  have  heard 
them  than  spoken  at  a'l. 

Those  present  were  :  Mrs.  Mary  Marshall 
Call,  president ;  Miss  Sue  L.  Brown,  secretary ; 
Mrs.  Ava  Lowe  Stinson,  treasurer ;  Mrs. 
Susan  Griggs  Wilson,  Mrs.  Gussie  Lowe 
Brownback,  Mrs.  Alice  Stevens  Osborne, 
Miss  Virginia  Wyckoff,  Miss  Annie  Gwin- 
nell,  Mrs.  Hattie  Adamson  Thompson,  Miss 
Ida  Colburn,  Miss  Madeleine  Colburn,  Miss 
Frances  Holmes.  A  splendid  number  of 
splendid  girls  for  the  first  meeting. 

The  principal  humbly  suggests  that  a 
more  modest  spread  at  half  the  price  might 
have  brought  more  together,  but  this  is  only 
guessing.  Certainly  nothing  was  lacking  in 
cordiality  and  hospitality. 

The  success  of  this  meeting  will  surely 
make  any  others,  if  there  were  any  who 
could  have  come,  sorry  they  were  absent. 

This  was  the  menu  : 

Blue  Points,  Consumme  en  Tasse, 

Radis,  Celeri,  Olives. 

Cotilettes  d'agneau  Signora,  Poinmes  Quelin 

Petits  Pois  an  Beurre, 
Cailles  Grillees  au  Cresson, 
Salade  de  Chicoree,  Fantaisies  Glace'es. 

Petits  Fours,        Fruit,         Cafe'. 

A  few  days  in  Baltimore,  where  we  saw  no 
Lasell  face,    our   time  being  too  limited  to 


call  on  or  to  summon  the  Baltimore  contin- 
gent ;  two  da}^s  in  Washington,  where  we 
saw  Mr.  and  Mis.  Cassedy  and  their  beauti- 
ful school  home,  and  were  treated  by  them 
to  a  splendid  drive  in  the  suburbs  ;  called 
for  five  minutes  on  Mercy  Sinsabaugh  Ingalls 
and  her  dear  three-months  old  Ruth,  and  we 
raised  the  cry  of  thiity  years  ago,  "On  to 
Richmond,"  where  we  found  one  of  the  finest 
hotels  in  the  coutinent,  and,  enjoying  Con- 
federate sights  for  a  short  time,  we  turned 
our  faces  northward.  Roses,  crysanthe- 
mums  and  hyacinths  were  blooming  in  the 
open,  and  the  air  was  as  balmy  as  a  day 
in  June.  At  Old  Point  Comfort  we  found  a 
fine  hotel  —  an  improvemant  on  the  famous 
Hygeia  ("Hygee,"  the  darky  runner  called 
it)  across  the  street.  A  look  at  Portress 
Monroe,  whose  soldiers  have  a  good  time  of 
it,  and  at  Hampton  and  Hampton  Roads, 
where  one  of  our  greatest  victories  was  won ; 
a  night's  run  on  the  Potomac  to  Washing- 
ton ;  a  day  in  New  York  to  shop,  and  we 
gladly  bring  up  at  the  old  school,  dearer 
than  any  other  earthly  spot  to  us.  The  Con- 
federate spirit  seems  to  be  still  thriving  in 
Richmond ;  they  mourn  the  nation  con- 
quered, but  not  subdued ;  speak  of  the  War 
of  the  Rebellion  as  "  the  period  between  '61 
and  '65,"  etc.  One  gravestone  said  the  man 
was  born  in  "  parice,"  France,  and  died 
aged  168  years.  C.  C.  B. 


Not  to  he  overlooked — ladies'  hats  at  the  theatre. 
-Ex. 


These  were  favored  with  calls  from  members 
of  their  families :  Misses  Whitehead,  Kendall, 
Myriok,  Watson,  Lovell,  Silsbury,  Osgood, 
Brightman,  Hartshorne,  Greenwood,  Bailey,  Wag- 
ner. Dasher,  Wellington,  Seasongood,  Hunt, 
Clarke,  Keep,  Oossar,  Moulton,  St.  Cyr,  Mason, 
Blau,  G.  Moore,  Myra  Davis,  Robinson,  Little,  A. 
Kimball,  Gibson,  Blau,  DeLong,  Grubbs,  Lasell, 
Washburn,  E.  Johnson,  I.  and  M.  Davis,  Josselyn, 
Greene. 
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Former  pupils. :  Misses  Edith  Brodbeck,  Lncie 
Carter,  Bertlia  Fisher,  Fannie  Carle  ton,  Helen 
Chadbonrne,  Nellie  Briggs,  Emily  Warner,  Sadie 
Burrill,  Nellie  T.ift,  Ida  Short,  Josephine  Chandler, 
Mrs.D.  H.  Wells  (S.  Jennie  James),  class  of  '57., 
Mrs.  George  D.  Harvey  (Carrie  V.  Balch),  Eliza- 
beth Shaw,  Sara  Bond,  Harriett  Scott,  Sadie  El- 
dredge,  Etthnay  Pierson,  Cora  Watson,  Bess  Bailey. 
May  Cruikshank,  Marion  Josselyn,  Edith  Nick  er- 
gon. Mr.  James  Steel,  father  of  Carrie  of  the  class 
of  '95,  paid  us  a  short  visit. 


Among  the  Exchanges  received  in  October  were  : 
the  Argosy,  the  Acta  Victoria,  the  Adelphian,  the 
Bates  Student,  the  Bowdoin  Orient,  the  College 
Folio,  the  Colby  Echo,  the  College  Rambler,  the 
Classic,  the  Crescent,  the  Channcy  Hall  Abstract, 
the  Colorado  School  Journal,  the  Converse  Con- 
cept, the  Distaff,  the  Dickinson  Union,  the  Fence, 
the  High  School  Panorama,  the  High  School  Rec- 
order, the  Harvard  Lampoon,  the  High  School 
Herald,  Kent's  Hill  Breeze,  the  Messenger,  the  Mt. 
St.  Joseph  Collegian,  the  National  Amateur,  the 
Oracle,  the  Philalethean,  the  Troy  Polytechni ;, 
the  Student  Review,  St.  John's  Collegian,  the 
Seminary  Oak  Leaves,  the  Stevens  Life,  the 
Tripod,  the  Tabula,  Ursurus  College  Bulletin,  the 
University  School  Record,  the  University  Beacon, 
the  University  Cynic,  the  Vermont  Academ}'  Life, 
the  Wesleyan  Argus,  the  Williams  Weekly,  the 
Yale  Literarv  Magazine. 

The  Old  Silver  Dollar. — How  dear  to  our 
hearts  is  the  old  silver  dollar,  when  some  kind 
subscriber  presents  it  to  view — the  liberty  head 
without  necktie  or  collar,  and  all  the  strange  things 
that  to  us  seem  so  new  ;  the  wide  spreading  eagle, 
the  arrows  below  it,  the  stars  and  the  words  with 
the  strange  things  they  tell.  The  coin  of  my 
fathers  !     We're  glad  that  we  know  it,  for  some 


time  or  other  'twill  come  in  right  well — the  spread 
eagle  dollar,  the  star  spangle  dollar,  the  old  silver 
dollar  that  we  all  love  so  well. — Ex. 

The  following  description  of  the  origin 
of  Yankee  Doodle,  clipped  from  an  exchange 
may  be  of  interest  to  those  girls  who  have 
recently  visited  Concord  and  Lexington. 
AVe  must  say  that  if  the  Minute  Man  at  the 
Concord  bridge  is  a  good  specimen  of  the 
dude  our  great-grandmothers  knew,  we  wish 
there  were  more  like  him  in  these  davs. 

YANKEE  DOODLE. 

The  Old  Mansion  Fort  Crailo,  the  oldest  house  in  the 
state  of  New  York,  is  about  to  become  the  property  of  the 
National  Society  of  the  Colonial  Dames.  This  is  the 
house  where  "Yankee  Doodle"  was  composed.  It  is  near 
Albany;  but  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Hudson. 

General  Abercrombie  made  it  his  headquarters  in  1756, 
and  there  the  Connecticut  contingent  reported  for  service 
in  colonial  times. 

These  Yankees,  led  by  Thomas  Fitch,  the  eldest  son  of 
the  Governor  of  Connecticut,  came  on  sorry-looking  nags, 
but  they  were  the  best  their  farms  afforded,  and  they  wore 
no  uniforms,  but   more  precious  than  lace  or  buttons  was 
the  turkey  feather  which  their  wives  and  sweethearts  had 
pinned  to  their  hats.     Such  was  the  incident  that  inspired 
Richard  Schuckburg,  a  young  surgeon,  to  write, 
"  Yankee  Doodle  came  to  town 
Riding  on  a  pony, 
Stuck  a  feather  in  his  hat 
And  called  it  '  Maccaroni.'  " 

The  word  "  maccaroni "  being  synonymous  with  our 
word  "dude." 

The  words  fitted  the  well-known  tune  of  "  Lucy  Locket 
Lost  her  Pocket,"  and  the  jingle  and  air  caught  the  fancy 
of  the  soldiers  who  would  lead  in  any  attack  when  roused 
by  hearing  this  tune  played. 

"  Come  kiss  me,  sweet  Phyllis,"  said  Corydon  gay, 
As  he  walked  with  the  maid  through  the  clover  one  day; 
"And  tell  me  you  love  me;  there's  nobody  near, 
No  one  to  look  at  us — no  one  to  hear." 

"  Pray  tell  me  what's  growing,  sir,  just  over  there, 
In  the  field  next  the  clover,"  said  Phyllis  the  fair. 
"  Why,  corn  and  potatoes,"  said  Corydon  gay; 
"  Yes,  corn  and  potatoes,  now  kiss  me,  I  pray. 

And  tell  me  you  love  me;  there's  nobody  near; 

No  one  to  look  at  us,  no  one  to  hear." 

"  You're  wrong,"  said  sweet  Phyllis  with  confident  mien, 

"  You're  wrong,  for  we  both  can  be  heard,  sir,  and  seen. 

I  can't  say  I  love  you  and  kiss  you;  not  here 

Where  corn  and  potatoes  are  growing  so  near; 

To  know,  I  am  sure  you're  sufficiently  wise, 

That  corn  has  got  ears,  and  potatoes  have  eyes  " — Ex. 

Who  was  Jonah's  tutor?    The  whale  that  brought 
him  up. — Ex. 
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HOW   THEY  DIE. 

The  banker  "passes  in  liis  checks,"  the  cashier 
"goes  to  his  last  account,"  the  mugwump  "joins  the 
great  majority,"  the  cobbler  "breathes  his  last?  the 
saloonkeeper  "seeks  the  spirit  land,"  the  gambler 
"shuffles  off,"  the  stableman/'kieks  lhe  bucket,"  the 
spiritualistic  medium  "gives  up  the  ghost,"  the  ac- 
countant "goes  to  his  long  reckoning,"  but,  accord, 
ing  to  the  newspapers,  very  few  people  simply 
"die."— Ex. 

A  fur  rug  should  always  be  laid  down-side 
up. — Ex. 

"Papa,"    said   Arthur,    "I    read  somewhere   that 

people  became  what  they  ate." 
"So  it  is  said,  my  son." 
"Then  why  don't  cannibals  become  missionaries, 


papa 


-Ex. 


Joel  Goldtbwait  &  Co., 

163  to  169  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


We  are  now  prepared  to  show 
a  fresh  and  beautiful  line  of 

Oriental  Carpets  and  Rugs, 

Axiiiii«*t«'i\»,  1* 'ilto"N.  Brussels,  T  pestrie*. 
«nul  Sitg-raiiiN,  Hi  «'»v  Straw  ITIattiiisrw,  Oil 
Cloths,  all  wiilths  Art  Squaws,  Jlats 
of  every   description. 

We  are  sure  the  goods  will  delight  the  eyes  of  our 
patrons,  and  shall  take  pleasure  in  showing  every  at- 
tention to  the  trade,  either  in  person  or  by  mail. 


STTLES  NEVER  BETTER. 
PRICES   NEVER    LOWER. 

Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


SPECIALTIES.    Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods, 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter  in  boxes  and 
tubes  of  all  sizes. 


Kank^ 
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BONBONS    CHOCOLATES,  SALTED  ALMONDS,  (Dfi  n  n  PVC 

AND    GLACE   NUTS.  ^liUUSli 

146    TREMONT    STREET,      BOSTON. 

Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

HDHMS/GILBERT, 
OPTICIA>S, 


1G5  Tremont  Street, 


Boston. 


W.    J.    Furbush, 


CHESTNUT    ST., 
NEAR  DEPOT, 


Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers 
of  Opera,  E'ield  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 
description'.    Oculists'  prescription  woii  a  specialty. 

LASELL 
..HAT-*-  PINS.. 

ENAMELED    IN 

CLASS  COLORS 

"j7.  '!  8,  '<!!),  1M)0 
and  Special. 

The     Emblem    Store'^- 


W*M 


Bent   &   Bush 


Washington   St., 
UOSTON. 


75    YEARS 

A  China  Store. 


YOUR    ROOM 

Can  be  made  very  attractive 
by  a  judicious  purchase  of 

Pretty  Boudoir   Lamps,  Class 
Flower   Hoiders,  &c,  &c. 

Lots  of  Articles  for  25  cents,  and  as 
much  higher  as  you  wish. 

Abram   French    Co., 

Cor.  Franklin  &  Devonshire  Sts.. 

Two  Minutes  from       >  DflCTflM    I 

ashiugton  Stree  .  5  OUjlUll. 


W 


The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

TFFflliEHC  •:•  ©nTFIWEr^. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE   OUT- 
FITS,   AND        YMNASIUM     GOODS. 


Special  Discounts  to  Members    of    Laseil    Seminary. 
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ef*Ca^  £eei4<  cfoozwi  cCa^o-  pfioioa^api^e^  lot^  u96-97." 
Special  biscouwk  -tate^  anb  apecia-C  attention  aiuei^ 
-to  al-E  stubc+ifo  at  £a$e££.  eJCaue  uouv  aittmcp  in 
ifW  vnovvxivvQ  \*i  poo^iufe,  a^  i(W  liaiVt  io  ptcfWaoi^e 
io  laiet^  ivi  if^e  W. 

INo.  2\  'West  St.,  Sostori.       >^U  work  guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 


Finest  Road-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


RAILROAD. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7 — Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S  R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  "Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19 — Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23 — Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.     On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and   Sleeping  Cars,   apply   to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
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LASELL  STUDENTS. 

Engraved  Plate,  100  Calling  Cards,  finest 
quality,  $1.50. 

Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  paper,  100  en- 
velopes, over  25  styles  from  which  to 
select,  $4.17. 

Complete  assortment  of  Students'  Sta- 
tionery at  the  most  economical  prices. 

THORP  <S-  MARTIN  CO. 


Stationers— Engravers — Printers. 


12  MILK  ST,   BOSTON. 


NEWTON    ICE   CO. 

CK  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills, 
Wiiter  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


I 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    Miller  &  Hatch  Proprietors 


Couimonwealtli  Avenue  &  Valentine  St., 

West   Newton,   Mass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm 


This  Space  Reserved 


for 


Greoou^b,  #daip$  &Cusbiixi 


Shreve,  Crump  &  Low 


oo^CF^^isr^r. 


BOSTON. 


. m  m  ^ 

ANTIQUE  v  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD    FLOOR. 


Gr^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF=2iZ5 

BRIG-A-BRflC, 

UMBRELLAS, 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES, 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all  the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing   Papers,    Call- 
ing Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  &  LUNCH  CARDS 


EXECUTED  QUICKXV  AND  IN  GOOD  FORM. 
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m 


..Casell  Pin.  | 


iiii^iJ  '^m 


Fruit  and   Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED   COODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


ISAAC  LOCKE  &  CO., 

97,  93  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,     .       .       .       Boston. 


Sturtev&pt  &  Haley, 

BEEF    Sz,    SUPPLY    CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,   Hams,  Bacon,   Tripe  and  Pig's 
Feet, Tallow,  Stearlne,  FlneOiive  Oii,  Scrap,  &c. 


G.  D.  Harvey.  A.  C.  Fakley.  W.  T.  Farley. 

FARLEY,  HARVEY  #  CO., 

IMPORTERS    AND   JOBBERS   OF 

^•DR.Y  •••  GOODS^ 

141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.   H.   PRIOR. 


C.     A.    PRIOR. 


PRIOR    BROS., 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

EEESE  *  AND  4  PIGKLED  *  FISH, 

C^=OYST    RS    AND    CLAMS.^XD 
Koi    127  and  139    Fane  nil   Hall  market,   Ronton. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 
^PRINTERS.^- 

41     ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON. 


W.  IX.  PRIOR, 


DEALER  in 


JMTiitton,  I^amb  £c  Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

M.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  <$>ak;e  ar?d  pastry  Ba^er. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders  promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  A\zuo  St.,    -    Waltbarp,  A\ass. 


S.  B.  Newton.  C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALERS  in 


POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  SrrjoKetl    Tongues,  Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

I  Telephone  928  Hayiuarket. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  HAUL, 

D  H31 B  S  MAI  ERJ 

490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 


^"Reduced   Rates   to  Lasell   Students. 

Howard  H.  Smith.  Albert  P.  Smitit. 

SMITH     BROTHERS,        ] 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Philbrook  &  Co. 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market- 
Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS 

PLEASE     POEWAED     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES'  EXPRESS  CO. 

Anburndale  and   Boston    Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.,  and  Park  Sq.,  Boston, 


Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  28th,  and  continuing  through  January. 

We  shall  offer  our  entire  stock  of  Ladies'  Dresses,  Garments,  Millinery,  Underwear, 
Gloves,  Hosiery,  Dress  Goods,  etc.,  at  prices  to  close.  An  opportunity  is  afforded  by 
this  sale  to  secuie  the  finest  goods  at  less  than  much  more  ordinary  goods  are  usually 
sold  for. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 


Three  Large  Attractive  Dining     ¥     w  TIVT/^  I— I 
Rooms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service.  I— *  w*  1  ^1  \S  I  I  • 

The  most  reasonable  First-Class  place  to  Lunch, 
Conveniens  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,   SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK   &.  CO., 


Caterers. 


EDW.   E.   BABB  &  C0.; 


DEALERS   IN 


SCHOOL  BOOKS 


AND 


SGHOOL  SUPPLIES. 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YOUNG  MDIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !      Newest  Styles  ! 
for 

GYMNASIUM,     TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND     DRESS. 

We    Give  a  Discount  to  all   Lasell  Students. 


HENRY  II.   TUTTLE   &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,   Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 

DESIGNS     TO     ORDER. 

145    TREMONT   ST.,    BOSTON. 


>Lf© 


OIL.  PAI/STIJHGS    by  errjiperjt  foreign  arjtl  pLrr)e.r\c*.r> 

Artists. 
TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 
Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


SPBIlsTGER    BROTHERS, 

PT>|  >"*.i  B  n.  m  t*  *  Discount  to  Students. 

Toe    CIo&K    A\&puf&cturers  * 

Hezi<I quarters   for    Ladies' 

LADIES'  FURS,  CAPES,  COATS, 

DBBSS  SKIRTS,  EE  AXECEft  BO-A.S,  EXO-,  Fashionable  Garments. 

"^       At  Lowest    Prices. 
500  Washington  st.,  cor.  Bedford,  bost°n. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburndale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  CO., 

Jewelers  &r;cl 

Silversroitbs. 


0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 

FURRIERS  AN»_^» 

LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


11  SUMMER  STREET, 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 


BOSTON. 


Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass, 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable  Pocket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


CZ^WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF  ^O 

ErKpisb  Walking   -    -   - 
-  -    -apd  Sailor  flat?. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldtneh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

■•■ — ♦ 

Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two  main  entrances, 
rs  our  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest  OF  ANY  IN  THIS   ClTY.      THIS   IS   FULLY  STOCKED   WITH 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF  ALL  KINDS        (  ]    '.  1 1    in  FRENCH   CANDIES,  INCLUDING 
NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,    ST.    NICHOLAS,     MONTEVIDEO,    OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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Volume  XXII.      Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale,  Mass.,  January,  1897. 


Number  4. 


Published  Monthly  during  the  school  year  by  the  Lasell  Publishing  Association. 


KATHERINE  DeLONG,   '98. 

Local  Editor. 
ALICE   KIMBALL,   '98. 


Editor-in-Chief. 
LOUISE  W.  RICHARDS,  '97. 

Associate   Editors 
ELIZABETH   ALLEN,   '98. 

Exchange    Editor. 
GERTRUDE  JONES,   '97. 

Business     Manager. 
LENA  D.   EVANS,   '97. 


MAUDE  DAUGHERTY. 

Subscription  Agent. 
MAUDE    MAYO,    '98. 


TERMS,  in  Advance:         One  copy,  one  year  (including  Postage),  fl.OO.        Single  copies,  15  cents. 


AD'VEIRTI.ST.nxrGi-    RATES. 


SPACE. 

3  MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

SPACE. 

3    MONTHS 

ii   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

1-6        "            

1-4        "            

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 

5.00 

6.50 

$5.00 
6.50 
9.00 

3-4          "          

1             "          

$6.50 

9.00 

12.00 

$11 .00 
15.00 
19.00 

$15.00 
20.00 
25.00 

The   Editors    will   be   glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnae    any  communications    and  items  of 
interest  to  the   school. 


Editorials. 


A  HAPPY  New  Year  to  all  of  you  from 
the  Leaves.  Actually  old  '96  which 
we  loved  so  well  has  departed,  and  '97  has 
stepped  forward  in  its  place,  '97  which  shall 
see  some  of  us  leave  our  school  home  with 
the  honors  of  graduates,  and  shall  welcome 
new  ones  to  take  our  places.  So  the  years 
roll  by,  and  the  girls  come  and  go  through 
the  portals  of  our  Lasell. 

The  vacation  just  passed  marks,  if  not  the 
half  way  point  of  our  school  year,  something 
that  in  our  minds  is  close  akin  to  it,  and  now 
we  shall  look  forward  to  June  with  that  same 
eagerness  with  which  we  have  been  longing  for 
Christmas.  Is  it  not  barely  possible,  however, 
that  we  are  too  anxious  to  hurry  over  our 


school  days?  Will  not  the  time  come  when 
we  shall  look  back  with  regretful  longing  on 
the  times  and  scenes  which  we  now  hold  so 
lightly?  Let  us,  then,  enjoy  the  present  as 
we  have  it,  and  not  dwell  too  much  on  the 
future,  when  our  school  associations  will 
have  ended. 

Once  more,  to  the  Faculty,  to  our  "Old 
Girls,"  and  to  the  "Lasell  World,"  the  Leaves 
gives  "Happy  New  Year!" 


The  visit  of  Lilinokalani  to  Boston  has 
revived  the  question  of  annexing  Hawaii  to 
the  United  States,  a  question  which  will  very 
probably  be  brought  before  Congress  at  the 
beginning  of  the  new  administration.    It  is  a 
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weighty  matter  for  our  government,  and  in- 
volves the  question  whether  it  is  a  wise  policy 
for  the  United  States  to  acquire  territory 
about  the  government  of  which  there  would 
certainly  be  trouble.  It  would  have  to  be 
governed  as  one  of  our  own  states,  with  re- 
presentatives of  its  own  in  our  Congress, 
men  who  could  not  be  expected  to  be  in 
sympatli}^  with  what  is  best  for  our  country 
as  a  whole.  In  many  ways  it  would  be  a 
source  of  great  expense  and  danger,  and 
Would  besides  this  require  an  armed  force  to 
protect  it.  Better  for  us  as  a  people  if  both 
Cuba  and  Hawaii  are  left  to  themselves. 
Different  in  blood  and  training  we  neither 
need  nor  want  them.  Yet  after  all,  something 
must  be  done  with  them,  or  for  them.  What 
shall  it  be  ? 


Two  Jewesses  of  Fiction. 


A  bed  for  sick  students  will  probably  be 
established  in  the  City  Hospital  of  Ithaca, 
New  York,  by  the  women  students  of  Cornell 
University,  who  are  hard  at  work  securing 
the  $6,000  necessary  for  an  endowment  fund. 

— Zions  Htrald. 


Helen  Keller,  the  deaf,  dumb  and  blind 
girl,  has  added  to  her  other  achievements 
that  of  riding  a  bicycle  through  the  streets  of 
Cambridge.  It  is,  to  be  sure,  a  "tandem," 
and  her  companion  does  the  steering,  but,  as 
showing  the  possibility  of  a  new  pleasure  for 
the  blind,  this  latest  triumph  of  the  famous 
mute,  is  regarded  as  an  important  as  well  as 
an  interesting  one. — Zions  Herald. 

Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps  tells  a  good  story 
of  Whittier.  He  was  driving  a  restless  horse, 
and  with  him  in  the  buggy  was  Lucy  Larcom 
talking  a  continuous  stream  of  brilliant  ideas, 
deeply  interesting  to  the  poet.  The  horse, 
however,  grew  more  and  more  unmanageable, 
perfectly  uninfluenced  by  the  high-minded 
company  behind  it,  and  after  Whittier  had 
struggled  with  him  awhile,  he  exclaimed : 
"Lucy,  if  thee  do  not  stop  talking  till  I  get 
this  horse  in  hand,  thee  will  be  in  heaven 
before  thee  wants  to." — Zions  Herald. 


THE  secluded  lives  which  the  Hebrew 
women  lead,  due,  doubtless,  as  much 
to  the  general  contempt  for  the  race  as  to 
their  Eastern  origin,  may  account  for  their 
rare  appearance  in  fiction.  Shakespeare  pro- 
bably had  no  thought  of  making  Jessica  ty- 
pical, but  Scott  carefully  developed  the 
character  of  Rebecca,  making  her  the  heroine 
of  one  of  his  greatest  novels.  In  our  own 
day,  Wallace  has  given  us  Esther,  contrasting 
in  many  ways  with  Scott's  ideal,  and  yet 
having  the  same  race  characteristics. 

In  the  Bible  we  read  of  Esther,  "The  maid 
was  fair  and  beautiful ;"  and  both  Scott  and 
Wallace  have  told  us  the  same  of  their 
heroines,  but  add  such  details  that  little 
remains  for  imaginations  to  supply.  All  the 
Oriental  magnificence  of  her  adornment  but 
heightens  the  richness  of  Rebecca's  beauty. 
Even  Bois-Guilbert  is  sincere  when  he  tells 
her  that  her  "pearls  yi«ld  in  whiteness  to  her 
teeth,"  and  her  "diamonds  cannot  match  her 
eyes."  What  a  contrast  to  the  daughter  of  Si- 
monides,  "  small,  rosy  with  youth  and  health, 
bright  with  intelligence,"  yet  having  great 
beauty.  Her  eyes,  though  black,  are  "in- 
expressibly soft." 

Simonides  of  Antioch,  and  Isaac  of  York, 
far  apart  in  time  and  place,  are  alike  in  their 
love  for  daughter  and  dead  wife.  The  no- 
bleness of  one  inspires  a  deeper,  fuller  love 
in  flie  child  than  even  the  passionate  devotion 
of  the  other.  We  cannot  impute  to  the  dif- 
ference in  "the  characters  of  these  two  fa- 
thers" alone,  the  difference  in  the  filial  love 
of  Esther  and  that  of  Rebecca.  There  is  an 
unfailing  frankness  and  sweetness  in  Esther's 
nature.  She  is  reserved  about  her  loves,  but 
her  heart  lies  open  ever  ready  to  answer  the 
parent's  eager  longing  for  an  avowal  of  her 
unswerving  loyalty.  She  never  fails  in  her 
obedience  to  him.  Simonides  is  master  in 
his  onn  house.  Neither  does  Rebecca  fail 
in  her  duty  toward  her  parent,  but  it  never 
occurs  to  her  to  confess  to  him  her  love  for 
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the  wounded  stranger.  She  is  accustomed  to 
rule,  but  the  shadow  ever  present  in  the  lives 
of  her  people  has  trained  her  naturally 
haughty,  nay,  almost  supercilious  and  obsti- 
nate temper  into  one  of  calm  and  reserved 
strength.  Hers  is  the  power  of  true  pride  ; 
a  pride  which  makes  her  realize  her  own 
worth,  but  forbids  her  to  go  where  she  feels 
she  would  be  unwelcome. 

Ben-Hur"  "a  prince  of  Jeiusalem,  a  pure 
blood,"  trained,  moreover,  in  the  haughty 
Roman  manner,  is  no  further  removed  from 
the  daughter  of  a  slave  than  is  Wilfred  of 
Ivanhoe,  a  noble  and  favorite  of  the  king, 
from  the  daughter  of  a  despised  and  akin 
raci'.  Here,  again,  the  disposition  of  these 
women  diverge.  Quietly,  more  by  her  sym- 
pathy and  interest  than  by  deeds,  Esther  aids 
Ben-Hur,  so  full  of  the  world,  its  ambitions 
and  cares.  She  realizes  that  his  thoughts 
were  often  with  her  rival  but,  in  her  goodness 
and  purity,  she  refuses  to  rob  him  of  his  in- 
heritance though  it  promises  to  take  from 
her  freedom  and  happiness.  She  does  not 
shrink  from  any  suffering  and  finds  her  great- 
est happiness  in  the  service  of  those  she 
loves.  In  the  Middle  Ages,  deeds  counted 
for  much  more  than  words,  and  in  this  Re- 
becca reflects  the  age.  The  return  of  the 
gold  to  Ivanhoe,  the  care  given  him  in  his 
dire  distress,  when  wounded  unto  death,  are 
more  natural  expressions  of  her  regard  and 
more  necessary  to  him  than  quiet  sympathy. 

And  so  we  can  picture  Rebecca  as  the 
blessed  angel  of  mercy  to  the  poor  and  suf- 
fering of  her  race.  Calm  and  beautiful,  she 
helps  as  often  by  her  strong,  womanly  nature 
as  by  her  wonderful  medical  skill.  But  Esther 
rules  a  Roman  villa,  a  Christian  matron  in 
fact  as  in  name,  a  devoted  wife,  and  a  loving- 
mother,  a  noble  woman,  "to  be  loved  because 
loving   was    the   habit   of   life    irrepressible 

with  her." 

•    ♦ 

"  Mr.  Insite,  give  the  class  your  idea  of  opti- 
mist and  pessimist/' 

"  Yes  sir.  An  optimist  is  a  man  who  is  happy 
when  he  is  miserable,  and  a  pessimist  is  a  man 
who  is  miserable  when  he's  happy." — Ex. 


IF  WE  HAD  BUT  A  DAY. 

[selected.] 


We  should  fill  the  hours  with  the  sweetest  things, 

If  we  had  but  a  day : 
We  should  drink  alone  at  the  purest  springs 

In  our  upward  way; 
We  should  love  with  a  lifetime's  love  in  an  hour 

If  the  hours  were  few  ; 
We  should  rest,  not  for  dreams,  but  for  fresher  power 

To  be  and  to  do. 

We  should  guide  our  wayward  or  wearied  wills 

By  the  clearest  light ; 
We  should  keep  our  eyes  on  the  heavenly  hills 

If  they  lay  in  sight ; 
We  should  trample  the  pride  and  the  discontent 

Beneath  our  feet ; 
We  should  take  whatever  a  good  God  sent 

With  a  trust  complete. 

We  should  waste  no  moments  in  weak  regret, 

If  the  day  were  but  one ; 
If  what  we  remember  and  what  we  forget 

Went  out  with  the  sun  ; 
We  should  be  from  our  clamourous  selves  set  free 

To  work  or  to  pray, 
And  to  be  what  the  Father  would  have  us  be, 

If  we  had  but  a  day. 

Mary  Lowe  Dickinson. 


Marie  Antoinette. 


OF  the  women  of  history  upon  whose 
brows  Fate  has  set  the  crown  of  royalty 
and  power,  few  have  begun  more  auspiciously 
a  life  destined  to  end  in  distress  as  deep  and 
disgrace  as  bitter  as  fell  to  the  unhappy  lot 
of  Marie  Antoinette  of  France. 

Set  apparently  in  the  sunshine,  she  was  yet 
under  the  blackest  cloud  of  national  disaster ; 
and  this  deceitful  light  which  played  about 
her  in  the  beginning  of  her  career  was  but 
the  bewildering  and  inconstant  gleam  which, 
like  a  veritable  ignis  faturis,  lights  the  path- 
way of  wealth  and  glory,  ever  going  out  in 
blackest  night  when  most  needed,  or  else 
leading  the  unwary  feet  into  morasses  and 
quiet  sands. 

First,  before  attempting  to  understand  her 
character  it  would  be  well  to  glance  for  a  mo- 
ment at  the  condition  of  France  at  the  time 
when  Marie  Antoinette,  with  Louis  XVI,  as- 
ended  its  throne. 
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During  the  Bourbon  dynasty  the  power  of 
the  French  crown  had  become  unendurably 
despotic  and  oppressive.  The  lives  of  his 
subjects  were  at  the  disposal  of  the  king  ;  the 
cruel  taxes  were  legalized  robberies,  and  the 
money  forced  from  the  starving  people  was 
used  to  maintain  the  most  gorgeous  and  most 
wicked  court  that  the  world  has  ever  known. 
Was  it  likely  then  that  a  people  in  such  a 
condition  would  be  satisfied  with  the  institu- 
tion of  gradual  reforms  by  their  new  ruler  ? 
No  ;  the  revolutionary  spirit  was  fast  coming 
to  its  culmination,  and  the  storm  of  its  fury 
was  soon  to  burst  upon  the  heads  of  the  un- 
fortunate king  and  queen. 

It  was  when  only  fifteen  years  old  that 
Marie  Antoinette  left  the  Austrian  court  to 
marry  the  Daulphin  of  France.  In  just  four 
years  this  beautiful,  high-spirited  princess 
ascended  the  French  throne,  with  Louis  XVI, 
at  the  death  of  the  weak  Louis  XV. 

Her  personal  charms  and  accomplishments 
were  unrivaled  at  that  time  and  her  influence 
over  her  husband  was  such  that,  bad  it  been 
rightly  used,  it  might  have  lessened  the  hor- 
rors of  the  Eevolution,  if  indeed  it  had  not 
for  a  time  deferred  that  outbreak.  True  her 
nature  was  a  light  and  frivolous  one,  but  un- 
derneath lay  many  noble  and  womanly  traits. 
At  this  time  her  intense  popularity  among 
the  French  people  is  shown  by  a  little  inci- 
dent in  connection  with  her  coronation.  When 
she  was  returning  from  Versailles  the  popu- 
lace crowded  around  the  royal  carriage  ;  un- 
harnessed the  horses,  and  insisted  upon 
drawing,  with  their  own  hands,  their  new 
queen.  Protesting  against  such  homage  the 
queen  descended  and  walked  beside  her  ador- 
ing subjects.  It  was  at  about  this  time  that 
some  scaffoldings  erected  for  a  part  of  the 
coronation  ceremony,  gave  way  and  over  a 
hundred  people  were  killed  or  injured.  The 
deep  interest  which  the  young  queen  evinced 
in  this  accident  only  served  to  enhance  her 
popularity.  Had  Marie  Antoinette  been  ut- 
terly selfish,  as  many  thought  her  to  be,  would 
she  have  left  her  own  selfish  amusements  to 


perform  such  generous  acts  of  sympathy  as 
she  then  did  ? 

But  how  soon  was  this  homage  to  give  place 
to  terror  and  suffering  !  It  was  impossible  for 
the  selfish  confident  Marie  Antoinette  not  to 
believe  it  possible  by  easy  and  gradual  mea- 
sures, to  relieve  the  poverty  and  wretchedness 
of  the  people  and  to  insure  them  comfort  and 
peace.  Had  Marie  Antoinette  understood  the 
French  nature,  or  had  she  possessed  that  ex- 
ecutive- ability,  so  greatly  needed  at  this  time, 
she  would  never  have  advised  her  husband  as 
she  did.  Louis,  relying  upon  her  judgment, 
refused  to  grant  the  speedy  but  necessary  re- 
forms demanded  of  him  by  the  people.  But 
this  daughter  of  a  great  empress,  Marie  The- 
resa, and  wife  of  a  powerful  monarch,  was  not 
at  all  fitted  to  understand  the  relative  rights 
of  king  and  subject. 

While  in  the  city, — yes,  and  around  the 
very  palace  itself,  such  things  were  happen- 
ing, as  ought  to  have  brought  deep  and  anx- 
ious thought  even  to  the  mind  of  the  least 
thoughtful  subject,  the  queen  was  entirely 
oblivious  of  these  occurrences,  and  is  even 
accused  of  committing  such  follies  as  wrould 
have  disgraced  a  court  more  wicked  than  that 
of  France.  She  was  believed  to  be  the  cause 
of  all  the  wrong-doings  of  the  ministry ;  of 
the  fickleness  of  the  king,  and,  indeed,  of  all 
the  grievances  of  the  people,  when  in  reality 
all  her  efforts  in  state  affairs  had  been,  though 
fruitless,  in  behalf  of  the  people. 

Many  and  great  were  the  mistakes  of  Marie 
Antoinette,  her  true  character  seems  to  have 
been  brought  out  by  the  sufferings  she  endur- 
ed during  the  latter  part  of  her  life.  When 
the  maddened  populace  brought  the  royal 
family  from  Versailles  to  Paris,  she  preserved 
a  wonderful  calm,  such  as  well  became  one 
in  her  position.  Instead  of  leaving  Louis,  as 
she  might  easily  have  done,  and  escaping  the 
impending  danger,  she  courageously  accom- 
panied him  in  his  attempted  flight,  only  to  be 
brought  back  to  Paris  and  imprisoned  with 
the  unhappy  king.  During  these  most  trying 
times  spent  in  prison,  her  thoughts  were  not 
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for  herself,  but  for  the  comfort  of  her  family. 
Although  theu  Marie  Antoinette  may  justly 
be  charged  with  vanity  and  frivolity,  and  im- 
prudence, it  is  certain  that  her  behavior 
during  these  last  scenes  of  her  life  was  that 
of  a  noble  woman. 

Just  one  year  after  the  execution  of  the 
king,  Marie  Antoinette,  while  thousands  look- 
ed on  was  led  to  the  fatal  scaffold. 

Lamartine  says  that  when  her  head  fell 
from  the  block,  the  revolution  "believed  itself 
revenged,  when  in  reality  only  the  more  irre- 
trievably disgraced."  '97. 


New  Year's  Eve. 


IT  was  New  Year's  Eve  in  New  York,  and 
if  you  have  ever  been  there  at  that  time 
of  the  year  you  know  what  that  means.  Such 
blowing  of  horns,  and  shouting,  and  ringing 
of  bells  everywhere  as  is  then  to  be  heard  ! 

Down  in  Broadway,  in  front  of  Trinity 
Church,  an  immense  crowd  had  assembled 
some  shouting,  and  some  blowing  horns,  each 
one  trying  to  make  as  much  noise  as  possible. 
There  was  considerable  pushing  and  crowd- 
ing, but  the  throng  was  remarkably  good 
natured  in  spite  of  the  extreme  cold. 

Just  at  twelve  o'clock  the  Trinity  chimes 
rang  out,  every  sound  was  hushed  as  the 
sweet  music  mounted  to  the  clear  star-lit 
heavens.  The  frosty  air  carried  the  sounds 
far  away  !  As  soon  as  the  chimes  ceased,  the 
horns  were  blown  and  everybody  wished 
everybody  else  a  Happy  New  Year. 

New  Year's  eve  was  being  celebrated  in 
various  ways  throughout  the  city.  Many 
were  attending  parties,  or  the  theatres,  but 
more  went  to  balls  to  "dance  the  old  year  out 
and  the  new  year  in." 

One  of  these  balls  was  particularly  inter- 
esting— the  Hungarian  Peasants' ball, — at  the 
Grand  Central  Palace.  A  number  of  people 
were  dressed  in  the  peasant  costume.  In 
this  the  woman's  attire   consisting  of  long 


knee  boots,  a  short,  full  red  skirt,  black  apron 
and  white  guimpe.  The  head  dress,  com- 
posed of  many  colored  pieces  of  cloth  ar- 
ranged about  the  head  and  having  the  ends 
braided  into  the  hair  which  hung  down  the 
back.  The  men  wore  long  boots,  \erj  loose 
knee  pants  of  white  linen,  a  shirt  of  the  same 
material  with  very  wide  and  loose  sleeves,  a 
short  tight-fitting  black  cloth  jacket  without 
sleeves.  A  small  round  felt  hat  completed 
the  costume. 

The  soldiers,  or  gendarmes,  wore  the  regu- 
lar military  costume  of  blue  and  red,  with 
caps  to  match.  The  officers  were  distinguish- 
ed looking  with  their  black  snugly  fitting 
suits,  trimmed  with  braid,  and  their  bright 
red  coats  slung  across  their  backs. 

The  hall  was  decorated  in  the  Hungarian 
colors,  red,  white  and  green.  Behind  the 
musicians,  on  the  stage,  was  a  large  Christ- 
mas tree  decorated  very  prettily,  and  illu- 
minated, by  small  electric  lights  of  various 
colors.  The  picture  of  the  King  of  Hungary 
was  on  one  side  of  the  hall  and  that  of  Pre- 
sident Cleveland  on  the  other  side. 

There  were  two  orchestras,  one  to  play  the 
ordinary  dance  music,  and  a  Hungarian 
string  band  to  play  for  the  national  dance 
"Czardas."  There  was  a  marriage  bureau, 
where  one  could  get  a  wife,  or  husband,  for 
ten  cents  ;  also  a  divorce  booth,  a  court 
house  and  a  jail.  The  soldiers  went  around 
the  room  and  placed  whomever  they  wished 
under  arrest,  the  prisoners  being  obliged  to 
remain  in  the  jail  until  some  kind  friend 
took  mercy  on  them  and  paid  for  their 
release. 

At  eleven  o'clock  the  march  began,  the 
hall  was  suddenly  darkened,  and  the  town 
crier  was  seen  going  around  the  room  with  a 
lantern,  calling  out  the  time,  and  telling  the 
news.  After  him  a  travelling  tinker  came, 
eating  a  loaf  of  bread  and  drinking  out  of  a 
bottle ;  then  came  mounted  soldiers,  who 
rode  around  on  beautiful  horses  ;  following 
these  were  about  one  hundred  peasant  girls 
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and  boys  carrying  rakes  aucl  pitchforks,  and 
singing  Hungarian  songs.  At  the  end  of  the 
procession  was  a  large  hay  wagon  diawn  by 
four  horses,  the  wagon  piled  high  Avith  hay 
was  filled  with  peasant  women. 

After  this  was  over,  the  Hungarian  band 
began  to  piny  and  the  people  to  dance  the 
"Czardas."  Wilder  and  faster  the  music  grew 
until  it  ended  in  one  sin  ill  note.  The  dance 
was  very  pre'.ty  and  interesting.  Finally  the 
regular  orchestra  began  to  p'ay,  af  er  which 
the  ball  proceeded  like  every  other  ball. 

R.  E.  B. 


enjoyed  were  the  beautiful,  blind  '"Nydia," 
the  realistic  view  of  the  eruption  of  the  vol- 
cano, and  the  interior  and  decorations  of  the 
Pompeiian  houses.  In  fact  it  was  all  so  thor- 
oughly enjoyable  that  we  await  with  interest 
Mr.  Spaulding's  next  illustrated  talk  on  "  The 
Marble  Faun."  '98. 


Letter  from  Marguerite  Whong. 


The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii. 


On  the  evening  of  Thursday,  January 
eighth,  Rev.  Henry  G  Spanieling  gave,  to  an 
audience  of  Lasell  students  with  a  few  out- 
side friend*,  an  illustrated  lecture  on  Bulwer 
Lyt ton's  famous  novel,  "  The  Last  Days  of 
Pompeii."  This  is  the  first  of  a  series  of 
four  lectures  to  be  given  at  the  seminary  by 
Mr.  Spaulding.  The  subjects  of  the  remain- 
ing three  are,  "  The  Marble  Faun,"  "Komo- 
la,"  and  "Childe  Harold's  Pilgrimage;"  and 
judging  from  the  pleasure  we  derived  from 
this  one,  we  feel  sure  that  the  rest  will  be 
most  warmly  welcomed. 

Mr.  Spaulding  is  a  mo^t  interesting  talker 
and  his  stereoscopic  views  are,  for  the  most 
part,  actual  photographs  of  ruins  and  recon- 
structions in  Pompeii,  and  brought  very 
vividly  to  our  minds  the  scene  of  the  wonder- 
ful story.  He  divided  his  views  into  five 
groups  corresponding  to  the  five  books  of  the 
novel,  anel  gave  a  biief  outline  of  each  of 
these,  so  that  even  to  one  not  familiar  with 
the  plot  and  characters,  the  lecture  was  per- 
fectly clear  and  very  interesting.  It  made  it 
seem  doubly  real  to  us  too,  when  Mr.  Spauld- 
ing told  of  his  visits  to  the  ruined  city,  and 
said  that  his  descriptions  of  these  places 
were  not  baseel  upon  the  reports  of  others, 
but  upon  his  own  personal  knowledge. 

Among  the  views  which  we  most  heartily 


To  those  of  us  who  knew  Marguerite 
Whong,  the  young  Chinese  girl  who  was  at 
the  Seminary  during  a  part  of  last  year,  the 
following  letter  from  her,  which  was  written, 
to  Miss  Ruth  Sites,  her  friend,  anel  frequently 
her  hostess  while  she  was  in  America,  and 
which,  was  published  recently  in  The  Wo- 
man's Missionary  Friend,  will  eloubtless 
prove  of  great  interest : 

"  S.  S.  Empress  of  China, 

Sept.  14th,  1896. 

Surely  this  is  a  delightful  starting ;  the 
stateroom  is  large  anel  very  comfortable  for 
two  persons  to  occupy.  What  a  long  time  it 
seems  since  I  started  from  the  dear  NeAvton 
home,  and  how  much  has  happened !  At 
Vaucouver  we  had  the  honor  to  walk  under 
the  beautiful  arches  made  of  palms  and 
flowers,  which  the  people  had  put  up  for  his 
excellency  Li  Hung  Chang  ;  we  also  found 
our  steamer  bright  with  gay-colored  flags. 
But  I  feel  queer  to  be  among  so  many  Chi- 
nese men,  and  must  again  be  a  very  proper 
Chinese  lady. 

"  September  16.  We  stopped  for  an  hour 
at  Victoria,  just  on  account  of  Li.  Miss 
Hartford  took  me  on  deck,  and  what  a  crowd 
of  people  rushing  along  near  the  boat  to  see 
him  !  Many  Chinese  came  aboai  el  to  greet 
him.  Each  knewlt  before  him  to  show  re- 
spect. Cue  man  brought  aloug  his  little 
boy  only  four  or  five  years  old,  and  when  the 
little  fellow  knelt  he  was  so  cute  everybody 
admired  him. 

"Li  is  very  sensible,  and  dresses  and  acts 
like  any  ordinary  Chinese  gentleman.  I 
rather  like  him  ;  he  doesn't  put  on  any  airs, 
as  I  thought  he  would.  '  What  a  great  sur- 
prise to  me  this  '  letter  box'  !  I  know  you 
are  the  foundation  of  it  all.  Miss  Hartford 
hands  me  a  letter  each  morning.  Yesterday 
when  I   opened  my   letter  I   founel  it  came 
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from  one  of  the  dear  girls  at  Island  Heights.  "We  sat  down,  and  he  asked  me  all  about 
They  did  not  know  me  very  well,  and  yet  the  family,  from  my  father  down  to  little  Sa 
they  have  shown  in  so  many  ways  they  do  Muoi.  He  asked  me  how  old  I  am,  who  is 
care  for  me.  Strange  !  This  morning  when  my  English  teacher  ;  I  told  him  yon,  Siek 
I  woke  our  port-hole  was  closed,  so  it  was  Guniong,  my  only  teacher.  I  must  not  for- 
pretty  dark  ;  but  I  got  up,  sat  on  my  bed,  get  to  tell  you  that  Mr.  Lo  said  he  knew  Dr. 
and  first  thing  I  did  read  my  text  book  and  Sites  in  Foochow  ;  so  you  see  there  is  some 
say  my  prayers.  *  *  *  Oh,  I  am  so  ^lad  one  with  this  great  man  to  whom  your  dear 
I  can  tell  my  dear  Heavenly  Father  every-  father  preached  the  gospel.  After  many 
thing,  and  that  He  is  with  me  all  the  time,  more  questions  Li  said  he  wished  to  appoint 
To-day  such  a  wondeiful  thing  has  hap-  me  to  represent  our  dear  China  in  the 
pened.  How  I  wished  for  you  when  the  World's  Congress  of  Representative  Women 
great  man  Li  walked  past  your  little  girl,  to  be  held  in  London  in  18U8.  Just  think  of 
and  turned  roun  I  and  looked  at  her  with  a  it-!  Your  little  girl  having  something  to  do 
real  grand-papa-ly  expression.  Immediately  with  the  Chinese  government! 
afterward  he  sent  his  interpreter  to  inquire  "Miss  Hartford,  who  was  with  me  this 
who  I  am,  where  I  came  from,  how  long  have  morning,  told  Mr.  Lo  about  our  Dr.  Hu  King 
I  been  abroad,  what  school  I  enter,  etc.  We  Eng,  and  recommended  her  to  go  with  me  to 
talked  in  English,  as  he  could  not  talk  our  London,  and  I  think  she  will.  The  reason 
dialect.  Then  he  went  and  brought  Mr.  Lo,  Li  wauts  me  to  go  is  because  he  read  my 
the  Foochow  secretary,  of  whom  Dr.  Bald-  father's  yellow  book  and  knows  who  I  am — 
win  told  us.  We  had  quite  a  little  talk,  for  my  father's  daughter  and  my  uncle's  niece  ; 
although  he  was  a  stranger  and  a.  Chinese  and  most  of  all  because  I  am  your  little  girl. 
man,  I  was  s  i  happy  to  meet  one  who  could  You  taught  me  the  English,  brought  me 
speak  to  me  in  my  own  dear  native  dialect,  to  America,  and  now  send  me  back  at  this 
After  Misses  Hartford  and  Trimble  join  in  time  give  me  the  chance  to  meet  Li. 
the  talk,  I  went  down  into  our  cabin  and  get  "His  Excellency  gave  me  three  big  Eng- 
the  'yellow  book'  which  you  remember  I  lish  books  —  histories  of  the  World's  Con- 
put  all  ready,  when  I  packed  my  steamer  gress — to  keep.  I  am  so  glad  I  can  have 
trunk,  for  a  chance  just  like  this."  [The  something  from  him,  such  a  great  man,  next 
"yellow  book"  was  a  little  volume  printed  to  our  Emperor.  I  am  glad,  too,  he  has 
by  her  father,  as  is  the  custom  of  the  Chi-  given  me  such  an  honor  to  carry  home.  I 
nese,  when  he  acquired  his  second  literary  think  father  will  be  very  pleased.  You  know 
degree  in  the  national  competitive  examina-  he  cares  so  much  for  honors ;  and  this  is 
tions.     It  tells  the  official  or  literary  rank  of  from  our  government. 

all  his  family  for  generations  back,  also  the  "Another  gift  I  have  from  the  Missionary 

fact  of  his  brother,  a  first  lieutenant  aboard  Society  which  I  have  carefully  carried  in  my 

one  of  the  largest  Chinese  men-of-war,  hav-  hand  all  the  way  —  my  precious  Life   Patron 

ing  lost  his  life  in  the  battle  at  Port  Arthur  certificate,    so  beautifully  framed,  from   the 

in  the  late  Chinese  war.     K.  M.  S.]  New  York  Branch  ladies.     For  my  own  sake 

"Mr.  Lo  took  the  book  into  Li,  and  came  I  am  more  glad  for  that,  for  now  I   feel  I 

back  saying  His  Excellency  wished  to  look  have  something  to  do  with  them, 

it  over,  and  was   much  interested  to  find  I  "  This  is   really  the  first  time  I  feel  any 

am  the  daughter  of  a  titled  man.  liaPPJ  to  come  home,  and  I   think  I  under- 

" September    17.     Oh!     My    heait  is  still  stand  now,  God  has  the  arrangement  made 

jumping,  and  my  hands  still  trembling.     I've  before  already,  and  put  me  on  that  ship  with 

just  come  down  from  Li's  room.    This  morn-  Li,  and  is  going  to  use  me  to  shine  His  light 

ing  he  sent  word  he  wanted  to  see  me  at  ten  for  China.     Don't   worry   about   your   little 

o'clock.     Well,  I  want  to  tell  you  about  the  girl  should  be  proud  or  anything  like  that, 

little  private  affair  in  his  room.     Soon  as  he  for  she  will  learn  to  be  more  meek  than  ever 

sent  for  me  I  came  to  our  cabin  and  put  on  from  her  Jesus  her  Master.    I  tell  vou  it  will 

my  pretty  silk  suit,  then  asked  Miss  Hartford  be  a  great  change  for  China  on  account  of 

to  go  with  me.     When  we  came  before  him  I  Li's  visit   to  America  and   England.     Why 

knelt  down  real  low,  but  the  dear  man  he  should    China     send   women    to    meet   with 

rise  from  his  seat,  come  and  assist  me   up,  '  Representative  Women   of  the  World  ?  '     I 

and  bless  you  he  want  to   shake  hands  with  thought    Chinese    government  should    never 

me,  and  we  did.  have  anything  to  do  with  women,  and  now  so 
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soon  this  new  way  is  opened  for  all  the  poor 
women  an  1  girls  of  my  dear  country  to  be 
accounted  side  bv  side  with  men. 

"September  27.  We  are  almost  to  Japan 
now,  and  I  am  so  thankful  that  all  the  way  I 
have  not  been  seasick  at  all,  and  feel  well, 
only  when  I  look  out  the  port-hole  away 
over  the  deep  blue  sea  toward  America,  it 
makes  my  heart  sick  and  homesick,  and  my 
heart  feels  just  as  blue  as  the  sea. 

"Viceroy  Li  is  not  going  ashore  in  Japan, 
and  I  am  glad.  Our  government  will  have  a 
man-of-war  all  ready  there  to  take  him  home 
to  China.  This  afternoon  he  sent  his  secre- 
tary to  me  again,  to  get  my  father's  full 
name  and  address,  and  say  he  is  going 
to  write  father  just  as  soon  as  they  arrive 
at  Tientsin.  I  think  father  will  be  per- 
fect willing  to  have  his  daughter  bring 
him  this  honor ;  and  he  is  so  scholarly,  he 
know  how  to  write  the  most  polite,  suitable 
answer  to  Li.  His  Excellency  commanded 
me  to  learn  Mandarin  thoroughly,  and  keep 
on  with  my  English  also,  because  he  desires 
me  to  go  to  Peking  and  see  him  before  start- 
ing to  London  in  1898 ;  also  when  we  come 
back  we  must  carry  the  report  to  him  our- 
selves, and  then  he  will  also  present  us  to 
the  Empress  of  our  China.  I  trust  'Our 
Father '  for  all  things  and  for  this  also.  Oh, 
in  some  way  you  must  help  me.  I  know  our 
work  is  getting  greater  and  greater,  so  we, 
you  and  I  together,  must  work  to  save  this 
poor,  lost  nation,  and,  by  and  by,  when  we 
are  through  in  this  world,  we  will  go  to  see 
our  Heavenly  Father,  who  is  the  Lord  of 
Lords  and  'King  of  Kings,'  and  hand  in 
hand  report  our  work  before  His  throne. 
We  are  called  to  help  save  China,  and  so  it 
is  His  will  to  make  Li  notice  and  have  some- 
thing to  say  to  your  loving  little  girl, 

"  Marguerite." 


just  large  enough  to  admit  a  common  row- 
boat.  When  passing  through,  the  boat  is 
necessarity  weighed  down  three  or  four  inches 
into  the  water  and  the  occupants,  much  to 
their  discomfort,  are  compelled  to  lie  flat  in 
the  bottom  ;  but  this  trifling  inconvenience 
is  forgotten  as  soon  as  one  enters  the  grotto 
and  beholds  the  beautiful  interior.  The 
waters  are  of  a  peculiar  turquoise  blue, 
throwing  bright  shafts  of  blue  and  gold 
across  the  jagged  walls.  The  effect  is  wierd 
and  fantastic  and  is  strangely  beautiful.  In 
the  blue  stillness,  one  can  easily  fancy  this 
the  scene  of  fairy  revels.  But  any  such  ro- 
mautic  feeling  is  quickly  dispelled  at  sight 
of  the  little  Italian  lads,  who  make  their 
living  here.  They  are  accustomed  to  dive 
down  after  the  pennies  that  the  travellers 
throw  into  the  water,  and  despite  their  rag- 
ged, dirty  clothes  and  disheveled  hair,  they 
add  to  the  picturesqueness  of  the  scene.  It 
is  a  place  well  worth  visiting  and  the  impres- 
sion it  leaves  is  always  a  pleasant  one. 

D.  E.  S. 


Vacation  at  Lasell 


The  Blue  Grotto. 


ONE  of  the  most  beautiful  and  interesting 
places  that  travellers  frequent  abroad, 
is  the  island  of  Capri,  off  the  coast  of  Italy. 
It  abounds  in  all  kinds  of  hidden  surprises, 
and  one  of  the  most  delightful  of  these  is  the 
Blue  Grotto.  This  cave  is  truly  a  wonderful 
instance  of  Nature's  skill  in  architecture. 
The  entrance  to  it  is  small,  only  an  opening 


BY  the  evening  of  December  seventeenth, 
most  of  the  girls  had  left  Lasell  for  the 
Christmas  holidays,  full  of  expectations,  of 
fun  and  frolic,  which  we  hope  were  fully  re- 
alized. Those  who  remained  here  at  Lasell 
have  declared  over  and  over  again  that  every- 
thing and  everybody  were  "perfectly  lovely," 
and  that  it  would  not  have  been  possible  to 
have  a  better  time.  To  begin  with,  we  had 
a  Faculty  meeting  the  first  evening,  and 
discussed  the  various  merits  and  demerits  of 
the  absent  students.  Now,  girls,  don't  you 
wish  you  knew  what  we  said  ?  We  can  assure 
you  it  was  very  interesting. 

Then  came  day  after  day  of  fun  and  lazi- 
ness, for  it  must  be  confessed  that  we  were 
lazy-  Theater,  callers,  and  feasts  made  late 
breakfast  quite  a  luxury,  and  of  course  they 
were  enjoyed  accordingly. 
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Christmas  eve  Mr.  Butler  took  the  whole 
crowd  for  a  fine  long  sleigh-ride.  It  was  a 
bitter  cold  night  but  we  had  shawls,  wraps 
and  fur  rugs  galore,  aud  were  so  bundled  up 
that  we  all  felt  sure  that  Jack  Frost  could  not 
possibly  make  us  cold  that  time,  but  never- 
theless there  was  not  a  wrap  or  rug  too  many, 
and  that  hot  oyster  supper  certainly  did 
taste  good  on  our  return. 

Christmas  morning  all  were  down  to  break- 
fast of  course.     By  the    aid  of  screens  the 
large  dining  room  was  made  quite  small  and 
cozy    and    it    was    fittingly    decorated    with 
pretty    Christmas    greens.     A    table    in   the 
center  was  loaded  with  all  sorts  of  mysteri- 
ous  packages,    in   fact  wherever    we  looked 
there  were  packages  of  all  sizes,  tied  to  the 
pillars  andpo-ts  and  hanging  from  the  ropes 
of  smilax.     Little  Mary's  wild   delight  and 
cunning  remarks  over  her  doll  and  the  other 
presents    old   Santa   had   provided    for   her 
amused   us  during   breakfast ;  and  after  the 
meal  was  over  the  presents  were  taken  down 
and  delivered   to  their  owners  amid   much 
laughter  and  merriment.     Mr.  Bragdon  was 
not    with    us   on    Christmas    day   but   had 
thoughtfully   remembered    every    one    with 
dainty   gifts  and  Christmas   greetings.     All 
our  packages  that  ha  1  come  by  mail  or  ex- 
press had  been  kept  from  us  until  Christmas 
morning,    and  many    were   the  remarks    of 
surprise  and  delight  when  some  longed  for 
package,  which  its  owner  was  sure  had  not 
come  in  time  for  Chiistmas  was  then  placed 
in  her  hands.     Soon  after  breakfast  two  or 
three  of  the  girls  went  to  Boston  to  hear  the 
Christmas  music  at  the  Cathedral;  but  all 
were  here  in  time  for  the  delicious  Christ- 
mas dinner.     The  table  was  prettily  decor- 
ated and  at  each  place  was  a  spray  of  holly 
berries  and  a  dainty  card  on  which  was  writ- 
ten an  appropriate  Christmas  quotation,  the 
thoughtful  work  of  some  kind  fairy. 

Christmas  evening  we  all  went  to  hear  Dr. 
Wolf  Hopper  in  "  El  Capitan,"  He  was 
charming  and  evidently  made  a  good  impres- 
sion on  the  girls,  for  most  of  his  witty  say- 


ings have  been  quoted  incessantly  for  the  last 
three  weeks.  "  The  Heart  of  Maryland  ' 
.was  also  enjoyed,  likewise  "Half  a  King,'' 
besides  the  various  matinees  that  the  girls 
attended  by  themselves.  Mr.  Bragdon  treat- 
ed us  to  "  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,"  given 
by  the  class  of  '95  of  Smith  College.  He  also 
invited  us  to  a  charming  dinner  at  his  home 
and  entertained  us  delightfully  all  the  after- 
noon with  interesting  accounts  of  his  travels, 
illustrated  by  the  many  pictures  and  curiosi- 
ties he  has  collected.  In  fact,  he  left  nothing- 
undone  to  give  us  a  jolly  time,  and  we  owe 
him  and  a'l  the  teachers  a  most  grateful  vote 
of  thanks  for  their  kindness. 

Some  of  the  girls  had  boxes  from  home. 
The  Senior  President  entertained  her  friends 
royally  one  midnight.  Such  delicacies  as 
were  in  that  box  !  I  doubt  if  auy  one  of  the 
girls  will  ever  forget  its  delicious   surprises. 

The  crowning  event  was  the  party — a  bon- 
net and  dancing  party.     Each   man   present 
had  to  trim  a  bonnet  for  one  of  the  girls,  the 
same  to  be  worn  by  the  girl  during  the  first 
dance.     The  bonnets  were  works  of  art,  and 
occasioned  much  fun.     The  orchestra  played 
its  best  waltzes  and  two  steps,  the  gymnasium 
looked  its  prettiest,    as  did  the  girls;    and 
the   representatives  of   Tech.    aud  Harvard 
and  Auburndale  all  declared  that  they  never 
had    a  better  time  in  their  lives.     The  last 
evening  was  spent  with  Mr.  Bragdon  in  the 
gymnasium,    where  we  had   a  grand  romp, 
and  further  enlivened  the  time  by  Virginia 
reels  and  various    other  dances  and  games. 
Two  or  three  callers  were  brought  out  to  join 
in   the   fun  with   us    and   the    old    gymna- 
sium resounded  with  shouts  of  laughter  until 
nearly  midnight.     We  were  all  delightfully 
entertained   at   Dr.    Steele's,  too,  where  we 
had  a  delicious  supper  (the  sort  which  Miss 
Hodgekins   knows  so  well  how  to  provide) 
and  whiled  away  the  evening  with  many  a 
funny  story  and  joke. 

Do  you  wonder  that  we  say,  "  Oh  we  had 
such  a  good  time  !  "  when  you  ask  us  about 
our  vacation  ?  You  missed  it  by  not  staying, 
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and  you  had  better  all  make  up  your  minds 
to  spend  the  Christmas  holidays  here  next 
year.     It  is  well  worth  while. 

A.  S.  Y.  '97. 


THE  ASTRONOMER'S  PRAYER. 


was  read ;  likewise  telegrams  of  congratula- 
tion from  Bishop  and  Mrs.  Ninde  ;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  N.  W.  Harris,  of  Chicago ;  Wm.  T. 
Shepherd,  her  son-in-law ;  Mrs.  Bragdon's 
sister  in  Pennsylvania,  and  others.  Also, 
letters  from  Miss  Frances  Willard,  Mrs.  Em- 
ily Huntington  Miller,  Bishop  R.  S.  Foster, 
and  many  other  Eastern  friends. 

At  Mother  Bragdon's  own  home,  a  little 
later,  she  received  her  old  friends.  Bev.  Dr. 
Terry  of  Garrett  Biblical  Institute,  read  an 
original  poem,  "  Eighty  Beautiful  Years," 
Mrs.  Bidgway,  a  "  Birthday  Greeting,"  by 
Mrs.  Emily  Bugbee  Johnson,  and  Mr.  Brag- 
don  a  "Birthday  Sonnet,"  by  Miss  Louise 
Manning  Hodgkins. 

What  a  satisfying  "harvest  "  of  joy  must 
have  been  hers  that  da}' !  Not  always, 
surely,  is  "their  strength,  labor  and  sorrow,"' 
when  the  three  score  years  and  ten  are 
crowned  by  still  another  ten  ;  the  happiuess 
of  a  well  spent  life  must  take  much  of  the 
"sorrow,"  at  least,  away.  We  trust  that  it 
will  be  long  ere  the  "  Well  done  "  is  said,. 
"With  Long  Life  Will  I  Satisfy  Thee."         which  shall  take  from  us  the  light  of  such  a 

life! 


"  Thou  great  blue  page  of  heaven,  set 
With  God's  eternal  alphabet, 

Emblazoned  by  heraldic  Night, 
Why  may  I  never  dimly  trace 
Thy  lettered  lore  of  Time  and  Space 

In  sequence  right? 

Ice-hearted  moon,  strong,  careless  sun 
Indifferent  through  their  courses  run  — 

Vouchsafe  no  inward  light. 
O  God,  Thy  lesson-book  is  hard 
And  all  Thy  scholar's  life  is  marred 

To  read  aright. 

If  Thou  hadst  set  a  hopeless  task, 
No  further  guidance  would  I  ask, 

No  lamp  for  blinded  sight. 
But  mystic  sentences  so  fair 
Awake  my  nnmb'd  soul  to  prayer, 

O  God,  more  light!  more  light!  " 

W.  D.  Makepeace. —  Yale  Literary. 


Very  forcibly  recurs  this  promise  from  the 
Good  Book  when  we  think  of  the  recent  cele- 
bration, in  Evanston,  of  Mr.  Bragdon's  saintly 
mother's  eightieth  birthday.  Children  and 
grandchildren,  friends  and  neighbors,  both 
of  the  present  time  and  of  auld  lung  syne,  in 
her  own  city  and  from  far  away,  gave  her 
loving  greeting  on  the  occasion  of  the  round- 
ing of  her  four  score  years  on  the  twenty- 
ninth  of  last  month. 

Present  at  the  family  reunion,  which  took 
place  at  the  home  of  Dr.  Merritt  C.  Bragdon, 
were  Capt.  and  Mrs.  .Julian  R.  Fitch,  and 
daughter  Josephine,  of  Evanston  ;  Mrs.  Mary 
B.  Shepherd,  of  Auburnda'e  ;  our  Principal 
and  his  wife  and  childien;  Dr.  M.  C.  Brag- 
don and  family  ;  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  E. 
Bragdon,  and  their  two  children,  from  Colo- 
rado. 

Divring  the  meal,  a  commemorative  poem 
by   Geo.   C.    Bragdon,   of  Rochester,    N.  Y., 


The  "new  woman"  will  be  loyal  to  her 
womanhood.  Her  interpretation  of  her 
sphere  and  her  privileges  will  be  more  dis- 
tinctively feminine,  as  she  is  less  and  less  an 
imitator  of  man,  and  more  clearly  conscious 
of  her  own  powers.  For  high  social  service, 
I  think  women  have  hardly  yet  a  glimpse  of 
their  possibilities.  If  you  have  read  "  Casa 
Braccio,"  the  conversation  between  Griggs 
and  Franeesca,  in  their  first  discussion  of 
his  conduct,  illustrates  my  meaning  better 
than  I  could  do  it.  How  far,  far  aside  from 
this  type  is  the  woman  avIio  sees  her  duties 
to  lie  in  usurping  the  lights  of  man. 

May  you  more  and  more  unfold  the  educa- 
tion in  your  school  toward  "the  womanhood 
enduringly,  inconuptibly  good,  instinctively 
wise."  "  Her  education  must  make  her  so. 
She  must  know  sciences  to  be  accurate^ 
mathematics    to    be   logical,    history    to    be 
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sympathetic,  and  languages  to  be  hospit- 
able." "  She  must  have  the  same  kind  of  edu- 
cation for  home  and  social  service  that  man 
has  for  business  and  professional  service} 
and  then  she  must  use  it  to  accomplish  the 
woman's  offices  in  life." 

I  think  a  girl's  school  should  have  the  at- 
mosphere of  the  noblest  womanly  ideals  and 
living.  It  should  be  made  clear  to  every  girl 
that  all  her  acquirements  are  to  go  for  what  is 
"strong  and  sensible  and  intellectual  and 
noble  in  womanhood."  Mary  L\on  created 
an  atmosphere  at  South  Hadley,  peculiar, 
stimulating,  decisive  for  character,  within 
the  limits  of  her  tvn  oppoitunit}',  and  the 
circle  of  her  convictions.  I  would  like  to 
see  such  women,  with  the  present  broader 
training,  in  Lasell.  How  devotedhy,  unself- 
ishly, she  worked  for  the  girl's  character, 
studying  every  one  ! 


THE  FAMINE  IN  INDIA. 


The  situation  of  the  people  in  India  is  becoming 
more  serious  daily.  It  is  now  thought  that  there 
are  72,000,000  people  in  that  land  suffering  the 
pangs  of  hunger,  and  some  already  starved  to  death. 
The  population  of  India  is  estimated  at  287,000,000 
— about  four  times  that  of  the  United  States — 
while  the  area  of  the  country  is  only  1,587,000 
scpiare  miles.  This  gives  eight  times  as  many 
people  to  the  scpiare  mile  as  there  are  in  this 
country. 


The  "Mason  and  Dixon  Line"  is  a  name  given 
to  the  Southern  boundary  line  of  the  Free  State  of 
Pennsylvania,  which  formerly  separated  it  from  the 
Slave  States  of  Maryland  and  Virginia.  It  was 
run — with  the  exception  of  about  twenty-two  miles, 
by  Charles  Mason  and  Jeremiah  Dixon,  two  English 
mathematicians  and  surveyors,  between  November 
15,  1767.  During  the  excited  debate  in  Congress 
in  1820,  on  the  question  of  excluding  slavery  from 
Missouri,  the  excentric  John  Randolph,  of  Roan- 
oke, made  great  use  of  the  phrase,  which  was 
caught  up  and  re-echoed  by  every  newspaper  in 
the  land,  and  thus  gained  a  celeberity  which 
it  still  retains. 


Locals. 

By  lunch   time    on    Thursday,    Jan.    7th, 

most    of  the  girls    were  back  at  work   ence 

rnoie.     A  few  sad  faces  were  seen,  but  even 

these    gradually   brightened    as    they  found 

themselves  among  their  old  friends.    "Didn't 

you  hate  to  come  back?  "  and  "Isn't  it  hard 

to  begin  study  again?  "  were  the  questions 

most  frequently  asked  by  the  girls,  and  the 

answers    were    usually    the    same.      We    are 

glad  to  welcome  the  new  girls  to  our  school, 

and  we  hope  that  they  will  enjoy  Lasell  as 

much  as  we  do,  for  even  though  Ave  have  said 

we  hated  to  return,  and  even  though  we  are 

not  passionately   fond  of  study,  we    do    not 

hate  Lasell,   aud  we  do  find   much  here  to 
enjoy. 

On  the  16th  of  December,  instead  of  the 
legular  chapel  exercises,  we  were  favored  by 
some  Christmas  music  in  the  gymnasium,  for 
which  we  thank  especially  Professor  Davis 
and  Professor  Hills,  since  they  planned  this 
pleasant  little  sin  prise  for  us  ;  but  we  appre- 
ciate also  the  efforts  of  those  of  our  mates 
who  contributed  to  our  entertainment  that 
evening.  Mr.  Hills  improvised  on  the  or- 
gan and  Misses  Burroughs,  Peck  and  Straw 
sang  several  beautiful  solo«,  the  quartette 
gave  us  of  their  best,  and  in  conclusion  we 
all  join  d  most  heartily  in  "Home,  Sweet 
Home."  It  was  a  very  fitting  close  to  the 
school  term,  and  every  one  present  seemed 
thoroughly  to  enjoy  it. 

Something  different  from  the  usual  order 
of  musical  entertaiuments  was  given  here  by 
the  "Jubilee  Singeis"  on  Monday,  the 
eleventh.  Surely  they  were  rightly  named 
"Jubilee,"  some  one  exclaimed  after  hearing 
their  songs.  The  girls  were  so  fascinated  by 
them  that  they  not  only  made  sketches  of 
some  of  the  numbers,  but  they  cheerfully 
contributed  their  pennies  to  help  the  cause 
the  singers  represented. 

It  is  rumored  that  the  Senior  German 
Class  are  preparing  to  give  a  German  play, 
and  from  the  success  of  last  year's  perform- 
ance we  look  for  great  things  this  year. 
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Liquor  Arithmetic  Object  Lesson. 


"  Boy  at  the  head  of  the  clas^,  what  are  wa 
paying  for  liquor  as  a  nation?" 

"  Nine  hundred  millions  annuaUy." 

"  Step  to  the  blackboard,  my  boy.  First 
take  a  mle  and  measure  this  silver  dollar. 
How  thick  is  it?" 

"  Nearly  an  eighth  of  an  inch." 

"  Well,  sir,  how  many  of  them  can  you  put 
in  an  inch  ?" 

"  Between  eight  and  nine." 

"  Give  the  benefit  of  the  doubt ;  call  it 
nine.  How  many  inches  would  it  require  to 
pile  these  nine  hundred  millions  in  ?  " 

"  One  hundred  million  inches." 

"  How  many  feet  would  that  be?  " 

"  Eight  million  three  hundred  and  thirty- 
three  thousand  three  hundred  and  thirty- 
three  feet." 

"  How  many  rods  is  that?  " 

"  Five  hundred  and  five  thousand  and  fifty 
rods." 

"  How  many  miles  is  that?  " 

"  One  thousand  five  hundred  and  seventy- 
eight  miles." 

"Miles  of  what?" 

"  One  thousand  five  hundred  and  seventy- 
eight  miles  of  silver  dollars,  laid  down,  pack- 
ed close  together,  our  national  liquor  bill 
would  make.  This  is  only  one  year's  grog 
bill." 

Reader,  if  you  need  fac's  about  this  tem- 
perance question,  nail  that  to  a  post  and  read 
it  occasionally.  It  would  take  ten  men  with 
scoop  shovels  to  throw  away  money  as  fast 
as  we  are  wasting  it  for  grog. — Observer. 


Brightun — McKinley'll  never  see  Washiugton 
next  March. 

Easyon — Why  not  1 
Brighton — He's  dead. 
Easyun—  What  !  McKinley  ? 
Brightun — No,  Washington. — Ex. 


With  books,  as  with  companions,  it  is  of  more 
consequence  to  know  which  to  avoid  than  which  to 
choose ;  for  good  books  are  as  scarce  as 
companions. — Ex. 


good 


Alice  Andreesen  sjaeaks  of  her  pleasant, 
cozy  home  in  Omaha,  where  she  and  her  fa- 
ther "house-keep"  together,  and  she  is  mis- 
tress of  the  hou*e.     She  and  Mabel  Taylor 
accompanied  Mr.  Andreesen  on  a  recent  trip 
to  St.  Joseph,  where  the  girls  expected  to  see 
soma  of  their  old  Lasell  friends.     They  were 
unfortunate,  however,    for  Marie   McDonald 
was  away  visiting  Louise  Hubbard,  and  Kate 
Norman  was  in  Chicago.  Ella  Wilson,  she  says? 
is  still  busy  with  her  work  at  the  Art  League  in 
New  York,  and  has  written  about  her  "coming- 
out  dance,"  at  Sherry's.     Julia  Andersen  is 
still  ailing,  though  she  reports  herself  better 
than  she  was, — -"getting  well,"  and  expects  to 
join  Carrie  Johnson  Miller  in  California  this 
month.     Elizabeth  McEchron    visited  Grace 
Allen   and   Mabel   for   several  weeks   before 
Thanksgiving.     The  three  of  them  and  Alice 
had   a   group   picture   taken,   one   of   which 
Alice  sends  us.     It  is  a  picture  worth  having. 
The  rest  of  you  Leaves  peoj)le  would  want 
one,  if  3^ou  should  see  it. 

Edith  Gale,  we  rejoice  to  hear,  has  entirely 
recovered  from  her  recent  illness.  She  has 
given  up  teaching  for  awhile,  and  will  spend 
the  winter  with  her  brother. 

Jennie  Bich  is  this  winter  teaching  in  Ox- 
ford, Maine,  in  the  High  School,  which  gives 
her  work,  even  more  to  her  liking  than  that 
of  her  foimer  positions.  She  speaks  of  re- 
ceiving a  letter  from  Emma  Wrhite  and  Lotta 
Procter.  Emma  is  doing  finely  in  business, 
but  laments  that  she  cannot  ride  her  wheel 
straight  through  the  winter  ;  and  Lotta  is 
still  busy  with  her  school  work  in  Waterville^ 
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Bertha,  too,  is  teaching,  and  when  heard 
from  was  busily  preparing  a  Christmas  sur- 
prise for  her  little  people. 

Through  a  newspaper  clipping  kindly  sent 
us,  we  learn  that  Mr.  James  W.  Cumnock, 
husband  of  Louise  Best,  has  resigned  his  po- 
sition as  agent  of  the  Dwight  Manufacturing 
Company  in  Chicopee,  and  will  remove  to 
Boston,  where  he  will  live  and  have  his  main 
office  as  treasurer  of  the  Manchester  mills. 

Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg  writes  that  her  fa- 
ther was  compelled  to  take  a  sea  voyage  for 
his  health,  and  that  Annie  went  with  him, 
leaving  her  home  and  children  for  the  time 
to  Carrie's  care.  They  were  expected  back 
the  day  on  which  the  letter  was  written. 

Clara  Souther,  they  sav,  is  studying  the 
violin  in  addition  to  German  during  her  win- 
ter abroad.  A  friend  writes  "They  (she  and 
her  sister)  are  having  a  delightful  time  with 
theFrauleins  of  Deutschland,  who  invite  them 
to  their  cozy  'Cafe  Klatsch,'  of  an  afternoon, 
and  otherwise  make  it  'homelike'  for  them." 
Clara's  address  is  7  Ferdinand  Rhode  Street, 
Parterre,  Leipsig,  Germany. 

Sadie  Hollingsworth  Thompson  has  news 
to  tell  of  a  well-trained  choir  (under  her  own 
direction),  and  a  beautiful  Christmas  song 
service  at  the  church  which  she  attends. 
Elizabeth  McEchron,  she  says,  has  been  visit- 
ing Margaret  Laughlin  and  making  many 
new  friends, — killing  two  birds  with  one  stone, 
as  it  weie,  eh,  Elizabeth?  Sadie  speaks  of 
wishing  to  see  Lasell  again.  Lasell  wishes 
to  see  Sadie,  she  may  be  sure. 

Lillie  Potter  says,  "During  the  past  year 
I  have  become  a  'new  woman'  physically, — 
have  gained  twenty-three  pounds  in  weight, 
and  am  now  sleeping  like  a  baby."  By  be- 
ing careful  to  go  to  bed  with  the  chickens, 
and  observing  other  important  rules  of  health, 
I  am  brought  to  believe  the  doctors  were 
right  when  they  said,  '  Perfect  rest,  peifect 
health.'        This  is  good  news,  surely. 


Hattie  Freebey,  too,  when  she  last  wrote, 
was,  like  Bertha  Butterfield,  planning  some 
extra  Christmas  joys  for  the  children  of  her 
school, — there  are  over  ninety  of  them,  and 
some  of  them  as  big  as  she  is  herself.  She 
sends  us  some  specimens  of  copper  ore  for 
our  geological  cabinet  ;  oxide  and  azurite. 
Where  she  now  is  the  pleasures  of  sleighing 
are  "reduced  to  the  minimum,"  for  snow 
never  falls  there,  she  tells  us,  although  it  is 
cold  enough,  as  far  as  tempeiature  is  con- 
cerned. 

Beulah  Hough  and  her  sister  are  in  Chica- 
go this  winter,  studying  music.  "We  enjoy  it 
very  much,"  she  writes,  "and  my  only  regret 
is  that  Annie  Hibb  is  not  with  us." 

Martha  Avery  tells  us  that  Dr.  Pierce  is 
meeting  with  great  success  in  her  business 
this  year. 

Susanne  Baker's  Tennessee  letter  says, 
"We  are  enjoying  the  holiday  season  in  the 
good  old  Southern  style.  Our  patrons  and 
friends  around  the  college  allow  us  to  eat 
very  few  dinners  in  our  regular  dining  hall. 
Yesterday  the  windows  and  doors  were  open 
while  we  sat  at  the  table.  The  glow  from  the 
holly  berries  was  brighter  than  that  from  the 
small  fire  kept  for  company's  sake  on  the 
hearth." 

Grace  Huntington  visited  Mae  Sutton,  in 
Borne,  N.  Y.,  last  summer,  on  which  occasion 
Lasell  doings  and  Lasell  friends  of  their  time 
were  much  talked  over. 

Mary  Seaman  writes  of  a  chance  meeting 
with  Elizabeth  Stevenson  in  one  of  the  Mil- 
waukee stores  not  long  since  ;  but  it  was  only 
a  "Hail-and-farewell"  meeting  to  their  regret. 

Harriet  Dalzell  sends  assurances  of  her 
own  welfare  and  that  of  Martha  List,  Anna 
Baechtel,  and  Louise  Hubbard. 

Gertrude  Sherman  is  to  teach  the  remain- 
der of  this  school  year  at  Wollastou,  Mass. 
She  thoroughly  enjoys  her  work. 
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Margie  Schuberth  says  that  Dorothy 
Manning  spent  the  holidays  with  her,  and 
that  at  a  reception  given  for  Dorothy  during 
that  time,  seven  Laseli  girls  were  piesent. 
That's  a  pretty  fair  gathering.  The  two  girls 
met  Mr.  and  Mis.  Hibberd  on  the  street  in 
Cincinnati  the  other  day ;  likewise  Helen 
Cooke,  with  whom  they  lingered  so  long 
chatting  that  they  lost  their  train.  Margie 
says  she  has  all  the  pictures  of  her  classmates 
framed  together,  somewhat  as  they  are  here 
in  the  library,  and  is  very  proud  of  this  one 
of  her  possessions, — a  Christmas  gift,  by  the 
way. 

Susie  Haywabd,  '96,  has  had  her  share  of 
troubles  since  leaving  us.  Her  grandmother 
dearly  beloved,  has  passed  on,  alter  a  tedious 
illness;,  her  mother  has  been  ill,  and  Stisio 
has  had  large  chance  to  show  herself  a  wo- 
man. Dec.  20th,  her  father's  store  and  con- 
tents were  burned  to  the  ground.  Our  sjmi- 
pathies  Susie  ! 

Passed  Away. 


The  Album. 


On  the  fourteenth  of  December  our  friend, 
Dr.  Helen  F.  Pierce,  near  and  dear  to  Laseli 
hearts,  Avas  called  upon  to  endure  a  great  and 
grievous  affliction  in  the  death  of  her  well 
beloved  mother.  To  the  sweet  Christian 
character  of  this  noble  woman  those  who 
knew  her  most  intimately  bear  most  unhesit- 
ating testimony.  When  such  as  she  go  forth 
from  us,  we  do  indeed  suffer  loss.  Our 
warmest  sympathies  are  with  our  friend  in 
her  hour  of  loneliness  and  sorrow. 

Mrs.  Arville  D.  Strickland,  mother  of 
Minnie  Strickland,  one  of  our  girls  in  by- 
gone days,  was  taken  away  from  her  dear 
ones  recently.  She  had  for  some  time  pre- 
vious been  an  invalid,  her  malady  being  of 
a  complicated  and  baffling  nature.  She  leaves 
five  children.  For  these  friends,  too,  we  feel 
deeply  in  their  distress. 


Our  'Grandchildren"  album  is  this  month 
enriched  by  a  fine  photograph  of  master 
William  J.  Cassell,  Jr.,  aged  18  months,  and 
tenderly  "mothered"  by  Carrie  Brown  Cassell, 
who  needs  no  introduction  to  Leaves'  readers. 
We  count  it  a  most  welcome  addition. 


NEW  ADDRESS. 

Mabel  Bliss  Tibbitts,  (38  Westland  Avenue,  Boston. 


A^&rried. 

Lillie  Hockrnan  to  Charles  H.  Carlile,  on  Wednesday, 
December  9th. 

Elva  Lawrence  Gibson  to  Amos  Hinsdale  Plumb,  Fri- 
day. January  1st,  at  Omaha,  Nebraska.  They  will  live  in 
Emporia,  Kansas,— 221  E.  Sixth  Avenue. 

Lucy  Spencer  Pinney  to  Carl  Howard  Calmer,  Thurs- 
day, January  14th,  at  Chicago.  They  will  live  in  Joliet, 
111'. 

Ellen  Siedentopf  to  Frank  Haas,  recently. 

Jane  E.  Fitch  to  Albert  H.  Marshall,  on  Wednesday, 
January  6th,  at  Mooers,  N.  Y. 


These  have  been  favored  with  calls  from  mem- 
bers of  their  family  : 

Misses  Seasongood,  Whitehead,  A.  Kimball, 
Grubbs,  Hall,  Parsons,  Boulton,  K.  and  N.  Robert- 
son, Mason,  Bailey,  Robinson,  Prentice,  Quirk, 
Harding. 

Former  Pupils  :  Mrs.  W.  F.  Smallwood  (Mar- 
tha Prentice),  Harriet  Scott,  Mabel  Sawyer,  Eliza- 
beth Shaw,  Sadie  Eldredge,  Emma  Ferris,  and  her 
sister. 

New  Pupils  are  :  Harding,  Florence  R.,  Mans- 
field, Mass.  ;  Prentice,  M.  Etlilyn,  Le  Roy,  N.  Y.  ; 
Quirk,  Nellie  F.,  Minneapolis,  Minn.  ;  Shumway, 
Lucia,  Polo,  111. 


Mr.    Bragdon    acknowledges  with  thanks   the 
receipt  of  Holiday  Greetings  from  : 

Julia  Aldrich,  Lottie  Appel,  Martha  Avery. 
Anna  Baechtel,  Bess  Bailey,  Margaret  Bailey, 
Susanne  Baker,  Irene  Battey,  Isabel  Bronson 
Susie  Ailing  Baldwin,  Lucy  Curtis,  Harriet  Dalzell, 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Donellan,  Bertha  Hax  Foreman, 
Annie  Hackett,  Euada  Hance,  Bessie  Hayward, 
Beulah  Hough,  Grace  Huntington,  Grace  and  Ethel 
Loud,  Mary  Seaman,  Gertrude  Sherman,  May 
Stanley,  Annie  Stuart,  Mabel  Bliss  Tibbitts,  May 
and  Julia  Pulleys,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  II.  Sanders, 
Mrs.  L.  A.  Lowe,  and  Margie  Schuberth. 


Lasell  Leaves, 
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"  Here  lies  a  man  who  was  Knott  born, 
His  father  was  Knott  before  him, 
He  liv'cl  Knott,  and  did  Knott  die, 
Yet  underneath  this  stone  doth  lie." — Ex. 


SHADOWS. 
The  shadows  dance  along  the  grey  old  wall, 

The  fire  is  dying. 

The  shapes  of  fond  hopes  are  beckoning  me, 

My  grasp  defying. 

—  The  Cornell  Magazine. 


In  the  days  of  old 
When  knights  were  bold 

And  chevaliers  were  gay, 
To  kiss  a  miss 
Were  counted  bliss, 

As  poets  used  to  say. 

But  now-a-days 
Germs  are  the  craze, 

And  science  holds  full  sway. 
To  kiss  a  miss 
Is  dangerous  bliss, 

Wise  scientists  do  say. 

— Brunonian. 

•       m 

"WHY  ? 

Falling,  gently  falling, 

In  the  clear,  still  winter  air, 
The  pure  and  starry  snowrlakes 

Are  drifting  everywhere. 
And  still  the  flakes  keep  falling 

In  the  clear,  sharp  winter  air, 
And  all  the  world  goes  merrily 

Without  a  thought  or  care. 

Falling,  sadly  falling, 

In  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
Nestling  midst  the  headstones 

In  the  churchyard  gleaming  white. 
And  still  the  flakes  are  falling, 

In  the  frosty,  cruel  air, 
But  one  heart's  torn  with  anguish 

For  a  sorrow  hard  to  bear. 

For  the  snowy  mantle  falling, 

In  the  churchyard,  to  the  ground. 
Coming  softly,  sadly  downward, 

Must  cover  one  new  mound. 
But  stili  the  flakes  are  falling 

In  the  frosty,  chilly  air, 
And  all  the  world  goes  merrily 

Without  a  thought  or  care.— Ex. 


'Tis  a  matter  of  much  disputation, 
As  to  which  is  the  pleasanter  lark: 

Of  slaying  a  deer  in  the  rockies, 
Or  of  sleighing  a  dear  in  the  nark. — Ex. 


75    YEARS 
A  China  Store, 


YOUR    ROOM 

Can  be  made  very  attractive 
by  a  judicious  purchase  of 

Pretty  Boudoir   Lamps,  Class 
Flower    Hoiders,  &c,  &c. 

Lots  of  Articles  for  25  cents,  and  as 
much  higher  as  you  wish. 


Abram   French    Co., 


Cor.  Franklin  &  Devonshire  Sts.. 

BOSTON 


Two  Minutes  from       > 
Washington  Stree\  $ 


Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


SP-ECIALTIES.    Fine  Teas,   Coffees,   Canned   Goods, 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter  in  boxes  and 

tubes  of  all  sizes. 


W.    J.    Furbush,        c™SOTST- 


Han.  respiring 

o  o' 

BONBONS    CHOCOLATES    SALTED  ALMONDS,  ©irHierS 

AND    GLACE   NUTS.  ■ 

746    TREMONT    STREET,      BOSTON. 
Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

KDKMS/GILBERT, 
OPTICIANS, 


165  Tremont  Street, 


Boston. 


Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers 
of  Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goodsof  every 
description.     Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

otitic  .>  earawEi^. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE   OUT- 
FITS,   AND        YMNAS1UM     GOODS. 


Special   Discounts  to   Members    of    Lasell    Seminary. 


Laseil  Leaves. 


eKat  £een  cfvoeit  clazz  -p¥\okoaza pfwz  fov  u96-97." 
Special  oivcouwl  z-at&s  anb  special  attention  qiueit 
-to  all  ok-uvzviks  at  JS-aoe££.  eJCaue  uoviz-  si/t-tivvas  in 
J  fie  inoziriwa  ii  po^iGfe,  a;>  ^lic  liafvt  io  -ptefetaGfe 
to  later-  iw-  me  bau. 

INo.  21  ^West  St.,  Boston.       ^(11   work  guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 

Out  Go-r-boiv   Xicku-vas  cute-  Sweatee  ffeb. 


Finest  Road-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


BOSTON    &c    ^LDBAJSTST 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S   R.  R. 

No.  15— Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  10— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.      Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Bost°n  to  Chicago 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.     On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37— Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M .,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.  M. 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and   Sleeping  Cars,   apply   to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
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FACTS 


for    Your" 

Consideration. 


Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 
Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  paper  and  env's,  $4.17. 
Writing  Paper,  by  the  pound,  15c.  to  60c 
Student's  Note  Paper,  perforated,  25c  pound. 
Student's  Covers,  with  patent  fastener,  25c.  each. 
Mono.  Crest,  &c,  collections  (12  ass't.)  25c.  each 

EVERYTHING  FOR  STUDENTS  AT  THE  MOST 
FAVORABLE  PRICES. 

Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  -    12  Milk  St.,  Boston. 

NEWTON  ICE   CO. 

TCE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills, 
*  "Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  lower  Falls.    Miller  &  Hatch   Proprietors 


Commonwealth  Avenue  &  Valentine  St., 

West   IVewton,   MTass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm. 


pop  you  Girls! 


CO 

CD 


cs 


Waists 

Belts 

Collars  and  Cuffs 

Neck   Dress 

Handkerchiefs 

Umbrellas 


KAY 


Mens'  ' 


Furnisher. 


Cor.  Washington  and  West  Sts., 

Opp.  R.H.  White  &  Co,,       BOSTON. 


Shreve,  Crump  &  Low 

COKNEH  W£Sf  AND  f^€(v10Nf  SfKEEfS 
BOSTON. 


\\  \-  M 


($d.  1M 


urn. 


(,.  t>jJrayi^m> 


ANTIQUE  ■>  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD    FLOOR. 


C^^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OR^Z) 

BRIC-A-BRAG, 

UMBRELLAS, 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES, 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all   the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,    Call- 
ing Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  l  LUNCH  CARDS 


EXECUTED    QUICKLY    AND    IN    (j()0D    FORM 
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THIS  SPACE  RESERVED 

yty,  FOR    THE    MAKER    OF     THE 


*5j 


..J^asell  pin. 


m 


Fruit   and   Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED   COODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


ISAAC  LOCKE  «&  CO., 

97,  99  &  101  Faneuil  Halt,  Market,     .       .       .       Boston. 

Sturtevant  6-  Haley, 

BEEF    <Sc    SUPPLY    CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,   Hams,   Bacon,   Tripe  and   Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearine,  Fine  OiiveOii,  Scrap,  &c. 

G.  D.  Harvey.  A.  C.  Fakley.  W.  T.  Farley. 

FARLEY,  HARVEY  ^  CO., 

importers  and  jobbers  of 

#DR.Y   •   GOODSI^ 

141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.   H.   PRIOR. 


C.     A.    PRIOR. 

5 


PRIOE    BIROS. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

MESH  4  AI\TD  ^  FIL-ELEB  *  MSI, 

GS<^OYSTERS    AND    CLAMS.^O 
\<»*.    13?  and  li»    Faneuil  Hall   Market,   Boston. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

^PRINTERS.^- 

E@©H^?    P^mphl&k^v    College   nf$4 

41     ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON". 


W.  H.  PRIOH, 


DEALER   IN 


3Iutton,  I^aml>  Ac  Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

M.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  Qal^e  apd  pastry  Balder. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders  promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  A\2ui?  St.,    -     Waltb&rr),  A\ass. 

S.  B.  Newton,  C.  F.  Kidder.  J.  H.  Richardson. 

SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 

DEALERS  IK 

POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  Srnol\e<l    Tongues,   Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

I  Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

•    Mrs.  C.  H.  HAUL, 


i!  PI  ^  1W 


&B 


490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 


fHPTtecluced  Rates  to  Laseli  Students. 

Howard  H.  Smith.  Albert  P.  Smith. 

SMITH     BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  I'hilhrook  &  Co. 

SP,.» 


Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market- 
Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  3IASS 

PLEASE     FORWAED     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES'  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburndale  and   Boston   Express* 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.,  and  Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  28th,  and  continuing  through  January. 

We  shall  offer  our  entire  stock  of  Ladies'  Dresses,  Garments,  Millinery,  Underwear, 
Gloves,  Hosiery,  Dress  Goods,  etc.,  at  prices  to  close.  An  opportunity  is  afforded  by 
this  sale  to  secure  the  finest  goods  at  less  than  much  more  ordinary  goods  are  usually 
sold  for. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 


Three  Large  Attractive  Dining     W     w  TTVT/"*  I-I 
Kooms,Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service.  1— *  vJ  i  1  \S  I  1  • 

The  most  reasonable  First-Class  place  to  Lunch. 
Convenient  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,   SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK  &  CO., 


Caterers. 


EDW.   U.   BABB 1  &  CO., 


DEALERS   IN 


8GH00L  BOOKS 


AISID 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !      Newest  Styles  ! 

-FOR 

GYMNASIUM,     TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND     DRESS. 

We   Give  a  Discount  to  all  E.a«ell  Students. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 


E.    J.    STATES, 


>}'(. 


* 


»'<3> 


DESIGNS     TO     ORDER. 

145    TREMONT   ST.,    BOSTON. 

OIL.  PAIWTIMGS    by  errjipept  foreign  &u<I  American 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


SPRI1TGBR/    BROTHERS, 

Tbe    CIo&K    A\&ouf&cturers 


* 


LADIES'  FTJIRS,  CAPES,  COATS, 

DEBSS  SKIRTS,  FEATHER  BOAS,  ETC, 


Headquarters    for    Ladies' 
Fashionable    Garrnents. 

At  Lowest    Prices. 


500  WASHINGTON  ST.,  cor.  BEDFORD, BOST©N. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 

Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburndale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  GO., 

Jewelers  apd 

Silversnr)itbs. 

77  SUMMER  STREET,    -    BOSTON. 

¥ 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK, 

Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass. 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable  Pocket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 

FURRIERS  AMD ^-» 

LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


(2?^  WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF  ^fT> 

Eodlisb  Walking   -   -   - 

-  -    -   apd  Sailor  flats. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldrieh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

*       m 

Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two  main  entrances, 
is  our  CONFECTIONEEY  DEPAETMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest OF  ANY  IN  THIS   ClTY.      THIS  IS  FULLY  STOCKED  WITH 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF   ALL   KINDS  OF   THE   FINEST   FEENCH    CANDIES,   INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,   ST.   NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,   OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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-A-DVEIRTISIXsTG-    RATES. 


SPACE. 

3   MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

SPACE. 

3    MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

1-6        "            

1-4        "            

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 
5.00 
6.50 

$5.00 
6.50 
9.00 

3-4          "          

1            "          

$6.50 

9.00 

12.00 

$11.00 
15.00 
19.00 

$15.00 
20.00 
25.00 

The  Editors    will   be   glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnee    any  communications    and  items  of 
interest  to  the   school. 


Editorials. 


FOR  the  past  few  months,  in  fact  ever 
since  the  election  of  Major  McKinley 
was  assured,  the  mind  of  the  public  has  been 
chiefly  concerned  with  the  question  of  the  pro- 
bable members  of  his  official  family.  It  is  a 
strange  fact  that  a  position  in  the  McKinley 
cabiuet  has  apparently  not  been  coveted  by 
many  distinguished  men,  and  Mr.  McKinley 
has  met  with  several  disappointments  in  the 
disposal  of  the  cabinet  folios.  At  present  the 
places  seem  to  have  been  filled,  at  last,  with 
the  exception  of  the  Postmaster  Generalship, 
which  still  goes  begging,  though  it  is  a  pos- 
sibility that  Mark  Hanna,  Mr.  McKinley's 
political  manager,  may  be  prevailed  upon  to 


accept  it.  It  is  a  matter  of  especial  interest 
to  us  here  at  school,  representing,  as  we  do, 
all  parts  of  the  country,  that  four  of  the 
cabinet  officers  will  be  men  from  the  West, 
at  least  west  of  the  Alleghanies,  and  we  think 
that  the  western  girls  should  feel  proud  of 
those  who  have  been  chosen  to  fill  these  high 
positions,  since,  in  each  case,  they  seem  to 
be  splendidly  equipped  for  their  several  posi- 
tions, and  men  able  to  render  efficient  service 
to  our  government.  As  eastern  girls,  we  are 
glad  of  the  appointment  of  Ex-Gov.  Long  of 
Massachusetts  to  the  Navy  Department. 

It  is  amusing  in  many  respects  to  note  the 
effect  that  the  social  ambition  of  a  man's  wife 
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has  upon  his  decision  to  accept  or  to  decline 
public  office.  Many  a  woman  desires  the 
social  distinction  of  being  the  wife  of  an  am- 
bassador, a  cabinet  officer,  or  a  senator  :  and 
forthwith  urges  her  husband  to  do  his  best 
to  gain  such  a  position.  So  take  heart, 
girls,  for,  although  we  may  not  be  senators, 
representatives,  ambassadors,  or  a  cabinet 
official  ourselves,  still  we  all  have  a  chance 
of  presiding  over  the  home  of  one  or  other 
of  these. 


We  seem,  in  truth,  to  be  having  a  regular 
old-fashioned  winter  this  year,  such  as  Whit- 
tier  has  made  familiar  to  us  all  in  his  "  Snow 
Bound,"  and  how  we  enjoy  it ! 

"All  day  the  gusty  north  wind  bore 
The  loosening  drift  its  breath  before ; 
Low  circling  round  its  southern  zone, 
The  sun  through  dazzling  snow  mist  shone." 

Sleighing  frolics  have  made  life  merry  for 
us  this  past  month,  and  we  wish  that  we 
could  have  more  of  them.  Is  there  anything 
more  delightful  than  skimming  over  the  snow 
behind  fast  horses,  under  thick  robes,  your 
best  friends  with  you,  and  the  keen,  frosty 
air  blowing  in  your  face  ? 


One  day  in  midsummer,  while  the  World's  Fair 
Auxiliary  Congress  of  Authors  was  in  session,  the 
Art  Institute  became  as  hot  as  an  oven,  and  Wal- 
ter Besant — the  English  novelist,  now  Sir  Walter 
— nudged  one  of  the  managers  of  the  Congress, 
while  someone  was  reading  a  tiresome  paper,  and 
whispered  : 

"I  say,  my  man,  can't  we  slip  out  of  here  and 
get  a  breath  of  air  and  a  little  something  cool  to 
drink." 

The  great  and  good  man  thus  addressed  readily 
assented,  and  piloted  the  Englishman  across  Michi- 
gan Avenue  into  a  drug  store  and  against  a  soda 
fountain. 

"What  will  you  have,  Mr.  Besant  ?"  he  inquired, 
waving  his  hand  toward  the  fountain. 

"Gimme  a  pint  of  'alf  and  'alf",  promptly  re- 
sponded the  novelist. 

The   embarrassed   pilot   gasped   and   explained 


that  no  'strong'  drinks  could  be  bought  there.  Mr. 
Besant  calmly  adjusted  his  eye  glasses,  looked  the 
marble  outfit  over  quizzically,  and  ejaculated  : 

"It's  one  of  those  blarsted  American  fizzing 
machines !  All  right,  sir ;  go  ahead ;  do  you 
choose  for  me.  Pick  out  whatever  you  consider 
least  dangerous." — Chicago  Times-He?-ald. 


THE   GIRLS   THAT   ARE  WANTED. 


The  girls  that  are  wanted  are  good  girls  — 

Good  from  the  heart  to  the  lips ; 
Pure  as  the  lily  is  white  and  pure 

From  its  heart  to  its  sweet  leaf  tips. 
The  girls  that  are  wanted  are  home  girls  — 

Girls  that  are  mother's  right  hand ; 
That  father  and  brothers  can  trust  to, 

And  the  little  ones  understand. 

Girls  that  are  fair  on  the  hearthstone, 

And  pleasant  when  nobody  sees ; 
Kind  and  sweet  to  their  own  folks, 

Ready  and  anxious  to  please. 
The  girls  that  are  wanted  are  wise  girls, 

That  know  what  to  do  and  say ; 
That  drive  with  a  smile  and  soft  word 

The  wrath  of  the  household  away. 

The  girls  that  are  wanted  are  girls  with  hearts, 

They  are  wanted  for  mothers  and  wives; 
Wanted  to  cradle  in  loving  arms 

The  strongest  and  frailest  lives. 
Tlie  clever,  the  witty,  the  brilliant  girl, 

There  are  few  who  can  understand ; 
But,  O!  for  the  wise,  loving  home  girls, 

There's  constant  and  steady  demand. 

— Mary  B.  James,  in  Epworth  Herald 


Cuba  as  It  Was. 


SUCH  a  lazy,  happy-go-lucky  place !  No 
one  here  ever  seems  to  be  very  busy, 
and  no  one  was  ever  known  to  be  in  the 
least  bit  of  a  hurry.  But  there  is  no  reason 
why  they  should  be  as  busy  as  we  are,  for 
their  life  is  so  much  simpler.  It  is  so  warm 
that  they  need  very  little  clothing,  and  as  for 
their  food,  why  it  seems  almost  as  though  all 
they  need  to  do,  is  only  to  gather  the  crops. 

Surely,  this  is  a  most  beautiful  island,  with 
its  high  mountains,  green  hills  and  fertile 
valleys,  lying  under  the  Southern  Cross,  and 
a  quiet,  restful  little  land  before  the  cruel 
war  came  to  devastate  and  to  spoil. 

The  cities,  however,  are  very  dirty.    The 
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houses  are  crowded  close  together,  and  are  "Plaza."    Two  or  three  women  walk  or  drive, 

seldom  more  than  one-story  high,  on  account  together,  and   walking  in  back  of  them  or 

of  earthquakes.     They   are  built  of  clay  or  driving  in  another  carriage  are  two  or  three 

plaster,  and  painted  blue,  pink,  or  red.     The  men.     What  gay  places  these  "  Plazas  "  are, 

nicest  houses  have  a  court  yard  in  the  cen-  with  their  lights  and  music  and  throngs  of 

tre,  filled  with  plants  aud  often  boasting  a  people ! 

pretty  little  fountain.     The  partitions  divid-  Now  let  us  take  a  drive  out  into  the  coun- 

ing   the   different  rooms   of   the    house,   are  try  to  a  sugar  plantation.     You  will  be  sur- 

often  made  of  little  slanting  boards,  arranged  prised  when  you  see  what  tiny  little  horses 

like  blinds,  instead    of   being   solidly  built,  are  to  draw  us,  but  they  are  very  strong.    In 

and  thus  the  air  circulates  freely.  Cuba  you  never  see  a  horse  as  large  as  ours ; 

The  streets  and  sidewalks  are  very  nar-  they  are  all  small,'  like  little  ponies,  and  are 
row,  in  fact,  their  main  streets  are  often  no  usually  very  thin.  Well,  we  drive  along  out 
wider  than  our  side  alleys,  and  as  for  the  into  the  country.  We  pass  a  cocoanut  grove, 
sidewalks,  they  are  so  very  narrow  that  in  and  wonder  how  they  can  ever  get  the  cocoa- 
places  it  is  almost  impossible  for  two  people  nut,  so  very  high  are  the  palms.  All  along 
to  walk  side  by  side.  the   road   are   beautiful  tropical  plants  and 

In  Cuba  every  on  i  is  up  early.     The  chil-  flowers,  and  finally  in  the  distance  we  see  a 

dren   go  to  school  from  six  to  nine  in  the  sugar   plantation.     There  is  a  big   refinery 

morning ;  and  in  the  middle  of  the  day  the  where  they  make  the  sugar  and   molasses, 

people  stop  work.     From  eleven  to  one,  all  and  as  far  as   you   can  see  are  the   yellow 

stores  and  other  places  of  business  are  closed,  stalks  of  sugarcane.      You  can  spend  days 

and  every  one  takes  a  "siesta."  on  this  plantation  and  not  see  all  there  is 

There  are  many  pretty  cathedrals  in  Cuba,  to  see,  just  as  you  can  spend  weeks  on  the 
and,  as  a  rule,  the  people  are  very  devout  island,  and  yet  see  something  new  to  interest 
Catholics,  although  they  often  attend  mass  you  every  day,  for  Cuba  is  a  most  interest- 
in  the  morning,  and  a  bull-fight  in  the  after-  ing  place,  and  the  Cuban  people  a  charming- 
noon,  subject  to  study.                                        '98. 

The  high  class  women   seldom  go  out   in  -•— •- 

the  daytime,  but  in  the  evening  they  dress 

up  in  their  prettiest    clothes   and   drive  or  A  Visit  to  a   Logging  Camp. 

promenade  in  the  "  Plaza."     The  Plazas  are  

like   our   parks,  with  big  trees  and  plants,  ^"^NE   day   in  winter,  a   few  years    ago,  a 

pretty  little  flower  beds  and  fountains.  There  \J     gentleman    of  Augusta,    very   fond   of 

is  a  network  of   walks    and  drives  running  children,  invited  four  young  people  to  take 

through  them,  with  plenty  of  nice   comfort-  a   sleigh-ride    with    him    into    the    country, 

able  benches  where  people  can  sit  and  chat,  and  see  how  different  an  aspect  the  woods 

A  brass  band  plays  in  the  principal  "  Plaza"  present  in  winter,  when  all  is  covered  with 

of  each  city,  three  or  four   evenings  in   the  snow,  from  that  they  have  in  summer  when 

week,  and  this  is  the  great   social  meeting  all  is  green,  and  the  wild-flowers  hang  out 

place  for  all  the  people.     The  ladies  usually  their  pretty  banners. 

appear  with  their  heads  bare,  although  they  The  merry  party  started  out  from  the  city 

sometimes  have  on  a  lace  scarf,  but  never  a  in  one  of  those  long,  low  vehicles,  which  for 

hat.     Their    gowns    are    light,    and   prettily  want  of  a  better  name  are  called  pungs. 

made.     The  men  wear  their  hats  and  smoke  The   bottom  of  the  sled   was   filled   with 

continually  ;   but   the   men   and    women    do  straw,  and  in  one  corner  were  safely  tucked 

not  stay  together  much,  after  they  reach  the  boxes  containing  lunches,  for  the  gentleman 
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realized  perfectly  bow  much  the  happiness 
of  boys  and  girls  depended  on  their  being  (?) 
well  fed. 

They  planned  to  stop  at  a  camp  not  far 
distant,  build  a  fire,  and  while  one  of  the 
party  got  the  lunch  ready,  the  others  were 
going  snow-shoeing  or  skating,  after  which 
almost  any  sort  of  Innch  would  be  certain  to 
seem  the  best  they  had  ever  eaten,  and  this 
particular  lunch  was  in  itself  so  excellent 
that  when  sharp  appetites  were  brought  to 
it,  it  would  prove  royal. 

It  was  a  beautiful,  clear  day,  and  as  they 
rode  swiftly  along,  or  climbed  more  slowly 
an  occasional  hill,  they  could  think  of  noth- 
ing more  delightful  than  the  pleasure  in 
store  for  them. 

They  had  left  the  city  far  behind  and  were 
riding  through  the  woods,  when  one  of  the 
girls  noticed  a  small  cleared  space  where 
stood  a  rudely  constructed  house  and  said  : 
"  Why,  what  is  that  place  in  there  ?  " 

"Looks  as  if  it  might  be  one  of  those  log 
cabins  we  read  about,  such  as  the  pioneers 
used  to  build  out  West,  doesn't  it  ?  "  said  one 
little  fellow  whose  taste  for  literature  ran  in 
the  direction  of  the  yellow  covered  series. 

They  stopped  the  horse  and  were  looking 
at  the  house,  when  a  tall,  gaunt  Yankee  ap- 
peared in  the  doorway,  and  seeing  the  curious 
looks  upon  the  children's  faces,  asked  them 
to  come  in  and  see  his  "  cabin,"  an  invitation 
gladly  accepted. 

As  they  diove  into  the  cleared  space  they 
noticed  that  the  building  was  made  of  logs 
split  in  halves,  and  so  placed  that  the  bark 
came  upon  the  outside  ;  all  of  the  cracks  and 
the  chinks  around  the  cabin  were  packed 
with  excelsior,  or  a  material  much  like  it,  to 
keep  out  the  cold  winter  air. 

The  doorway  was  very  low,  but  they  got 
inside  easily  enough,  notwithstanding  this. 

What  an  unexj)ected  picture  met  their 
eyes !    and  how  surprised  they  were ! 

It  was  so  cosy  and  homelike,  and  so  dif- 
ferent from  what  they  had  expected  to  see. 

At  the  farther  end  of  the  room   (for  there 


was  but  one)  was  the  stove,  upon  which  the 
tea-pot  was  always  found,  for  in  Maine 
"strong-waters"  are  not  easily  procured, 
they  say,  and  workingmen  need  something 
warm  to  help  them  out  ;  as  they  warmed 
themselves  around  this  hot  stove,  their  good- 
natured  host  told  them  that  a  wealthy  man 
from  the  city  had  bought  this  long  stretch 
of  forest  and  had  sent  a  crew  of  men  there 
logging. 

He  himself,  he  said,  was  the  cook,  and 
while  the  others  were  out  in  the  woods,  it 
was  his  duty  to  stay  around  and  do  the 
"  housekeeping." 

After  they  were  somewhat  warm  they  be- 
gan to  look  around.  Opposite  the  stove  was 
the  table,  upon  which  were  real  china  dishes, 
such,  too,  as  any  dealer  in  antique  ware 
would  have  prized  highly.  On  each  side  of 
the  wTall  were  two  bunks,  the  upper  ones  of 
which  were  strapped  up,  but  the  lower  two 
were  down,  being  used  as  seats.  There  was 
but  one  chair,  and  this  was  the  seat  of  honor, 
it  was  placed  before  the  stove  and  used  dur- 
ing the  evenings  by  the  head  man,  or  over- 
seer of  the  crew. 

There  were  two  small  windows,  placed 
very  high,  and  evidently  not  made  to  be 
opened;  wieaths  of  evergreen  were  hung 
around  them,  for  it  was  about  Christmas 
time. 

Evidently  the  men  were  patriotic,  for  at 
the  end  of  the  camp  was  hung  a  red,  white 
and  blue  flag  draped  over  a  picture  of  the 
Governor. 

The  children  were  greatly  interested  in  the 
description  which  the  cook  gave  them  of  the 
way  in  which  the  loggers  lived — getting  up 
every  morning  before  five  o'clock,  spending 
the  day  in  the  woods,  and  coming  home  tired 
out  at  sunset. 

One  thing  he  told  them  struck  them  forci- 
bly, because  it  was  contrary  to  what  they 
had  always  thought  of  men  of  this  sort,  and 
this  was  that  these  rough,  somewhat  uncouth- 
looking  men,  spent  their  evenings  reading, 
and  on  the  book  shelf,  which  was  hung  over 
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their  guns  and  snow-shoes,  were  their  books, 
nearly  all  of  which,  it  was  plain  to  be  seen, 
were  by  standard  authors  ;  tbey  had,  too, 
the  papers  and  the  current  numbers  of  the 
leading  magazines. 

After  examining  everything  in  the  camp 
and  testing  the  excellences  of  the  cook's 
doughnuts,  they  started  off,  thanking  him  for 
his  hospitality. 

They  were  content  to  go  no  further  that 
day,  for  that  was  the  first  log  cabin  these 
Maine  children  had  ever  seen,  and  they  felt 
that  to  have  seen  and  entered  it  was  adventure 
enough  for  one  sleigh-ride  ;  so  they  ate  their 
lunch  on  the  homeward  ride.  A.  E.  J. 


One  Afternoon. 


As  Kate's  room-mate  was  practicing  on  her 
mandolin,  Kate  herself  decided  to  go  out  to  the 
table  in  the  hall  and  write  her  English  there. 

"  If  I  work  hard  I  can  get  it  done  before  din- 
ner," she  said  to  herself,  "  and  I  must  have  it  done 
by  that  time." 

When  she  was  seated,  ready  to  begin,  she  found 
that  some  important  notes  had  been  left  behind. 
Back  to  her  room  she  rushed  for  these,  which,  after 
turning  the  table  drawer  topsy-turvy  in  her  haste, 
knocking  down  a  photograph-case  and  tipping  over 
the  waste-basket,  she  found  under  the  bureau. 

She  hurried  back  to  the  hall  and  had  written 
about  three  words,  when, 

"Hullo,  there!  What  are  you  doing?"  came 
from  the  stairs. 

"  English,"  answered  Kate. 

Oh  !  we  do  have  English  tomorrow,  don't  we  ? 
I'd  forgotten  all  about  it.      Is  it  haid  ? 

"  Guess  not,  very ;  rather  long,"  was  the  an- 
swer. 

"  I'll  get  mine  and  do  it  with  you — no,  I  can't, 
either,  I  have  a  practice  period  now.     Ta-ta." 

Kate  breathed  a  sigh  of  relief  and  went  on 
writing.  A  sound  of  voices  caused  her  once  more 
to  look  up.  Three  girls,  arm  in  arm,  were  bearing 
down  upon  her. 

"0,  Kate!"  exclaimed  the  tallest  one,  "what 
are  you  going  to  wear  to  the  reception?  " 


"Haven't  decided  yet,"  said  the  would-be  stu- 
dent. 

"You'd  better  hurry  up ;  you  have  only  two 
more  days,"  said  her  questioner. 

"  I  know  it,"  responded  Kate,  vigorously  turning 
the  pages  of  her  rhetoric.     What  are  you  going  to 


-a 
wear  ?" 


"  O,  Gwen's  had  a  yellow  silk  sent  from  New 
York,  and  she  is  going  to  cut  out  all  the  rest  of  us. 
I've  decided  not  to  go,"  said  the  girl  with  the  light 
hair. 

"Nonsense  !  "  answered  Gwen.  "  Kate,  I  hope 
we  aren't  disturbing  you." 

"  Not  at  all,"  murmured  Kate,  lying  politely. 

"  That's  the  biggest  fib  you've  told  for  a  long 
while,"  remarked  the  light  haired  maiden.  "Come 
on,  girls,  and  let  her  study  in  peace." 

Quiet  for  a  while  ;  then  Miss  L came  round 

the  corner. 

"  Kate,  may  I  speak  with  you  a  minute,"  she 
asked. 

"  Certainly,  Miss  L ." 

They  talked  for  a  few  minutes;   then  Miss  L. 

went  down  stairs.     Just  after  she  had  gone  a  girl 

came  rushing  frantically  through  the  hall,  shouting 

as  she  went  by: 

"Is  it  four  o'clock  yet?  "     Then,  not  waiting  for 

an  answer,  she  disappeared  up  the  stairs. 

Kate  turned  a  page  and  tried  to  think  what  to 
write.  Someone  from  the  office  came  up  stairs 
with  a  telegram  in  her  hand,  and  inquired  : 

"  Have  you  seen  Miss  L ?  " 

"  She  went  down  a  few  moments  ago,"  was  the 
brief  response. 

After  a  few  seconds  of  thought  Kate  soon  be- 
came so  interested  in  the  lesson  that  she  noticed 
nothing  until  she  heard  a  voice  saying  in  a  stage 

whisper  : 

"  Girls,  can  I  believe  my  eyes?  Kate  is  study- 
ing !  Let's  approach  quietly  and  gaze  at  the  phe- 
nomenon !  " 

A  burst  of  laughter  followed  this  remark,  and 

Kate,  with  a  despairing  glance  at  her  book,  closed 
it  with  a  bang. 

"What  can   I   do  for  you,  ladies  ?"    she  said, 

with  a  sweeping  bow.     "  Just  speak  the  word  and 

I'll  do  the  rest." 

"  Give  me  a  box  of  Huyler's/'  was  the  prompt 
reply. 
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"Don't  suggest  impossibilities,  Jennie,"  said  an- 
other girl  coming  up  and  joining  the  group. 
"  Kitty,  stop  studying  for  once,  and  go  to  walk 
with  us  ;  it's  a  shame  to  waste  such  a  lovely  day 
over  stupid  old  hooks." 

"Can't  possibly;  got  to  finish  this  English," 
said  Kate. 

"  Leave  it  till  tomorrow  morning  —  you  will 
have  time  enough  then." 

"  Grace's  motto  is  never  do  today  what  you  can 
put  off  till  tomorrow,"  put  in  Jennie. 

"  No  slander,  please  ;  well,  I'm  going  out  any- 
way," and  Grace  walked  oft',  followed  by  the 
others. 

Kate  opened  her  book,  and  began  again.  Sud- 
denly a  girl,  with  hair  flying  and  curling  tongs  in 
hand,  came  hurrying  down  stairs. 

"  Where  are  there  any  matches  ?  I  can't  find  a 
single  solitary  one,"  she  called  out. 

"  Look  on  the  table  where  the  candle  is,"  an- 
swered the  long-suffering  Kate. 

"0  !  I've  looked  there,  and  there  ain't  any," 
came  in  despairing  tones.  "  What  shall  I  do? 
I'll  never  be  ready  for  dinner  !  " 

"  Ask  Miss  L for  some." 

"Good  suggestion,"  and  the  speaker  vanished. 

The  hall  was  growing  dark,  and  Kate  could 
scarcely  see  what  she  was  writing.  A  rustling  of 
skirts  announced  a  new  comer,  and  her  room-mate 
appeared  on  the  scene  to  gaze  at  herself  in  the 
long  pier  glass  near  by. 

"Hullo,  Kate,  got  your  English  done?  Tell 
me,  is  my  skirt  too  short  ?  " 

"No,  it  looks  all  right,'  said  Kate,  gazing  into 
vacancy. 

"  How  can  von  tell  if  vou  are  not  looking  ?"  re- 
marked  her  room-mate. 

"  It  is  plenty  long  enough,  really." 

"  And  are  the  sleeves  all  right  ?  " 

"  Just  too  sweet  for  anything." 

"  What's  the  matter  with  you  this  afternoon, 
Kit  ?  You  are  terribly  sarcastic,"  and  her  room- 
mate went  oft'  humming  "  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind 
Me." 

Kate  sighed,  and  changed  her  seat  for  one  nearer 
the  window.     "  Next,"  she  said,  half  aloud. 

The  next  was  not  slow  in  coming,  quite  other- 
wise ;   for,  with  a  scream    and  a  series   of  thuds, 

some  one  came  rolling  down-stairs,  landing  almost 
at  Kate's  feet. 


"You  poor  child,  did  you  hurt  yourself?  "  asked 
the  latter,  hurrying  to  her  assistance. 

"Not  much;  just  one  or  two  more  black-and- 
blue  spots  added  to  the  collection,''  answered  the 
"child,"' a  girl  of  almost  six  feet,  sitting  up  and 
rubbing  her  elbow  with  a  rueful  expression. 

"How  did  you  manage  to  do  it?"  Kate  in- 
quired, trying  to  keep  her  face  straight. 

"  Why,  you  see  I  was  practicing  the  latest  way 
of  descending  the  staircase,  and  behold  the  result. 
Well,  I'm  lucky  to  get  off*  without  any  broken 
bones.  I'll  look  before  I  leap  the  next  time,"  and 
with  a  laugh  the  girl  limped  off'  down  the  hall. 

Kate  picked  up  the  papers  which  she  had 
dropped  in  her  hurry,  and  sat  down  again  by  the 
window.  She  had  scarcely  begun  writing  when  a 
pair  of  hands  were  clasped  over  her  eyes,  and  a 
merry  voice  exclaimed  : 

"  Guess  who." 

"  Ethel !  How  you  startled  me.  I  didn't  hear 
you  coming." 

"  0,  Kate,  I've  had  the  lovliest  box  of  flowers 
sent  me.  Come  to  my  room  and  see  them.  O, 
please  do,"  as  Kate  shook  her  head. 

"Not  now,  Ethel,  after  dinner." 

"Come  on,  it's  almost  dark,  and  you'll  strain 
your  eyes,"  said  the  owner  of  the  flowers. 

"Don't  tease,  Ethel,  that's  a  dear.  I  want  to 
finish  this  now.     I  will  be  in  after  dinner." 

"  Well,  if  you  won't  come,  I  suppose  you  won't," 
pouted  Ethel.     "  Will  see  you  later." 

Kate  wrote  a  few  minutes  longer  ;  then  as  the 
first  gong  began  to  ring  for  dinner  she  rose,  and 
gathering  up  her  books  and  papers,  walked  slowly 
down  the  hall  to  her  room. 

"  The  fates  were  against  me  this  afternoon,"  she 
said  in  answer  to  her  room-mate's  inquiry  about 
her  English.  "I  have  about  one  qnarter  of  it 
done,  and  that  isn't  what  it  might  be." 

"  Too  bad  ;  they  might  have  left  you  alone 
when  they  saw  you  were  working  so  hard.  You 
shouldn't  be  so  attractive,  Kitty."  E.  F.  M. 


Why   Did  They  Laugh? 


Knowing  Senior   (apropos  of  the    discussion  as 
to  citizenship). — Well,  do  women  have  to  be  neu 
tralized  ? 
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A  Visit  to  the  City  of  Mexico. 


HOW  many  of  our  people,  knowing  little 
of  their  own  country,  and  nothing  of 
their  neighbor  countries,  leave  the  harbors 
of  the  United  States  year  after  year,  to  see 
the  wonders  of  the  Old  World.  Perhaps 
Mexico  is  not  as  attractive  as  Europe.  In  com- 
parison with  Paris  and  Venice,  we  are  too 
apt  to  think  of  it  as  a  half  civilized  country, 
whose  towns  and  cities  are  but  a  collection 
of  rude  huts  in  forests  of  cacti.  In  some  in- 
stances this  may  be  true,  perhaps,  but  not  of 
the  greater  part  of  the  country,  in  which  are 
beautiful  old  cities  abounding  in  interesting 
relics,  and  remind  us  of  the  civilization  of 
days  long  gone  by,  chief  among  these  being 
the  capital.  Many  of  these  cities,  too,  are 
daily  improving,  and  growing  more  prosper- 
ous. 

April  is  the  best  month  in  which  to  see 
the  City  of  Mexico,  for  then  the  winter  is 
over  and  the  rainy  season  has  not  yet  be- 
gun. The  first  thing  on  arriving  is  to  get 
through  the  custom  house,  and,  that  disa- 
greeable duty  over,  the  pleasure  may  begin. 

The  cathedral  is  one  of  the  chief  sights,  and 
is  well  worth  many  visits.     It  is  an  immense 

stone  building,  and  although  it  is  not  inside 
what  it  once  was,  it  is  still  beautiful.  Before 
the  French  invasion  the  altar  was  of  silver 
and  the  chandeliers  of  gold,  but  all  that  was 
valuable  was  then  carried  away.  The  pride 
of  the  city  is  the  cathedral  bell,  one  of  the 
largest  in  the  world,  and  remarkable  for  its 
sweetness  of  tone. 

When  we  think  of  Mexico  we  think  of 
Cortez,  of  Montezuma,  and  of  the  bloody 
battles  of  the  Spanish  conquest ;  and  there 
is  much  in  the  city  to  remind  us  of  these 
things.  The  tree  of  the  "Doleful  Night," 
under  which  Montezuma  once  watched  his 
troops  pass  by,  is  yet  standing,  though  sup- 
ported by  many  stout  poles  and  surrounded 
by  a  high  iron  fence.  Almost  all  of  us  have 
heard  of  the  Spanish  general,  who,  when 
pursued,  leaped  a  wide  stream  by  the  aid  of 


his  lance.  A.  broad  avenue  is  now  pointed 
out  to  you  as  the  place  where  this  stream 
once  flowed,  and  it  is  hard  to  believe  such  a 
thing  could  ever  have  happened  in  what  is 
now  the  fashionable  part  of  the  city.  In  the 
museum  can  be  seen  the  round,  beautifully 
chiseled  stone  of  execution,  whereon  the 
Spanish  prisoners  were  offered  to  the  Mexi- 
can gods. 

About  two  miles  out  is  Chapultepec,  the 
president's  home.  This  old  "  Hill  of  the 
Grasshopper,"  which  is  the  original  meaning 
of  the  word,  was  Montezuma's  home.  It  is 
a  massive  stone  palace,  built  on  a  solid  rock 
foundation,  and  surrounded  by  a  forest  of 
cypress  trees  some  three  hundred  years  old. 
From  the  branches  hang  wdiat  we  call  "Flor- 
ida Moss  "  in  long,  gray  festoons.  A  greater 
part  of  this-building  is  now  used  for  a  mili- 
tary school,  most  of  the  army  officers  resid- 
ing there.  Adjoining  this  are  the  grounds 
where  the  exposition  is  to  be  held  this  year  ; 
several  of  the  buildings  are  already  built. 
Chapultepec  is,  as  I  have  said,  the  residence 
of  President  Diaz ;  but  State  business  is 
transacted  in  the  Palacio,  or  State  House, 
near  the  cathedral.  In  the  audience  room 
of  the  Palacio  is  the  throne  chair,  which  so 
many  of  us  saw  in  the  Woman's  Building,  at 
the  World's  Fair.  Here  Congress  meets  and 
all  other  State  affairs  are  carried  on. 

The  suburbs  of  the  City  of  Mexico  are  one 
of  its  chief  attractions.  All  the  handsome 
residences  are  outside  the  city  limits,  the 
foreign  legations  having  quite  a  settlement 
of  their  own.  St.  Anne  is  a  beautiful  spot, 
five  or  six  miles  out,  situated  on  the  only 
navigable  canal  left,  of  the  many  canals  of 
the  old  days.  Here  it  is  that  all  the  market 
women  and  Indians  come  with  their  vege- 
tables and  baskets,  and  loading  them  into 
their  boats,  take  them  into  the  market. 
They  remind  one  somewhat  of  Venetian 
venders,  for  they  stand  in  their  canoes  like 
gondoliers,  and  their  brilliantly  colored  gar- 
ments and  the  gaily  hued  fruits  do  certainly 
suggest  Italian    street   scenes.      Almost   all 
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the  vegetables  and  many  flowers  are  grown  Portia, 

on   the  floating  gardens,    which  are  in  the  T  T   has    been   said  that   the   characters    of 

swamp,  near  the  canal.       Large  baskets   of  [      Shakespeare's    women    are    inferior    to 

woven  work  were  made  and  put  down  into  those  of  his  men ;   but  where  can  be  found 

the  water  ;  then  they  were  filled  with  rich  a  more  perfect  ideal  of  womanhood  as  de- 

eartli,  and  flowers  or  vegetables  were  planted  picted  in  the  character  of  Portia?     In  her  we 

therein,  and  as  the  water  affords    constant  see  love,  unselfishness,  courage  and  all  sweet 

moisture,  the  plants  grow  rapidly  and  to  an  and  womanly  graces  perfectly  blended.     Her 

astonishing  size.  lovely   body    is    the   casket   enshriuing    the 

In  the  opposite  direction  from  St.  Anne's  precious  gem  of  a  lovely  soul.  Both  nature 
is  the  suburb  of  Guadalupe,  which  is  by  far  and  art  seem  to  have  united  to  make  her  the 
the  best  known.  It  was  here  that  the  Virgin  tiue  ideal  of  all  that  an  intelligent,  accom- 
was  supposed  to  have  appeared  three  times  plished  and  beautiful  woman  should  be. 
to  a  poor  Indian,  James  Diago,  and  three  She  has  revelled  in  the  delights  of  poetry ; 
large  churches  have  been  built  in  remem-  has  drunk  deep  draughts  of  philosophy ;  her 
brance  of  the  visions.  Here  a  picture  of  the  humor,  wit  and  sageness  are  abundantly  il- 
Virgin  was  crowned  last  year,  with  a  crown  lustrated.  She  knows  just  where  to  be  witty, 
of  which  the  workmanship  alone  cost  $30,-  when  to  be  wise  ;  when  grave,  when  gay ; 
000.  From  Guadalupe  a  good  view  can  be  and  brilliantly  does  she  display  her  re- 
had  of  the  lake,  which  is  the  people's  dread,  sources  of  mind  and  heart.  Some  of  her 
for  since  it  is  higher  than  the  city,  it  may  at  wise  sayings  to  Nerissa  are  full  of  counsel 
any  moment  in  the  rainy  season  overflow  far  beyond  her  years ;  again,  she  possesses 
and  flood  the  valley.  In  the  cathedral  yard  that  keen  wit  which  few  can  rival.  She  is 
there  is  a  dial  which  gives  the  height  of  the  full  of  life,  free  and  unconventional,  yet 
water,  and  when  it  shows  a  rapid  rising  the  never  oversteps  the  limits  of  what  is 
people  spend  the  night  on  the  streets,  so  womanly.  Her  part  in  the  trial  of  Shy- 
that  they  may  be  able  to  keep  informed  as  lock,  the  Jew,  was  a  piece  of  consummate 
to  the  height  of  the  threatening  waters.  art,  and   her  quick   perception,  keen    intui- 

The  fifth  of  May  is  the  great  holiday  of  tiveness  and  eloquence  are  a  delight  to  all 
Mexico,  when  the  people  celebrate  a  victory  readers  of  Shakespeare, 
over  the  French.  The  city  is  beautifully  Her  bidding  Bassanio  leave  her  as  soon  as 
decorated  with  the  national  colors,  red,  married,  to  go  to  Antonio  in  his  distress, 
white  and  green,  and  there  is  great  excite-  sufficiently  proves  her  humanity,  her  com- 
ment and  enthusiasm.  Several  bands  are  passion  and  unselfishness,  —  humanity  and 
stationed  in  the  public  square  to  play  the  compassion  in  thus  taking  to  heart  the  wroes 
national  airs  and  popular  tunes.  During  the  of  one  unknown  to  her  ;  unselfishness  in 
day  the  president  reviews  the  army,  while  the  sending  away  from  her  the  husband  whom  she 
cannon  in  the  square  boom  time  after  time,  so  tenderly  loved,  and  this  on  her  very  wred- 
In  the  evening  fireworks  are  sent  off,  making  ding  day.  Her  habit  of  talking  about  her- 
the  day  much  like  our  Fourth  of  July.  self  so  much  suggests  that  perhaps  she  may 

This  is  only  a  little  of  what  could  be  told  be    conceited  ;    but   the    subject   is   such    a 

of  Mexico's  capital.     Its  parks,  its  pictures,  pleasant  one,  and  the  talk  so  charming,  that 

its  people  have  hardly  been  mentioned.     The  we  heartily  forgive  her. 

most  I  can  do  is  to  advise  all  to  embrace  When  by  the  necessities  of  the  case  she  is 

any  opportunity  to  go  to  this   sunny  land,  led  to  put  on  the  dress  of  a  man,  one  might 

and  I  feel  sure  that  all  who  do  so  will  enjoy  expect  her  to  appear  self-conscious  and  ill  at 

it  as  much  as  I  did.                 F.  A.  G.  '99.  ease,  to  lose  somewhat  her  coolness  ;  but  she 
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plays  her  part  most  skillfully,  and  notwith- 
standing her  masculine  attire,  she  is  as  self- 
possessed,  as  quick  and  clear-headed  as  ever. 
How  well  paid  she  is  for  her  self-sacrifice, 
when  at  last  Antonio  is  safe,  through  her 
efforts  in  his  behalf,  aud  she  and  her  wag- 
gish maid  meet  again  at  Belmont,  the  friends 
lately   in   such    distress,    now   relieved   and 

happy. 

♦    ♦ 

The  "Land  of  the  Sky." 


A  MORE  beautiful  and  appropriate 
name  could  not  be  chosen  for  the 
mountain  district  of  North  Carolina.  And 
for  the  city  of  Asheville  and  its  environs  this 
name  is  particularly  suitable. 

Nestling  in  the  lowland,  with  hills  and 
mountains  on  every  side,  a  more  picturesque 
and  delightful  place  to  spend  a  summer 
vacation  would  be  hard  indeed  to  find.  The 
scenery  is  famed  for  its  beauty  and  gran- 
deur, and  the  air  for  its  purity  and  fresh- 
ness ;  two  rivers,  the  Swannanoa  and  French 
Broad,  unite  very  near  Asheville;  in  fact, 
the  city  lies  in  the  fork  formed  by  the  two 
streams.  The  Swannanva  is  almost  as  calm 
and  still  as  a  summer  lake ;  but  its  compa- 
nion fitly  termed  "Racing  Waters"  rushes 
over  its  bed  of  stones  and  gravel,  always 
in  a  huny.  What  pranks  it  plays  as  it  fluws 
along  !  How  it  foams  and  frolics  around  the 
boulders  in  its  channel ! 

Now  turn  awhile  from  the  works  of 
nature  to  those  of  man.  The  hotels  at  Ashe- 
ville are  nearly  perfect.  One,  Kenilworth 
Inn,  built  on  a  high  hill  overlooking  the  city, 
is  reached  by  a  winding  driveway  through 
thick  woods.  From  the  cupola  of  this  hotel 
is  obtained  one  of  the  grandest  views  im- 
aginable. To  the  west  is  the  busy  little  city ; 
north  and  south,  mountains  aud  valleys  ;  and 
away  to  the  east,  Biltmore  and  Vanderbilt's 
palace. 

Another  fine  hotel  is  —  or  rather  was  — 
the  Belmont.  We  had  delayed  visiting  this 
beautiful  building  from  time  to  time,  as  it 
was  several  miles  from  the  place  where  we 


were  staying.  Finally,  however,  we  went 
one  pleasant  afternoon.  That  night  the 
Hotel  Belmont  was  burned  to  the  ground. 

Our  party  stayed  at  the  Oakland  Heights, 
a  very  fine  hotel,  used  also  at  that  time  as  a 
sanitorium  ;  it  is  built  on  the  summit  of  a 
hill  just  a  mile  from  the  city.  The  air  here 
is  always  pure  and  cool,  and  the  view  from 
any  part  of  the  hill  magnificent.  From  the 
hotel  piazza  can  be  seen  "  Mt.  Pisgah  and 
the  Rat,"  the  two  highest  peaks  of  the 
range.  The  "  Rat "  resembles  an  enormous 
rodent  ascending  the  side  of  the  mountain, 
and  is  perfect  in  outline. 

We  made  a  very  delightful  trip  one  after- 
noon to  Biltmore  and  Vanderbilt's  mansion, 
the  walls  of  which  were  steadily  rising  under 
the  hands  of  master  builders  and  carpenters. 
This  excursion  we  took  in  an  open  carriage, 
and  many  were  the  exclamations  of  surprise 
and  pleasure  as  we  passed  every  little  while 
some  picturesque  spot.  We  forded  the 
Swannanoa  where  the  water  came  over  the 
hubs  of  the  wheels,  then  rode  along  the 
shore  of  the  lovely  river  for  some  distance. 
When  we  reached  the  place  where  the  mag- 
nificent house  was  being  built,  we  felt  as 
though  we  were  really  looking  upon  the  pal- 
ace of  a  king. 

The  desire  to  visit  Asheville  again  some 
day  is  very  strong  in  me  ;  partly  because  the 
mansion  which,  when  I  visited  it,  was  only 
begun,  is  now  completed,  and  I  would  like 
to  see  where  one  of  the  money-kings  of 
America  holds  court.  But  it  is  more  on 
account  of  the  wonderful  scenery,  which 
made  such  a  deep  impression  on  me  as  a 
child  that  I  am  so  desirous  of  visiting  again 
the  incomparable  "  Land  of  the  Sky." 

C.  B.  D. 

m       ♦ 

In  the  December  Leaves  the  type  made  us  say 
Hotel  Del  Roads  instead  of  Hotel  Del  Prado,  the 
present  residence  of  Blanche  Wilcox  Barnes,  in 
Chicago.  She  writes  that  she  followed  us  to  Old 
Point  Comfort  almost  immediately ;  that  Mr. 
Barnes  makes  a  far  better  husband  than  lover  ;  that 
Cora  Soper  is  stopping  at  the  same  hotel,  and  that 
she  passed  Willie  Kennedy  in  the  street. 
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Carrie  Manning  Dexter  ('94)  writes :  "  Life 
means  more  to  me,  is  a  thousand  times  more  full 
and  happy  than  it  could  ever  have  been  without 
those  two  happy  years  of  Lasell  life."  The  Leaves 
she  enjoys  greatly. 

Greta  Stearns  ('94)  writes  of  an  expected  trip 
to  New  Orleans  during  Mardi  Gras.  Jessie  Hunter, 
Virginia  Wy  ok  off  ('94)  and  Gertrude  Sherman  ('94) 
write  to  Carrie  occasionally. 

Mrs.  Martin  walked  from  Waltham  to  West 
Newton  on  the  Day  of  Prayer,  to  reach  the  sem- 
inary in  season  for  the  morning  service.  This,  in 
view  of  the  blizzard  of  that  day,  was  a  pretty 
plucky  thing  to  do. 

Marietta  Rose  Green  ('86)  now  living  at 
Newton  Highlands,  sends  us  word  of  the  arrival  at 
her  home,  November  30,  of  a  little  boy,  Clifford 
Francis  Green.  Marietta  speaks  of  a  proposed 
visit  some  day  to  the  seininaiy.     Bring  Clifford. 

Fannie  Baker  Bonner  having  once  again 
changed  her  address  sends  it  to  us,  adding  that  her 
friends  have  advised  her  to  buy  a  car  and  live  in 
it,  that  she  may  be  ready  to  move  anywhere  at  a 
moment's  notice.  The  new  address  is,  The  Park- 
side  Flats,  Clifton,  Cincinnati,  0.  The  flat  she 
and  Mr.  Bonner  occupy  overlooks  Burnet  woods, 
and  will  prove  the  more  delightful  in  springtime 
for  that  fact.  She  mentions  having  received  ealls 
from  Grace  McLaughlin  and  Mrs.  Win.   Ebersole. 

Grace  Ackerly  Kerr  is  living  in  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y,  now,  (634-10th  Street),  Mr.  Kerr  having  a 
position  in  the  new  Excise  Department  there. 
They  are  housekeeping,  which  she  likes,  but  thinks 
she  will  want  to  trade  off  city  for  country  when 
spring  comes  again.  She  writes  :  "  Mr.  Kerr  has 
been  for  two  months  busy  in  Albany,  but  is  always 
glad  to  get  back  to  my  cooking.     I  tell  him    to 


thank  Lasell  for  that,  for  I've  never  used  any  cook- 
book but  Mrs.  Lincoln's,  in  fact,  have  no  other  in 
the  house."  The  picture  of  her  oldest  boy,  which 
she  thinks  might  prove  "  a  drug  in  the  market," 
because  we  already  have  the  pictures  of  both, 
would  not,  we  assure  her,  prove  anything  of  the 
sort.     Send  it  along. 

Lulu  Walston  Chubb  ('85)  writes  of  the  coming, 
in  January,  of  a  new  baby  to  herself  and  her  hus- 
band, said  acquisition  being  sure  to  prevent  her 
attendance  upon  the  coming  Luncheon  of  the  New 
York  sisterhood  of  Lasell  girls. 

Nellie  Carnahan  sends,  in  one  of  her  charm- 
ing letters,  her  Leaves  subscription,  finding  that 
she  cannot  do  well  without  the  knowledge  thus  to 
be  gained,  of  her  old  friends  and  their  doings.  She 
is  well  and  busy  as  usual.  She  and  Mabel  Lutes 
('95)  had  made  up  their  minds  to  convince  Mr. 
Bragdon  that  Indianapolis  is  one  of  the  most  de- 
lightful of  cities  when,  in  the  course  of  his  recent 
trip  West,  he  should  stop  there ;  but  time  not 
allowing  him  to  do  this,  the  claims  of  Indianapolis 
are  yet  to  be  vindicated.  We  are  sure  that  Nellie 
and  Mabel  are  more  than  equal  to  this  easy  and 
pleasant  task. 

Emma  Grant  tells  about  a  plan  for  further  study 
in  Latin  and  in  science.  Her  eyes,  however,  would 
not  allow  her  to  carry  it  out,  so  that  she  has  fallen 
back  upon  music,  and  French  and  German  at  the 
Berlitz  school,  which  will  be  less  severely  taxing 
to  her  eyes.  She  regrets  having  to  give  up  gradua- 
tion here,  but  hopes  to  come  to  the  Commencement 
exercises  and  "  cheer  the  class  on." 

Minnie  Sherwood  ('90)  sends  news  that  her 
father,  who  has  been  very  ill  since  Christmas,  is 
better.  On  the  day  of  her  letter  she  had  just  been 
reading  to  him  Ruskin's  Crown  of  Wild  Olive,  to 
the  great  enjoyment  of  both.  Miss  Cushman  has 
written  her  lately,  and  with  the  letter  came  a  pretty 
little  water-color  of  a  bit  of  the  Maine  coast,  which 
Minnie  thinks  delightfully  true  to  nature.  It  is 
from  Miss  Cushman's  own  brush,  by  the  way,  which 
enhances  its  value. 

Mabel  Sawyer  ('95)  gave  us  the  pleasure  of  a  call 
(all  too  short)  recently,  finding  some,  but  missing 
others  of  those  of  us  who  would  have  liked  to  give 
her  welcome.  Miss  Carpenter,  Miss  Packard,  Ma- 
demoiselle and  Mr,  Hills,  she  declares  are  not  a 
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day  older  than  in  June  of  '95.  (Perhaps  Mabel 
doesn't  know  that  the  Faculty  of  Lasell  are  bouud 
by  solemn  oath  never  to  grow  old).  The  rooms  in 
gymnasium  hall  (Mr.  Bragdon's  house,  of  old  days) 
seemed  especially  charming  to  Mabel.  Harriet 
Scott  ('94)  she  met  on  the  street  in  Boston. 

Hklena  Pfau  writes  that  she  and  Gussie  are 
still  teaching,  and  are  much  in  love  with  their 
work,  which  keeps  them  very  busy. 

Helen  Winslow  is  at  Schenectady,  New  York, 
in  the  printing  department  of  the  General  Electric 
Company  of  that  city.  Her  work,  she  says,  is 
largely  proof  reading,  and  though  exacting,  is  en- 
joyable. Indeed  she  seems  to  be  thoroughly  in 
love  with  it  and  speaks  enthusiastically  of  the  ex- 
hilaration of  feeling  oneself  a  part  of  the  big, 
bustling,  work-a-day  world.  Her  mother,  who 
still  lives  at  the  old  home  in  East  Pepperell,  has 
recently  been  to  see  her.  Lottie  Snell  Simms  ('82) 
lives  about  sixty  five  miles  up  the  valley,  and 
Helen  occasionally  spends  a  Sunday  or  a  holiday 
with  her.  Lottie,  by  the  way,  has  a  lovely  home, 
three  dear  children,  and  a  very  nice  husband. 
Helen's  Boston  daily  helps  her  to  keep  informed 
about  Massachusetts  affairs,  and  somewhat  about 
Lasell,  also. 

Grace  Johnson  writes  of  a  pleasant  New  Haven 
trip. 

Annie  Hackett's  ('96)  letter  brings  news  of 
several  others  of  our  Lasell  girls,  as  well  as  of  her- 
self. She  is  enjoying  her  home  life,  and  has  been, 
as  she  terms  it,  "  being  lazy,"  as  far  as  studying 
is  concerned,  but  expects  to  take  up  German  soon. 
She  spent  election  day  with  Grace  Englehart, 
('96)  and  saw  Margaret  Cobb  and  her  father  at 
Kalamazoo  for  a  short  time, — Margaret  was  look- 
ing very  well  at  that  time.  She  speaks  of  calling 
on  Maine  McDonald,  but  missing  Nellie,  who  was 
in  Chicago  that  day,  Emma  spent  her  two  weeks' 
vacation  at  home,  which  time  Annie  says  is  the 
longest  she's  had  with  her  for  four  or  five  years. 
That  seems  long  separation  for  two  sisters,  doesn't 
it  1  Emma  enjoys  her  work,  however,  even  though 
it  is  so  taxing,  Ellen  Siedentopf's  marriage  was  a 
surprise  to  Annie,  as  to  some  others.  Frank  Bow- 
man writes  often  to  her,  she  says,  but  Sadie  Farns- 
woith  is  not  so  prompt. 


Mabel  Lutes  ('95)  writes  that  her  "  vacation 
days  "  were  made  especially  happy  for  herself  and 
her  mother,  by  the  fact  of  her  father  being  at  home 
with  them  then  for  some  two  weeks  or  so.  The 
Leaves  meets  royal  welcome  from  Mabel  and  Mrs. 
Lutes  on  its  monthly  visits,  the  latter  being  as  in- 
terested in  its  contents  as  Mabel  herself.  Blanche 
Fowler  and  her  mother,  who  were  abroad  about  a 
year,  returned  home  a  few  days  before  Christmas. 
On  Christmas  Day,  while  they  were  all  having  a 
happy  time,  Mrs.  Fowler  had  a  severe  stroke  of 
paralysis,  being  rendered  incapable  of  uttering 
sound.  Mabel  has  not  heard  how  Mrs.  Fowler  is 
now.  In  the  Kent  Woolen  Mills,  of  Centreville, 
R.  I.,  a  recent  explosion  of  two  ninety-horse  power 
boilers,  occurred,  killing,  or  wounding  a  number 
of  men.  These  mills  are  owned  bv  Marguerite 
Waterhouse's  father  and  brother.  Helen  Morris, 
('95)  she  tells  us,  is  teaching  in  a  private  family  in 
Chicago. 

Grace  Englehart  ('96)  who  writes  now  from 
East  Orange,  speaks  of  expecting  to  attend  the 
Waldorf  luncheon  of  the  New  York  Lasell  Club 
this  month  ;  and  furthermore  tells  us  the  interesting 
news  of  Mabel's  engagement. 

Mary  Cole  Seaver  ('88)  has  been  attending 
the  second  course  at  the  Boston  Cooking-  School 
this  winter,  finding  the  lessons  very  interesting  and 
instructive.  Mary  Hathaway,  ('88)  we  learn 
through  her,  is  now  in  Bermuda  with  her  father, 
mother  and  youngest  brother,  Mr.  Hathaway,  be- 
ing in  feeble  health.  Marv  mentions  having"  seen 
Bertha  Simpson  ('88)  last  summer,  but  does  not 
say  where. 

Mrs  Hayward,  Bessie's  mother,  writes  us  that 
Bessie  has  been  quite  ill  with  pneumonia,  but  is 
now  recovering.  She  was  teaching  at  Bank  Vil- 
lage, N.  H.,  at  the  time  of  the  attack,  and  it  was  a 
considerable  time  before  she  could  be  taken  to  her 
own  home.  Mrs.  Hayward  speaks  appreciatively 
of  Lasell,  and  mentions  with  what  pleasure  Bessie 
looks  over  The  Leaves.  We  trust  she  will  not 
long  be  ill. 

Jane  Fitch's  wedding  was  a.  home  wedding, 
quite  a  pretty  one,  too.  Edna  Makepeace  was  maid 
of  honor,  and  there  was  a  wee  maid  who  was  flower 
girl.     About   seventy-five   guests  were  present   at 
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the  ceremony.  Mr.  Marshall  is  a  prosperous  young 
merchant  of  Plattsburg.  For  this  information  we 
are  indebted  to  a  friend  who  kindly  sent  us  a  clip- 
ping from  the  Plattsburg  Press. 

Neley  Packard  Draper  ('84)  writes  that  she 
met  recently,  in  Boston,  Edith  Andrew  Wright 
here  in  '84;  and  a  few  days  thereafter  called  on 
her  in  her  new  home  at  58  Kenwood  Street,  Dor- 
chester. Edith  has  lovely  children,  Gladys  (4£ 
years)  and  Kenneth  (2  years).  She  expressed  a 
wish  that  some  of  the  Lasell  girls  would  go  to  see 
her,  a  wish  which  Mrs.  Draper  says  she  echoed  on 
her  own  part. 

I  met  Eloise  Keith  Simpson  and  her  husband  at 
the  Apollo  Club  Concert.  They  seemed  contented 
with  each  other  and  spoke  enthusiastically  of  a  little 
female  Simpson  of  two  years.  They  live  in  Brook- 
line  now. 


One    of    '94. 

Rebecca  Cushman  Shepherd,  '94,  has  been  doing 
some  scholarly  work  abroad,  of  which  Lasell  and 
her  class  may  well  be  proud.  She  graduated  two 
years  ago  from  Mrs.  Willard's  famous  school  in 
Berlin,  and  has  been  admitted  to  the  University — 
there,  a  rare  thing  for  the  women  of  the  Vaterland 
and  more  so  (so  abundant  is  the  red  tape  at  the  old 
conservative  seat  of  learning),  for  a  foreign  woman, 
and  is  taking  lectures  as  classmate  with  Professors 
Denio,  of  Wellesley,  and  Hatfield,  of  N.  W.  U., 
from  Professors  Dr.  Prey  and  Schmidt  and  others. 

Her  absence  from  the  recent  gathering  of  the 
children  and  grandchildren  of  Mrs.  Bragdon  in 
Evanston,  was  because  of  this  work  in  Berlin,  from 
which  it  would  have  been  somewhat  inconvenient 
to  be  absent  for  even  so  royal  a  function.  Her 
address  in  Berlin  is  Kiirfiirsten  Strasse,  125. 


ONE  SIN. 

There  was  but  one  crack  in  the  lantern,  and  the 
wind  has  found  it  out  and  blown  out  the  candle. 
How  great  a  mischief  one  unguarded  point  of 
character  may  cause  us  !  One  spark  blew  up  the 
magazine  and  shook  the  whole  country  for  miles 
around.  One  leak  sank  the  vessel  and  drowned 
all  on  board.  One  wound  may  kill  the  body. 
One  sin  destroys  the  soul. 

It  little  matters  how  carefully  the  rest  of  the 
lantern  is  protected ;  the  one  point  which  is 
damaged  is  quite  sufficient  to  admit  the  wind. 
And  so  it  little  matters  how  zealous  the  man 
may  be  in  a  thousand  things  if  he  tolei'ates  one 
daring  sin  ;  Satan  will  find  the  flaw  and  destroy 
all  his  hopes. 

The  strength  of  a  chain  is  measured  not  by  the 
strongest,  but  by  its  weakest  link,  for  if  the 
weakest  snaps  what  is  the  use  of  the  vest?  Satan 
is  a  close  observer  and  knows  exactly  where  our 
weak  points  are ;  we  have  need  of  very  much 
watchfulness,  and  we  have  great  cause  to  bless  our 
merciful  Lord,  who  prayed  for  us  that  our  faith 
fail  not. 


These  have  been  favored  with  calls  from  mem- 
bers of  their  family  : 

Misses  Hall,  Keep,  Robinson,  Harding,  White- 
head, Talbot,  Pooler,  Greene,  Washburn,  Currie, 
Silsbury,  Cossar,  E.  Johnson,  West,  Cadmus,  Clark, 
Watson,  Abbott,  Lovell,  Seasongood,  Littlefield. 

Former  pupils  : — Annie  Richards,  Eleanor  Clapp, 
Helen  Ohadbourne,  Jennie  Arnold,  Bessie  Bailey, 
Mrs  .E.  A.  Pflueger  (Ruth  Seiberling.) 


In  the  biography  of  Hawtrey,  a  famous  English 
schoolmaster,  there  is  a  description  of  his  unkempt 
appearance,  with  a  comment  which  has  been  great- 
ly quoted.  It  is  said  that  he  was  scolding  some 
boy  for  being  late  at  morning  lesson,  who  replied 
that  he  had  not  time  enough  to  dress. 

k'  But  I  can  dress  in  that  time,"  said  the  doctor. 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  boy,  "but  I  wash."—  The 
Evangelist. 


Locals. 

Thursday,  Jan.  28,  the  Day  of  Prayer  for 
schools  and  colleges,  was  observed  at  Lasell 
with  appropriate  services.  In  the  morning 
we  were  addressed  by  Rev.  Mr.  Upham,  Eev. 
Mr.  FreemaD,  and  Rev.  Dr.  Clarke,  and  every 
girl  must  have  carried  away  with  her  some- 
thing good  from  these  talks.  In  the  after- 
noon we  were  greatly  disappointed  by  the 
non-appearance  of  Rev.  Mr.  Skene,  who  was 
kept  away  by  the  storm,  but  Dr.  Steele   and 
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Dr.  Clarke  filled  the  hour  with  earnest  pleas  this  was.     Mrs.  Martin  has  long  ago  won  the 

for  the  better  life,  pleas  which  won  response  hearts  of  all  the  girls,  and  she  is  a  woman 

from    many    hearts.     The    evening    prayer-  who  can  not  do  enough  for  those  she  loves 

meeting  was  led  by  Dr.  Steele,  and  many  of  as  she  does  the  Lasell  girls.     Every  one  en- 

the  girls  participated  in  it.  joyed  ner  recitations  so  much,  especially  the 

The  latest  fad  at  Lasell  is  Fudgemaking.  Chariot  Race  from  Ben  Hur.     This  was  so 

For  the  past  several  Saturday  evenings  six  well  rendered  that  we  could  clearly  see  before 

or  seven  girls,  long-aproned,  have  been  seen  us   all   the    scenes    told    by    this  charming 

hurrying    kitchenwaid    through    the    lower  woman.      She   has    done    much   for  us  this 

halls  at  about  half-past  seven.     A  stranger  year,  and  everything  she  does  is  fully  appre- 

would  probably  wonder  what  they  could  pos-  ciated.     "She  is  a  power  of  good  wherever 

sibly  be  going  to  do  at  that  time  of  night,  she  is,  and  stands  high  in  the  estimation  of 

They   were   going   to   make   candy.     Grand  all  who  know  her  as  a  woman,  scholar,  artist, 

times  they  have  in  that  nether  realm   of  pot  and  friend,"  says  one  who  knows  her  abili- 

and  pan.     They  first  put  the  ingredients  on  ties   and   her   good   qualities.     We    wish  to 

to  cook  in   a   large    copper   stew-pan ;  then  thank  Miss  Cary  for  so  kindly  assisting  and 

each  takes  a  turn  at  stirring  the  mixtures,  giving  us  so  much   pleasure.     No   lover   of 

Pans  are  to  be  buttered,  and  the  candy  to  be  music  could  fail  to  appreciate  her  beautiful 

tried  just  so  often  to  see  that  it  doesn't  cook  voice. 

too  much,  and  when  at  last  it  is  done,  some  Saturday  EVENING)  the  30th,  two  sleighing 

one  must  keep  watch  to  see  that  it  isn  t  eaten  partieg  gtavted  frQm  Lagejl       The   Lase]liag 

up  by  the  watchful  cats.     Thus  each  is  kept  ,eft  the  geminary  at  7  15  in  two  partieg)  and 

busy  all  the  evening  and   the  time   passes  we  were  pwjked  in  gQ  dogelv  tbftt  ftere  wag 

very    pleasantly.     At    nine-thirty   each   girl  nQ  dftnger  of  Qur  being  ^     m  droye  up 

marches    proudly    upstairs   with   a   pan    of  thfl    Boulevard   sa]utiDg  every   one   we  met 

"fudge,"  and  on  Sunday  she  finds  that  she  with    tLe   Lagell  yellg  and   thfi   blowing   of 

has  mo.e  friends  than  she  ever  suspected.  ho|ng  .  then  we  wenfc  throngh  gome  of  the 

The  late  snow-storm  has  brought  out  the  Newtons   and   back    to    Auburndale   to    the 

short  skirts,  for  the  girls  have  adopted  Miss  Woodland    Park   Hotel,    where   Mr.    Butler 

Evans'  suggestion  about  the  rainy  day  skirts,  had   a   stunning    oyster   stew    awaiting   us. 

and  all  who  have  them  declare  that  they  are  After  supper  we  danced  in  the  hall  for  an 

the   most    comfortable   things   they've   ever  hour  and  then  we  came  back  to  Lasell,  hav- 

worn,  and  I'm  sure  that  every  one  will  agree  ing  had  one  of  the  pleasantest  evenings  of 

that  a  girl  in  a  short  skirt,  leggings,  cap  and  the  year.     At  seven  o'clock  the  S.  D.  Society 

sweater  looks  as  well  as  one  in  a  long  skirt  left  the  seminary  in  a  large  boat  sleigh,  with 

that  is  either  dragging  in  snow  or  keeps  both  seats  around  the  sides,  and  at  either  end  ar- 

its  wearer's  hands  occupied  in  holding  it  up.  ranged  in  tiers.     After  a  jolly  ride  of  seven 

It  is  hard  enough  even  then  to  keep  her  feet  miles   they    arrived    in   Natick,    and    there 

from  becoming  entangled  in  it  while  she  is  stopped  for  awhile  at  Bailey's  hotel.     After 

plunging  through  the  deep  drifts.  removing  their  wraps,  they  took  possession 

In  the   last   two  numbers  of  the  Lasell  of  tlie  hotel  Parlor  and  danced,  played  and 

Leaves  nothing  has  been  said  about  the  sue-  sang'  tm  they  weie  summoned  into  the  din- 

cessful  entertainment  given  by  Mrs.  Martin,  ing  room'  where  they  had  a  savor7  °yster 

assisted  by  Miss  Cary.     We   wish  to  apolo-  stew-    After  a  little  more  dancing  they  started 

gize  most  heartily  for  omitting  to  mention  homeward.     They  made  merry  all  the  way, 

anything   so  thoroughly  enjoyed   by  all   as  sm8mg>  blowing  horns,  and  giving  the  Lasell 
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yell,    reaching   the    seminary   at   about   ten 
o'clock,  cold  but  happy. 

The  German  play,  as  predicted,  was  a 
grand  success.  The  girls  acquitted  them- 
selves nobly,  showing  how  much  hard  study 
they  must  have  put  into  their  work,  and  do- 
ing much  cred  t  to  their  kind  instructor, 
Fraulein  Von  de  Kail.  The  following  is  the 
programme  : 

DEUTSCHE    THEATER, 


IN 


LASELL  SEMINARY,  AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 


Montag,  DEN  27  Januar,  1807. 

Die  ai.te  Feeundin 
Lustspiel  in  Funf  Aufzugen,   von   Sophie  von  Adelung. 

Ort  der  Handlung ;  teils  eine  kleine  Stadt,  teils 
die  Residenzstadt  des  Landes. 


peksonen. 

Fraulein  Stein        -                                 Franlen  R.  Blau 

Louise  Boncoeur         ....  "  L.  Shuraway 

Hedwig  Strahlen   -  "  B.  DeFores't 

Gret.clien  Schonau    ,-  G.  Burdsal 

Agnes       .-■-..---  "  E.  Blair 

Cliarlotte "  E.  Carlisle 

Ella "  A.  Young 

Katchen "  E.  Goll 

Lilli          .......  "  D.  Seasongood 

Aenny          -        -       -  "  C.  Curtis 

Klara "  E.  Scott 

Elsbeth "  E.  Howe 

Valerie     ------  "  G.  Washburn 

Ida        - -  "  F.  Silsbury 

Rudolf  Bartenstein  Dr.  phil  Verlags- 

bucbliandler      -        -        -        -  "  N.  Burroughs 

Franz  Berger,  Buchhalter  bei  Bar- 
tenstein     ------  G.  Clark 

Dienerin  ------  "  A.  West 

Three  of  the  finest  lectures  we  have  had 
this  year  were  given  by  Dr.  Spaulding  on 
"Romoia,"  "The  Marble  Faun  "  and  "Childe 
Harold's  Pilgrimage."  He  gave  us  an  out- 
line sketch  of  both  "Romola"  and  "The 
Marble  Faun  "  before  the  lectures,  so  that 
those  not  having  read  the  books  might  get  a 
better  understanding  of  the  stories.  In 
"  Romola  "  we  made  an  imaginary  visit  to 
Florence.  We  saw  the  cathedral,  the  dome 
of  which  suggested  to  Michael  Angelo  the 
design  of  the  dome  of  St.  Peter's  in  the  Eter- 
nal City,  Grotto's  famous  Campanile,  the 
tomb  of  the  de  Medici,  and  the  house  of 
Romola.  Another  evening  we  went  to  Rome, 
the   scene   of    "  The   Marble   Faun,"    where 


among  other  views  we  saw  Hilda's  Tower,  the 
Coliseum  by  moonlight,  the  Forum  and  St. 
Peter's,  and  the  picture  of  Beatrice  Cenci, 
which  suggested  to  Hawthorne  his  character 
Miriam.  In  our  last  lecture  we  took  an 
imaginary  trip  with  Lord  Byron,  starting 
from  the  field  of  Waterloo,  sailing  down  the 
Rhine  past  the  castled  crag  of  Drachenfels. 
The  Alps,  with  the  ever-changing  sunlight 
reflected  on  their  glaciers,  delighted  us,  and 
we  caught  a  hasty  glimpse  of  Lake  Geneva. 
Presently  we  found  ourselves  in  Venice, 
passing  through  her  network  of  canals.  We 
saw  here  the  Bridge  of  Sighs,  St.  Mark's  and 
the  pigeons,  and  the  Rialto.  After  an  imag- 
inary sail  in  a  gondola,  we  went  to  Florence 
and  to  Rome,  reaching  at  the  end  of  our 
journey  the  blue  waters  of  the  Mediterranean. 


Ambition  is  the  star  that  leads   through 
life  and  stands  still  over  the  grave. 


The  New  Y9rk  Lasell  Club. 


The  invitations  are  out  for  the  Lasell  Banquet  of 
the  New  York  club,  February  20,  at  the  Waldorf. 
The  club  has  an  energetic  president  in  Clara 
Cashing  Phillips,  and  has  lately  doubled  in  mem- 
bership and  gained  in  interest.  Shelley,  the  Pa- 
risian violinist,  is  to  be  there  to  add  the  charm  of 
his  delightful  music  to  the  other  pleasures  of  the 
occasion,  and  Miss  Hirusch,  the  vocalist,  will  sing. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  are  also  expected,  so  that 
altogether  it  seems  pretty  certain  that  the  affair 
will  be  a  fine  success. 


Lasell   Reunion   in  Boston. 

The  Annual  Reunion  of  former  teachers  and 
students  of  Lasell  now  living  in  New  England 
takes  place  at  one  o'clock,  on  February  23,  at  the 
Vendome.  A  very  pleasant  afternoon  is  anticipa- 
ted ;  with  so  many  old  friends  to  meet  and  greet  it 
could  hardly  be  otherwise.  There  will  be  toasts. 


Died. 

In  Barbourville,  Ky.,  January  2d.,  after  a  short  illness, 
Rev.  Daniel  Stevenson,  D.  D.,  the  father  of  Harriet 
Stevenson  Dunbar,  here  in  '79. 
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fo  Washington   Easter  Week. 

The  Annual  Excursion  to  Washington — 
from  Lasell — will  be  made  this  year  as  usual. 

An  opportunity  to  see  our  Capital  City 
under  experienced  guidance — and  without 
any  special  effort — for  every  plan  and  detail 
is  carefully  made  long  in  advance,  and  the 
very  best  of  everything  secured,  by  Mr. 
Shepherd,  who  knows  so  well  how  to  manage 
it  all.  Several  have  given  in  their  names. 
It  is  hoped  a  good  number  more  will  decide 
to  enjoy  this  trip. 

Write  to  Mr.  Bragdon  for  particulars,  or 
W.  T.  Shepherd,  252  Boylston  Street,  Boston. 


We  are  born  weak,  we  need  strength  ;  we 
are  born  destitute  of  all  things,  we  need  as- 
sistance ;  we  are  born  stupid,  we  need  judg- 
ment. All  that  we  have  not  at  our  birth  and 
that  we  need  when  grown  up  is  given  us  by 
education.  •-■  Rousseau. 


A   Healthy   Country. 

It  is  said  that  one  of  the  healthiest  sections 
of  the  globe  is  the  Soudan,  including  Galla 
and  Abyssinia.  Many  large  cities  with  from 
25,000  to  150,000  inhabitants  await  the  con- 
secrated worker.  The  soil  is  extremely  fer- 
tile, and  the  climate  resembles,  in  many 
respects,  that  of  Southern  California.  The 
Galla  race  makes  cloth  from  the.  cotton  cul- 
tivated by  them.  The  loom  is  simple,  and 
makes  the  straight  cross  thread.  They  have 
been  handed  down  from  former  generations 
like  the  plows  used  in  their  farming.  These 
do  not  turn  over  the  ground,  and  are  crude 
affairs.  Among  the  inland  products  are  cot- 
ton, coffee,  rice;  potatoes,  and  bananas.  The 
coffee  is  of  the  finest  quality,  and  a  large  ex- 
port trade  is  carried  on  through  the  ports  on 
the  gulf.  Ivory,  skins,  hides,  gums,  etc.,  are 
also  sent  to  the  coast  by  caravans. — Ex. 


Giving  Doth  Not  Impoverish. 

In  Connecticut  a  few  years  ago  lived  a  lady 
who  had  a  beautiful  flower  garden,  in  which  she 
took  great  pride.  The  whole  country  was  proud 
of  it,  too,  and  people  drove  miles  to  see  it. 

She  fastened  two  large  baskets  on  the  outside 
of  her  fence,  next  the  road,  and  every  morning 
they  were  filled  with  cut  flowers — the  large,  showy 
kind  in  one  basket,  and  the  delicate,  fragile  ones 
in  the  other.  All  the  school  children  going  by 
helped  themselves  and  studied  the  better  for  it, 
and  business  men  took  a  breath  of  fragrance  into 
their  dusty  offices  that  helped  the  day  along. 
Even  the  tramps  were  welcome  to  all  the  beauty 
they  could  get  in  their  forlorn  lives. 

"You  cut  such  qunatities,  some  one  said  to  her, 
"aren't  you  afraid  you  will  rob  yourself?" 

"The  more  1  cut  the  more  I  have,"  she  answered, 
"Don't  you  know  that  if  plants  are  allowed  to  go 
to  seed  they  stop  blooming?  I  love  to  give 
pleasure  and  it  is  profit  as  well,  for  my  liberal  cut- 
ting is  the  secret  of  my  beautiful  garden.  I'm  like 
the  man  in  Pilgrim's  Progress  : 

"A  man  there  was  (though  some  did  count  him  mad) 

The  more  he  gave  away  the  more  he  had," 

— Exchange. 


A  negro,  on  the  shores  of  the  river  Bonny, 
in  Africa,  was  condemned  to  death  for  having 
listened  to  the  teaching  of  the  missionaries 
and  given  up  the  worship  of  idols.  At  the 
last  moment  he  was  told  that  his  life  should 
be  spared  if  he  would  return  to  idolatrv. 
With  great  calmness  he  replied  :  "  It's  impos- 
sible for  me  to  turn  back  to  heathen  worship, 
for  Jesus  has  taken  charge  of  my  heart  and 
padlocked  it  to  Himself.  The  key  is  with 
Him,  so  you  see  it  is  impossible  for  me  to 
undo  it  without  Him. 


There  is  too  much  disconnected  work  done 
in  the  school-room.  Oitimes  subjects  are 
studied  out  of  reason — before  their  time ; 
they  are  isolated  from  everything  else,  as  if 
they  had  no  relations  whatever,  and  pupils 
leave  school  with  the  idea  that  arithmetic, 
for  instance,  has  nothing  to  do  with  geogra- 
phy, or  writing  with  grammar,  or  reading 
with  composition.  Herein  is  a  waste  of  time 
and  effort. 


And  Eve,  no  doubt,  was  glad  because 

Old  Adam  couldn't  say 
Her  pies  were  not  like  mother  made 

Back  in  his  youthful  day.— Cornell  Widow. 
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An   Excursion   to   Europe   this   Summer. 


Mr.  Shepherd  who  has  managed  the  Lasell 
excursions  to  Washington  and  Europe  for 
several  years,  will  take  a  party  to  Europe, 
leaving  June  19th,  returning  September  22nd- 
Lasell  pupils  and  their  friends  are  invited  to 
join.  A  most  complete  itinerary  including 
Scotland,  England,  Holland,  Belgium,  The 
Rhine,  Germany,  Italy,  Switzerland,  Paris 
and  London  is  arranged.  Write  to  Mr.  W. 
T.  Shepherd,  252  Boyston  Street,  Boston,  for 
full  particulars,  or  address,  Mr.  C.  C.  Brag- 
don,  Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale,  Mass. 


Nophos  —  Homer  is  Odd-I-see. 
Rophon  —  Homer  is  Ill-I-add. —  Ex. 

Willie  —  Are  you  the  nearest  relative  I've  got, 
mamma  ? 

Mother  —  Yes,  love,  and  your  pa  is  the  closest 
relative  you've  got. — Ex. 

The  Beadle  (to  new  minister)  — A  didna 
like  the  sermon  for  three  rizzins  —  first,  ye  read  it ; 
secondly,  ye  didna  read  it  weel ;  thirdly,  it  wisna 
worth  readin'. —  The  Sketch. 

"  Tom:  'I  tell  you  rneu  may  prate  as  they 
please  about  the  extravagance  of  woman,  but  she 
can  dress  on  a  sum  that  will  keep  a  man  looking 
shabby.'  " 

"  Jim  :  '  I  believe  you  there,  my  boy.  The 
sum  that  my  wife  dresses  on  keeps  me  looking 
shabby  enough.'  " 

Kilson  :   "  So  that  editor's  daughter  refused  you, 

eh  !  " 

Motts  (wearily)  ;  "  Yes,  and  added  that  while  I 
was  not  available,  the  declination  implied  no  lack 
of  merit,  bnt  that  she  hah  anothe  article  of  the 
same  kind  already  accepted." — New  York  Evening 
Journal. 


Parishioner:  "  Doctor,  what  is  the  exact  nature 
of  the  union  between  the  soul  and  the  body  %  " 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Fourthly:  "My  dear  brother, 
there  are  some  mysteries  I  have  never  attempted 
to  penetrate,  but  I  have  a  young  friend,  the  Rev. 
0.  Howe  Wise,  a  recent  graduate  of  our  theoloo-ical 
seminary,  who  is  writing  a  sermon  on  that  very 
subject,  and  will  deliver  it  one  week  from  next 
Sunday.  Don't  fail  to  go  and  hear  him." — Chicago 
Daily  Tribune. 

Many  good  people  in  Maine  will  sympathize  with 
the  Penobscot  County  man  who  attempted  to  speak 
in  town  meeting  on  a  subject  that  greatly  interested 
him.  "  Fellow-citizens,"  he  sang  out  lustily  as  he 
arose — "  fellow-citizens!"  A  long  and  embarras- 
sing pause,  and  then  added  :  "  If  I  oidy  had  the 
ideas  I  ought  to  have  on  this  subject,  and  the  words 
to  express  those  ideas,  I  think  I  could  relieve  my 
feelings."     How  the  crowd  cheered  as  he  sat  down  t 

— Lcwiston  Journal. 

"Mamma  what  is  heredity  ?  asked  Bobby, 
shedding  a  few  tears,  and  laboriously  tripping  over 
the  syllables  of  the  lon^  word.  "  Whv,  it  is — it 
is  something  yon  get  from  your  father  or  me,"  re- 
plied the  mother.  Silence  of  two  minutes  and 
more  tears.  "Then  ma,"  he  asked,  "is  spank- 
ing hereditary. —  Texas  Si/tings. 


Quaint  Epitaphs. 


"She  lived  with  her  husband  fifty  years, 

And  died  in  the  confident  hope  of  a  better  life." 

"Here  Betsey  Brown  her  body  lies, 
Her  soul  is  flying  in  the  skyes. 
While  here  on  earth,  she  sometimes  spun 
Six  hundred  skeins  from  sun  to  sun, 
And  wove  one  day,  her  daughter  brags, 
Two  hundred  pounds  of  carpet  rags. 

The   following  has  no  local   habitation,   but    is 
certainly  universally  applicable: 

"A  bird,  a  man,  a  loaded  gun  ; 

No  bird— dead  man — thy  will  be  done." 

Still,  there  are  New  England  examp'es  quite  as 
bad — or  good — such  as  : 

"Here  lies  the  body  of  Thomas  Vernon 
The  only  surviving  son  of  Admiral  Vernon." 


while    this,    though    American,    is    certainly     am- 


biguous : 
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"The  winter  snow  concealed  his  form, 
But  now  we  know  our  uncle's  warm." 

Last,  but  not  least  : 

•'Here  lies  the  hody  of  Obadiah  Wilkinson 

And  Ruth  his  wife. 
Their  warfare  is  accomplished." 


VERSES. 


THE   CURRENT  MALADY. 

"  Why  will  girls  those  bloomers  wear? 

The  sight  my  blood  congeals," 
The  maiden  touched  her  forehead  fair, 

And  gently  murmured  "  wheels." — Ex. 


Paint  Heart  Ne'er  "Won  Fair  Lady." 


"  The  burn  runs  swiftly,  my  dainty  lass, 
And  its  foam-wreathed  stones  are  mossy, 

An  I  carry  ye  ower  to  yonder  shore 
Ye  will  na  think  me  saucy  ?  " 

"  [  thank  ye,  sir,  but  a  Scottish  lass 

Recks  not  of  a  little  wetting. 
Will  ye  stand  aside,  sir?    I  can  na  bide,  sir, 

The  sun  o'  the  gloaming's  setting. 

"Yet  stay,  my  pretty,  the  stepping-stones 
Are  a  bridge  o'  my  ane  hands  making. 

An  ye  pay  no  toll  I  maun  be  so  bold  — 
The  sweeter  a  kiss  for  taking." 

"  Farewell,  ye  braw  young  Highlander, 

Tho'  first  ye  sought  to  mask  it ; 
Unceevil  'tis  to  steal  a  kiss, 

But  muckle  maur  to  ask  it." 

— Charles  Potter  Hine. 


What  must  be  must  be,  little  one, 
The  dark  night  follow  the  day, 
And  the  ebbing  tide  to  the  seaward  glide 
Across  the  moonlit  bay, 

What  must  be  must  be,  little  one, 
The  winter  follow  the  fall, 
And  the  prying  wind  an  entrance  find 
Through  the  chinks  of  the  cottage  wall. 

What  must  be  must  be,  little  one, 

The  brown  hair  turn  to  gray, 

And  the  soul  like  the  light  of  the  early  night 

Slip  gently  far  away. — Forsyth  Wickes. 


There  are  meters  of  accent, 
There  are  meters  of  tone  ; 

But  the  best  of  all  meters 
Is  to  meet  her  alone.—  Ex. 


RECOGNITION. 


Your  sonl  looked  out  of  your  eyes  that  day, 

So  strong  and  pure  and  tender; 
And  mine  sprang  up  to  own  its  sway, 

And  the  faith  of  a  life  to  render. 

For  I  knew  you  dear;  was  I  to  blame 

That  your  eyes  drew  me  to  you  ? 
In  a  hundred  years  it  had  been  the  same, 

In  an  instant  of  time  I  knew  you. 

It  was  over  and  done  in  a  moment's  space, 

Nor  a  single  word  was  spoken ; 
But  a  face  that  is  like  no  other  face 

I  bear  in  my  heart  for  a  token. 

— Smith  College  Monthly. 


Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


WOULDN'T   YOU  ? 

If  I  had  a  son  who  would  smoke  cigarettes, 

I'd  instil  him 
With  thoughts  of  the  evils  the  habit  begets. 

And  I'd  fill  him 
With  dread  of  it  all.    How  to  flee  from  its  nets 

I  would  drill  him, 
And  if  that  did  no  good,  without  any  regrets, 

I  would  kill  him. — Ex. 


H  Hanksgiving, 


BONBONS    CHOCOLATES    SALTED  ALMONDS,  (L 

AND   GLACE  NUTS.  ^ 

146   TREMONT   STREET,     BOSTON. 
Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 


Jirmers 


KDK7VYS  ^GILBERT, 
OPTICIANS, 


165  Tremont  Street, 


Boston. 


SPECIALTIES.    Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods, 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter  in  boxes  and 
tubes  of  all  sizes. 


W.    J.    Furbush, 


CHESTNUT    ST., 
NEAR  DEl'OT. 


Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers 
of  Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 
desciiption.    Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE  OUT- 
FITS,   AND     GYMNASIUM     GOODS. 


Special  Discounts  to  Members    of    Lasell    Seminary. 
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eHxio  Gee-vi  cnooeit  ctazz  pfiotoataplie?;  ioz,  "96-97." 
Special  biocount  <iat<i<$  anb  .vpeciaC  attewtio^v  cjiucn 
lo.afC  cvtubc'H/t'A  at   Sa^cEE.       eJCaue    uoiit    $\Xvi\\qp   \v\ 

to  -Ca-ter-  iw  tne  bau. 

INc.  21  ''West  St.,  Boston.       sX^ll   work  guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 

Out  Co^fjoia-    j^iciu^tQ^A  cute-  ^Cne-ccceffcb. 


Finest  Road-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


BOSTON"    &d    -A-LZB^ZLsT^ 

RAILROAD. 

Through  Car  ServiceMn  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S  R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19 — Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23 — Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.     On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M .,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albai^,  arriving  at  8.05  A.  M. 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and   Sleeping  Cars,   apply   to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A-  S.  HANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
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FACTS 


for   Your 

Consideration. 


Engraved  Plate  and  ioo  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 
Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  paper  and  env's,  $4.17. 
Writing  Paper,  by  the  pound,  15c.  to  60c. 
Student's  Note  Paper,  perforated,  25c  pound. 
Student's  Covers,  with  patent  fastener,  25c  each. 
Mono.  Crest,  &c,  collections  (12  ass't.)  25c.  each 

EVER? THING. FOR  STUDENTS  AT  THE  MOST 
FAVORABLE  PRICES. 

Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  -    12  Milk  St.,  Boston. 

NEWTON  ICE   CO. 

TCK  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills, 
*■  Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Palls.     Miller  &  Hatch,  Proprietors 


N&uwipet  F&rrr), 

Commonwealth  Avenue  &  Valentine  St., 

AVest   Newton,  MTass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm, 


Fop  you  Girls  I 


0 


as 


Waists 

Belts 

Collars  and    Cuffs 

Neck  Dress 

Handkerchiefs 

Umbrellas 


RAY, 


Mens' 

Furnisher. 


Cor.  Washington  and  West  Sts  , 

Opp.  R.  H.  White  &  Co,,      BOSTON. 


Shrove,  Crump  &  Low 

COMPANY, 
BOSTON. 


1/3) 


Jjj 


-V' 


$J3Derot)Ctire. 


ANTIQUE  v  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD    FLOOR. 


Gi5=CH0ICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^Z} 

BRIC-A-BRAC, 

:    UMBRELLAS, 

PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES, 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all  the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  "Writing   Papers,    Call- 
ing Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  &  LUNCH  CARDS 


EXECUTED    QUK'KLV    AND    IN    GOOD    FORM 
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';■ 


gSp       THIS  SPACE  RESERVED 

Wi  FOR    THE    MAKER    OF    THE 


PJBSW 


^l'>-    ) 


..Casell  pin.   | 


l^li  fe^W/iMJ^  H^^^N^^^p^M^l^iM 


Fruit   and   Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED   COODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


ISAAC  LOCKE  &  CO., 

97,  93  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,      .        .        .        Boston. 

Sturtsv&ot  €r  Haley, 

BEEF    &c    SUPPLY    CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,    Hams,   Bacon,   Tripe  and  Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearine,  Fine  Olive  Oii,  Scrap,  &c. 


G.  D.  Harvey. 


A.  C.  Farley. 


W.  T.  Farley. 


FARLEY,  HARVEY  tP  CO., 

IMPORTERS    AND   JOBBERS    OF 


£1- 


•IS" 


141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.   4.   PRIOR. 


C.     A.    PRIOR. 


PRIOR    BROS., 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

FRESH  *  AN3H  PICKLED  *  ZISM9 

J^c^OYSTERS    AND    CLAMS  ^O 
\»«.    12J  and   139    Faneuil    Hall   Market,   Boston. 

ROCKWELL&  CHURCHILL 
^PRINTERS.^- 

S<s!b©©l    S©yv<iin)IrSo 

41     ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON. 


OT.  H.  PRIOR, 


DEALER   IN 


Mutton,  I^amto  &:  Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

M.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  <£a^e  apd  pastry  Balder. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders  promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  A*\»ir)  St.,    -     Waltbarn,  A\2vss. 


S.  B.  Newton.  C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALERS    IN 


POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeorjs,  Srrje>Ke<I    Toi)ju«s,   Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall   Market,   Boston. 

Telephone  928  Hayniarket. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  KAIL, 

D1ISS1III 
490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge 

AU  B  tHRlX  O  ALE . 

S^"  Reduced   Rates  to   Lasell   Students. 


ri    aim    «■  ■ 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH     BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Philbrook  &  Co. 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market- 
Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS 

PLEASE     FORWARD     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  K  EYES'  EXPRESS XO 

Anbnrndale  and   Boston   Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 

TAILOR  MADE  GOWNS.  A  special  feature  of  our  stock 
this  season  will  be  Tailor  Gowns  in  exclusive  and  original 
designs  of  Homespuns,  Canvasses  and  Cheviots  made  up 
entirely  over  silk  for  $35  to  $45.     New  designs  in 

JACKETS,  OOLF  CAPES,   &c, 
MILLINERY,  UNDERWEAR,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  GOODS  and  SILKS. 

Also  Bicycle  and  Golf  Costumes  at  £20  to  $30. 

202  to  212  Boylston  St.,  and  Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 


Three  Large  Attractive  Dining 
Rooms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service, 


LUNCH. 


M        The  most  reasonable  Pirst-Class  place  to  Lunch. 
Conveniens  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,   SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK  &  CO., 


Caterers. 


E.DW.   E,   BABB   &  CO., 


DEALERS   IN 


3GH00L  BOOKS 


AND 


3GH00L    SUFFLIES 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !      Newest  Styles  ! 

FOR 

GYMNASIUM,     TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND     DRESS. 

We   Give  a  Discount  to  all  I.asell  Student!!. 


HENRY  H.   TUTTLE  &  CO,, 

Cop.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 


hYftl 


-f 


!<3> 


DESIGNS     TO     ORDER. 

145    TREMONT   ST,    BOSTON. 


OIL.  PAIWTIJHGS    by  erpirjent  foreign  arj<I  American 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


SIFDE^Ilsra-IEIR,    BROTHERS, 

___.  ^«..  b  mm  /•  t  Discount  to  Students 

Tbe    Clo&h    A\&OUf&cturers  * 


ladies'  etj:r,s,  capes,  coats, 

dress  skibts,  eeathezr,  bo-as,  etc., 


Headquarters    for    Ladies' 
Fashionable   G&rrrjents. 


At  Lowest    Prices. 
500  WASHINGTON  ST.,  cor.  BEDFORD,  BOSTON. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pres. 

Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburadale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  CO., 

Jewelers  &i?d 

Silversmiths. 

77  SUMMER  STREET,    -    BOSTON. 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 

Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass. 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable     ocket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 


FURRIERS  AND 


LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


C2^WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OP  =5^ 

Eixpisb  Walking   -   -   - 
-  -    -apd  Sailor  flats. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldrieh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

♦    * 

Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two  main  entrances, 
is  our  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest OF  ANY  IN  THIS   ClTY.      THIS  IS  FULLY  STOCKED  WITH 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY  I 

OF   ALL  KINDS  OF   THE   FINEST    FRENCH    CANDIES,   INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,    ST.    NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,    OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America.  I] 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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ADVERTISING    RATES. 


SPACE. 

3   MONTHS 

6  MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

SPACE. 

3    MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

1-4        "            

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 
5.00 
6.50 

$5.00 
6.50 
9.00 

3-4          "          

1             "          

$6.50 

9.00 

12.00 

$11.00 

15.00 
19.00 

$15.00 

20.00 
25.00 

The  Editors    will  be  glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnse    any  communications    and  items  of 
interest  to  the  school. 


Editorials. 


MARCH — to  which  all  persons  of  exper- 
ience in  these  latitudes  look  forward 
with  apprehension — is  a  blusterer.  It  is  the 
refuse  part  of  the  year,  which  by  general 
consent  has  been  turned  over  to  Lent  and 
penitence.  In  this  part  of  the  world  its  un- 
certainty is  the  only  certain  thing  about  it ; 
it  brings  us  nothing  but  wind,  rain,  snow, 
thaw  and  slush  ;  it  is  so  disagreeable  that 
Pat  has  a  proverb  that  if  he  lives  through 
this  part  of  the  year,  he  will  live  the  year 
round. 

In  other  latitudes  than  ours  March  is  a 
disturber  of  the  peace,  it  is  a  windy  month 
even  in  Mexico,  where  the  wind  daily  rises 


in  the  morning  and  does  not  subside  until 
the  sun  disappears  behind  the  evening  hills. 
It  is  said  that  aged  Mexicans  who  seem  loth 
to  let  go  their  hold  on  life  take  occasion  in 
this  month  to  die,  as  if  indeed,  wholly  per- 
suaded that  there  is  nothing  else  worth  living 
for  when  March  comes  on  the  scene  and  drop 
off  like  the  ripe  apples  in  a  high  wind.  There 
is  nothing  to  bluster  about  in  Mexico,  one 
night  fancy,  with  its  even  temperature  and  its 
rainless  winter,  but  this  swaggerer  of  the 
year  blusters  notwithstanding.  Some  people 
think  Lent  very  well  placed  in  March,  be- 
cause this  is  so  somber  a  month  ;  but  though 
no  one  else  seems  to  have  a  good  word  to  say 
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for  it,  the  Moslems  seem  to  regard  it  with  no 
disfavor,  and  treat  it  just  as  well  as  they  treat 
the  other  months,  keeping  their  feasts  through 
this  as  through  the  rest  of  the  year. 

"Who  would  not  advocate  abolishing  the 
month  of  March  by  giving  to  February  the 
thirty-one  days  which  the  former  month  so 
abuses  ?  or  if  nothing  so  radical  as  this  could 
be  attempted,  how  would  it  do  to  give  Feb- 
ruary the  thirty-one  and  March  the  twenty- 
eight  days  ? 


The   Lasell  Reunion. 


The  sixth  annual  reunion  of  all  teachers  and 
former  students  of  Lasell  residing  in  New 
England,  was  held  at  the  Vendome,  Tuesday, 
February  23rd,  at  one  o'clock.  All  the  old 
girls  were  invited,  whether  members  of  the 
Alumna?  or  not,  and  at  the  time  and  place 
appointed  there  assembled  a  very  pleasant 
company  of  old  friends  and  acquaintances. 
The  reception  committee  consisted  of  Mrs. 
Pierce,  president  of  the  Alumnse  Association, 
Miss  Carpenter,  Miss  Blaisdell  and  Miss 
Kelley,  class  of  '96.  The  ushers  were  Miss 
Josephine  Chandler,  '96,  Miss  Susan  C. 
Richards,  '91,  and  Miss  Edith  Brodbeck. 

After  the  luncheon  coffee  and  choco'ate 
were  served  to  the  guests  by  Miss  Eleanor  R. 
Clapp,  '95,  and  Miss  Beulah  Shannon.  This 
year  the  executive  committee,  Miss  Annie 
E.  Richards,  '95,  Miss  Blanche  L.  Kelley, 
'96,  Miss  Eleanor  R.  Clapp,  '95,  Miss  Susan 
C.  Richards,  '91,  and  Mrs.  Charles  Billings, 
'56, — introduced  a  new  feature  in  the  form  of 
some  very  pleasant  literary  exercises.  Miss 
Annie  E.  Richards  presided  as  toast  mistress, 
Mrs.  Pierce  responding  for  the  Alumnse,'  Miss 
Packard  for  Lasell,  Mr.  Hills  for  the  Faculty, 
and  Miss  Bessie  Bailey,  '96,  for  her  class. 
Mrs.  Sampson,  '57,  was  expected  to  respond 
for  the  class  of  that  year,  but  was  unable  to 
be  present.  Miss  Kittiebel  Chapman,  '98, 
addressed  the  Alumnse  in  behalf  of  a  society 
hall  which  her  class  is  anxious  to  build  at 
Lasell.     Several   songs   which  all   joined  in 


singing,  fitly  closed  a  very  pleasant  meeting, 
which  to  make  it  perfect  in  its  enjoyableness 
needed  only  the  presence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bragdon  for  whom,  however,  the  girls  looked 
in  vain,  as  they  left  Auburndale  a  few  nights 
before  for  Southern  California,  Mrs.  Brag- 
don's  health  requiring  change  of  climate. 

The  following  are  the  names  of  those  who 
were  registered : — 

Miss  Caroline  A.  Carpenter,  73-'97,  Auburndale. 

Mr.  Joseph  A.  Hills,  '73-'97,  Boston. 

Miss  Angeline  C.  Blaisdell,  '73-'97,    Auburndale. 

Miss  Annie  E.  Richards,  '95, 

Miss  Blanche  L.  Kelley,  '96, 

Miss  Eleanor  R.  Clapp,  '95, 

Miss  Josephine  B.  Chandler,  '96, 

Miss  Beulah  H.  Shannon,  '94, 

Mrs.  Fannie  Sykes  Davis,  '57, 

Mrs.  Maria  Warren  Hayden,  '58, 

Miss  Caroline  Spear,  '57, 

Mrs.  Frances  Hyde  Whitman,  '59, 

Mrs.  Caroline  Hills  Leeds,  '61, 

Mrs.  Alice  Donallan  Neath,  '92, 

Mrs.  Mary  Hagar  Lyman,  '91, 

Miss  Irene  G.  Sanford.  '79, 

Mrs.  Minnie  Bigelow  Peterson,  '81 

Miss  Sara  F.  Boynton,  '67, 

Mrs.  Pauline  Lane  Maxfield,  '67, 

Miss  Evalyn  P.  Warren,  '70, 

Mrs.  Nettie  Thomas  Dickinson,  '81,  Andover. 

Mrs.  Nan  Peabody  Hall,  '91,  Newtonville 

Mrs.  Carrie  Wallace  Hussey,  '82, 

Miss  Annie  Wallace,  '83, 

Mrs.  Ruby  Blaisdell  Carter,  '89, 

Miss  Josie  Adams,  '79, 


Weymouth. 

Worcester. 

East  Weymouth. 

Maiden. 

Brookline. 

Newton  Centre. 

East  Hartford,  Conn. 

Newton. 

Auburndale. 

Newton. 

Lynn. 

Maiden. 

Brockton . 

Waltham. 

Allston. 

Swampscott. 

Newton. 


Miss  Carrie  B.  Lane,  '79, 
Mrs.  Blanche  C.  Martin, 
Miss  Lillian  M.  Packard,  '83, 
Mrs.  Anna  Howe  Morse,  '76, 
Miss  Edith  Irvina  Gale,  '89, 
Miss  Annie  B'.anche  Merrill,  '89, 
Miss  Maude  E.  Mathews,  '89, 
Miss  Bertha  A.  Simpson,  '88, 
Mrs.  Inez  Bragg  Johnson,  '88, 
Mrs.  Marietta  Rose  Green,  '86, 
Mrs.  Augusta  Damon  Nickerson,  '58 
Mrs.  Ella  Richardson  Cushing,  '73, 
Mrs.  Addie  Rich  Treadwell,  '80, 
Miss  Clementina  Butler,  '80, 
Mrs.  Laura  Davis  Godfrey,  '82, 
Mrs.  Anita  Henry  Mirick,  '75 
Miss  Mary  K.  Wales,  '76, 
Mrs.  Anna  King  Collins,  '78, 
Mrs.  Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80, 
Miss  Susan  C.  Richards,  '91, 
Mrs.  Emma  Sears  May,  '57, 
Miss  Jessie  J.  Macmillan,  '82, 
Mrs.  Sephie  Mason  Dumas,  '83, 
Miss  Nellie  S.  Wilson,  '96, 
Miss  Annie  F.  Cushing,  '96, 
Miss  Bess  Bailey,  '96, 


Wakefield. 
Rochester,  N.  H. 
Chicopee  Falls. 
Somerville. 
Salem. 
Waltham. 
South  Boston. 
Leominster. 
Newton,  N.  H. 
Manchester,  N.  H. 
Belfast,  Me. 
Lowell. 

East  Somerville. 
Newton  Highlands. 
,  Newton  Highlands. 
Waltham. 
Dorchester. 
Newton  Centre. 
Dorchester. 
Worcester. 
Winthrop  Centre. 
Nashua,  N.  H. 
Brookline, 
Weymouth. 
Newton. 
Auburndale. 
Lowell. 
Nahant. 
Foxcroft,  Me. 
Marion,  Ind. 
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Miss  Ethel  J.  Garey,  '95, 
Miss  Edith  N.  Brodheck,  '94, 
Miss  Grace  Emerson  Loud,  '95, 
Miss  Ethel  Dorothy  Loud,  '96, 


Newton  Centre. 
Charlestown. 
Everett. 
Everett. 


ADDRESS  TO  KRETB  BY  W.  ALLAN. 


Wake  Kretans!  wake  arouse  again! 

Shake  from  your  limbs  the  vassal  chain  — 

Be  as  your  fathers  were  of  yore, 

Free!  as  the  winds  that  kiss  your  shore 

Or  sweep  along  each  mountain  height, 

With  all  the  music  of  delight. 

Say!  are  ye  slaves  that  ye  still  wear 

The  badge  which  Freedom's  sons  declare 

To  be  the  heritage  of  those 

Who  crouch  beneath  a  tyrant's  blows? 

If  ye  are  Men!  Remembrance  give 

To  sires  who  made  the  Kretans  live 

As  those  who  loved  to  show  the  world 

That  freedom's  flag  they  never  furled! 

Arouse!    Arouse!    No  more  the  years 

Of  rapine,  pillage,  blood  and  tears, 

Shall  stain  the  glorious  Kretan  name 

Or  cloud  the  Cretan's  hopes  with  shame 

Arouse!    arouse!    Oppression's  pains 

Are  healed  when  fall  oppression's  chains. 

WILLIAM  ALLAN. 
From  a  Greek  newspaper  called  the  'AKROPOCHIS. 


By   the  Way. 


WE  all  plan  and  anticipate  a  great  many 
things  during  our  short  lives,  and 
when  we  come  at  last  to  realize  our  expecta- 
tions, we  discover  that  much  of  their  pleasure 
and  value  has  come  to  us  "  by  the  way." 

"  There  is,"  it  has  been  wisely  said,  "a  deep 
sense  in  which  we  make  our  careers,  but  there 
is  a  deeper  sense  in  which  our  careers  are 
made  for  us."  Much  happens  every  year  to 
fill  our  hearts  with  sorrow  and  disappoint- 
ment, and  too  often  we  see  our  long  cherished 
"air  castles"  fall  to  the  ground;  but— does 
not  this  cause  us  to  be  more  appreciative  of 
that  which  we  do  possess?  Little  can  we 
understand  the  value  of  trifling  occurrences. 
We,  perhaps,  spend  many  hours  in  pursuing 
a  certain  course  of  reading  or  study,  and  may 
gain  much  good  from  so  doing ;  but  an  inter- 
ruption by  a  friend,  though  at  the  time  it 
may  seem  a  hindrance  to  us,  will  often  prove 
to  be  of  more  real  value  than  double  the  time 


spent  in  poring  over  our  books  would  have 
been.  Frequently  our  patience  is  exhausted 
by  delays,  and  we  do  not  realize  at  the  time 
that  good  may  result  from  these  little  things  ; 
but  it  occasionally  happens  that  some  of  our 
most  valuable  thinking  is  done  at  these  very 
times. 

The  sculptor  doubtless  enjoys  his  work  as 
he  labors,  but  often  his  thoughts  are  busy 
chiefly  with  the  fame  that  will  be  his  when 
the  work  is  presented  to  the  world.  Alas ! 
when  the  realization  of  his  desires  arrives,  he 
may  find  that 

"  Fame  is  the  shade  of  immortality, 
And  in  itself  a  shadow.    Soon  as  caught 
Condens'd,  it  shrinks  to  nothing  in  the  grasp," 

and  that  his  greatest  happiness  lay  in  the 
work  itself.  Painters,  authors,  and  many 
other  eminent  men,  have  had  the  same  ex- 
perience. Even  the  man  of  ordinary  abilities 
and  aptitudes  finds,  when  looking  backward 
on  his  busy  life  ;  that  the  greater  part  of  his 
happiness  was  derived  from  his  toil. 

Many  people  have  a  special  aim  in  life,  not 
unfrequently  something  for  which  they  have 
planned  from  youth.  Much  good  issues  from 
these  aims,  but  many  of  the  men  who  have 
enriched  our  literature  have  had  other  aims 
and  other  occupations  than  those  of  literary 
men  ;  some  have  written  to  while  away  weary 
hours  in  prison,  others  to  employ  pleasantly 
their  hours  of  leisure.  Instances  are  not 
wanting  : — Sir  Walter  Raleigh's  literary  work 
was  not  his  chief  concern,  for  his  was  a  life 
of  political  activity  ;  but  his  poems  and  his 
"  History  of  the  World,"  by  which  he  won 
his  literary  fame,  were  undertaken  in  order 
to  beguile  more  effectually  the  tiresome  day 
of  his  imprisonment.  Again,  many  have 
wielded  their  pens  for  recreation  simply, 
among  whom  we  count  William  Cowper,  and 
Sir  Isaac  Walton. 

Over  and  over  again  is  it  demonstrated  that 
only  a  very  small  fraction  of  any  individual 
life  conforms  to  the  plan  made  for  it  by  per-' 
son  in  question ;  but  that,  nevertheless,  all 
the  seemingly  trivial  details  of  such  a  life 
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lend  themselves  to  the  completion  of  a  plan  school  for  seventy-five  cents  a  week  and  her 

not  our  own,  yet  not  on  that  account  to  be  board,  and  from  this  small  salary  she  finally 

considered  valueless  or   abortive.     And  the  saved   enough   to   enable  her  to  spend  one 

more  we  think  about  it,  the  more  we  must  term  at  the  Sanderson  Academy,  at  Ashefield. 

acknowledge  that  much  of  the  good  we  receive  Here  she  spent  all  her  time  in  study,  but 

and   the   happiness   we   enjoy  comes  to  us,  when  the  term  ended,  her  money  was  gone, 

either  wholly,  or  partly,  "by  the  way."  and  she  would  have  been  obliged   to  begin 

B.  De  F.  teaching  again,  in  order  to  earn  more,  had 
~— not  the  trustees  of  the  Academy  offered  her 

Mary   Lyon:    Her   Life   and   Work.  the  advantages  of  the  school  free  for  another 

year.      What   a   silver   lining   to   the   cloud 

UST  a  century  ago,  in  Buckland,  a  little  which  had  settled  on  her  heart ! 

town  among  the  mountains  of  Western         When  this  term  ended  she  again  began  to 

Massachusetts,  Mary  Lyon  was  born  the  fifth  teach,  in  vacation  using  the  money  thus  earn- 

of  a  family  of  seven  children.     Her  parents  eel  in  perfecting  herself  in  some  branch  of 

were  poor  people,  their  home  being  only  a  knowledge   in   which    she    thought    herself 

little  one-story  farm  house,  built  amid  the  deficient. 

hills.     Her  father,  a  man  well-beloved  by  his         In  1822  she  was  engaged  as  an  assistant  in 
neighbors,  who  called  him  "  the  peace-mak-  tlie  Sanderson  Academy,  but  did  not  remain 
er,"  died  at  the   age  of  forty-five,   and  his  in  this  position  long,  for  Miss  Grant,  one  of 
family  would  have  been  left  helpless,  had  it  ljer  former  teachers,  was  conducting  a  school 
not  been  for  the  mother,  who  toiled  early  and  at   Derry,    N.   H.,   and   wished  to  have  her 
late  to  supply  the  needs  of  her  dear  children.  Pupil  associated  with  her.     Mary  went,  glad- 
Mary  was  of  a  helpful  nature,  frank  and  ty.  bu^  since  this  school  was   held   only  in 
warm-hearted.     She  was  remarkably  bright  summer,    she   came   back  to  Buckland  and 
and  possessed  a  wonderful  memory,  and  in  Ashefit  Id  to  teach  in  winter.     Soon  after  this, 
her  studies  showed  decided  talent  for  gram-  Miss  Grant  moved  to  Ipswich,  and  there,  for 
mar  and  mathematics.     Her  chief  desire  was  six  years,  she  and  Mary  Lyon  taught  a  large 
for  knowledge,  and  the  ability  to  impart  it  to  and  very  successful  school, 
others  ;  and  feeling  keenly  the  deficiencies  in         Still  Mary  was  not  satisfied.     She  wanted 
the  provision  for  the  education  of  girls,  she  a  college  established  for  women.     Over  and 
devoted   all   her  energies  to  bring  about  a  over   again   she    talked    to   professors    and 
change,    whereby   her   own   sex   could   and  ministers  but  in  vain  ;  they  could  see  no  use 
should  be  as  well  educated  as  men,  for  she  in  such  a  plan.     However,  she  continued  to 
lived  at  a  time  when,  though  there  were  fine  think  about  the  matter,  and  to  pray,  believ- 
schools  and  colleges  for  young  men,  the  three  ing  that  He  who  hears  His  children's  cries, 
B's  were  all  that  was  considered  necessary  to  would  hear  and  grant  her  petition.     Finally 
a  girl's  mental  training.  she   resigned   her   position  at  Ipswich,  and 
When  Mary  was  but  thirteen  her  mother  went  from  house  to  house  collecting  money, 
married  a  second  time  and  removed  to  Ohio.  Her  friends  remonstrated  with  her,  but  she 
The  young  girl  staid  at  the  old  homestead,  replied  that  she  could  see  nothing  wrong  in 
keeping  house  for  her  only  brother,  who  gave  what  she  was  doing.  In  less  than  two  months 
her  in  payment  one  dollar  a  week.     She  spent  she  raised  one  thousand  dollars.     Soon  after, 
this  money  for  books  and  clothes.     But  after  she  went  with  Dr.  Hitchcock,  president   of 
five  years  had  passed  her  brother  also  mar-  Amherst,  to  Worcester,  where  a  meeting  was 
ried,  and  Mary  was  thus  thrown  upon   her  to  be  held,  to  decide  upon  the  location  of  the 
own   resources.     She   now    began   to    teach  longed-for   Seminary.       South   Hadley   was 


Lasell  Leaves. 


113 


chosen  after  a  long  conference,  and  there, 
October  3rd,  1836,  the  corner-stone  of  Mount 
Holyoke  Seminary  was  laid.  The  main 
building  was  four  stories  high,  with  accom- 
modations for  eighty  pupils,  but  one  hundred 
and  sixteen  came  the  first  year. 

Miss  Lyon  was  tenderly  loved  by  all  her 
pupils,  who  also  admired  her  good  discipline. 
When  they  entered  the  school,  they  were  told 
that  they  were  expected  to  do  right  without 
being  formally  commanded.  They  must  never 
be  absent  from  meals  without  permission, 
they  must  be  prompt  and  diligent  in  all  things. 

When  Miss  Lyon  reached  her  fiftieth  birth- 
day, her  school  was  out  of  debt,  and  had  en- 
rolled as  pupils  in  that  time  nearly  two  thou- 
sand girls,  of  whom  a  great  many  had  become 
missionaries  -and  teachers.  A  revival  was 
held  every  year,  and  very  few  girls  left  the 
Seminary  who  were  not  professing  Christians. 

Miss  Lyon  died  March  5th,  1849,  of  con- 
gestion of  the  brain.  During  her  short  ill- 
ness she  was  often  unconscious.  Her  minister 
asked  her  at  one  time :  "Is  Christ  precious?" 
With  a  great  effort  she  raised  her  hands, 
clasped  them,  and  answered  :  "  Yes."  "  Have 
you  trusted  him  too  much  ? "  asked  the 
pastor.  She  could  not  answer,  but  a  heaven- 
ly smile  passed  over  her  face,  and  she  fell 
asleep. 

She  was  buried  on  the  Seminary  grounds, 
her  beloved  pupils  singing  about  her  open 
grave,  "Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends?" 
The  spot  is  marked  by  a  granite  pedestal 
upon  which  rests  a  square  monument  of 
Italian  marble.  The  English  ivy  grows 
thickly  over  her  grave,  increasing  in  vigor 
and  reach  year  by  year  as  does  the  work  she 
commenced.  And  what  a  wonderful  work 
that  was  !  The  glory  of  having  founded  the 
first  women's  college  in  America  is  ascribed 
to  her  who  was  born  a  poor  farmer's  daugh- 
ter, but  who  rose  above  circumstances  and 
left  this  everlasting  monument  to  her  me- 
mory. 

The  grounds  of  Mount  Holyoke,  which  at 
the  time  when  the  first  trustees  decided  upon 


South  Hadley  as  the  location  for  the  Semin- 
ary, included  ten  acres,  have  increased  to  one 
hundred.  Goodnow  park,  named  for  Hon. 
E.  A.  Goodnow,  of  Worcester,  whose  gift  it 
was,  contains  about  forty  acres;  while  besides 
this,  there  are  botanic  gardens,  lawns,  tennis 
courts,  coasting  and  cycling  grounds,  Lake 
Nonotuck  and  the  Kockefeller  skating  rink, 
given  by  Mr.  John  D.  Rockefeller. 

Among  the  college  buildings  are  the 
Lyman  Williston  Hall,  the  Observatory, 
North  College,  West  Hall,  and  South  Cot- 
tage. These  last  three  were  used  as  dormit- 
ories, but  they,  with  the  main  hall  and  gymn- 
asium, were  destroyed  by  fire  five  months 
ago,  leaving  only  a  mass  of  blackened  ruins 
instead  of  the  beautiful  edifices.  But  the 
pluck  and  perseverance  of  Mary  Lyon  has 
certainly  descended  to  her  daughters,  for  al- 
ready the  walls  of  Mary  Brigham  Hall  are 
rising,  with  promise  of  other  buildings  to 
follow,  while  the  hopeful  alumnae  still  work 
and  pray  that  soon  they  may  see  their  be- 
loved Alma  Mater  flourishing  again. 

Sixty  years  have  passed  away  since  the 
corner-stone  of  Mount  Holyoke  Seminary 
was  laid,  but  the  memory  of  the  well  loved 
founder  and  principal  will  be  kept  green  as 
long  as  we  recognize  the  noble  ideal  em- 
bodied in  the  verse  on  the  college  seal : — 
"That  our  daughters  may  be  as  corner-stones, 
polished  after  the  similitude  of  a  palace," 
and  the  students  sing  : 

"  Holyoke,  Holyoke,  tried  and  true, 
"We  will  love  her  ever, 
Alma  Mater  and  the  blue 
We'll  forsake,  no,  never!  " 

C.  B.  D, 


YES,  DEAR  GIRLS. 


Lives  of  old  maids  should  remind  you 

Your  sweet  charms  won't  always  stay, 
And  the  blush  of  youth,  dear  maidens, 

Soon,  ah!  soon,  will  fade  away, 
Oh!  then,  girls,  be  up  and  doing; 

Seize  un  any  chap  you  can, 
For  remember,  time  is  fleeting. 

Let  your  watchword  be,  A  Man.— Ex, 
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Rosetti    as    an    Artist.  not  fully  developed  ;  if  he  had  been  restrict- 

ed   to   verse   as    a    means  of   expression  he 

would   have   added   greatly  to  our  English 

7T  LT HOUGH  there  have  been  many  fa-  sona  " 

t\     mous   painters  and  poets  there  have  g^  much  for  hig  literary  gide  but  some  of 

been  very  few  who  have  been  equally  conspic-  hig  mogt  arduoug  efforts  were    directed   to- 

uous  in  both  art  and  poetry  ;  but  among  the  wardg  hig  arfc  and  it  ig  certain  thftt  Eogetti 

few   who    have    possessed    both   the   art    of  considered  that  the  palette  served  better  to 

painting  beautiful  pictures  and  that  of  writ-  express  his  thoughts  than  the  pen. 

ing  equally  beautiful  poems  Eosetti  stands  He  belorjged  to  what  wag  c.llled  the  pre_ 

one  of  the  first.  raphsBlite  school  of  painters. 

He   is  better  known  to   the   public   as    a  There  is  a  story  to  the  effect  that  one  day 

writer  since   during  his  whole   life  he  was  Eosetti  and  his  friend,  Mr.  Holrnan  Hunt,  at 

averse  to  having  his  paintings  placed  on  ex-  the  house  of  Millais,  were  looking  over  with 

hibition.  their   host   a   book   of   engravings  from  the 

He  began  scribbling  verses  when  he  was  frescoes  in  the  Cawpo  Santo  of  Pisa,  they 
very  young  and  his  first  famous  poem,  "  The  were  struck  with  the  purity,  energy  and  sim- 
Blessed  Damozel,"  was  written  when  he  was  plicity  of  the  illustrations,  and  accordingly 
only  nineteen.  It  is  the  story  of  the  medita-  determined  to  form  a  league,  the  leading 
tions  of  a  beautiful  girl  in  Paradise,  whose  principle  of  which  should  be  that  each  mem- 
lover  on  earth  is  at  the  same  hour  dreaming  ber  should  paint  his  best  with  due  regard  to 
of  her.  On  the  appearance  of  this  poem,  Nature  without  which  there  could  be  no  sin- 
men  learned  that  another  new  and  brilliant  cerity.  This  was  the  beginning  of  the  Pre- 
poet  had  arisen  among  them,  one  whose  raphaelite  school  of  art  which  soon  numbered 
genius  seemed  akin  to  that  of  Poe,  of  Shelley  among  its  adherents  many  talented  artists, 
and  of  Keats  yet  with  the  infusion  of  a  new  All  that  can  be  said  of  Eosetti  up  to  his 
element  all  his  own.  thirtieth  year   is  that  he  was  a  poetic  paint- 

Eosetti  wrote  many  sonnets,  some  of  which  er.     He  made  an  effort  to  learn  the  secret  of 

were  upon  pictures,  and  of  these  several  are  vivid  coloring  and  though  he  had  many  ait- 

considered  equal  to  Mrs.  Browning's  "  Por-  istic  crudities  he  possessed  great  talent.     In 

tugese  Sonnets."  his   later   years   he    peifected    his  technical 

His  translations  are  also  worthy  of  much  methods  by  abandoning  complex  subject  de- 
praise.  He  is  somewhat  peculiar  in  his  style  signs  and  confining  himself  to  those  which 
and  is  apt  to  use  quaint  old  phraseology  and  were  more  simple. 

certain  early  rythmical  effects,  but  this  man-  The  drapery  in  Eosetti's  pictures  is  very 
nerism  is  not  an  unpleasant  one.  As  for  his  powerfully  treated  and  his  color  approaches 
diction  he  uses  words  which  in  any  other  style  that  of  the  Venetian  painters.  He  disliked 
of  writing  would  be  severely  criticised.  He  "  varnishy  "  looking  pictures  and  some  of  his 
has  great  regard  for  detail  and  an  artist's  paintings  were  almost  as  lusterless  as  fres- 
knowledge  and  love  of  color  and  sound.  He  coes,  while  his  water  colors  often  had  enough 
gains  his  end  by  simplicity, — knowing  the  ef-  depth  and  brilliancy  to  be  mistaken  for  oil- 
feet  he  wishes  to  produce  he  uses  to  secure  paintings.  In  portraying  the  human  face  he 
it  some  strong  phrase  which  gives  just  the  was  remarkable,  and  all  his  works — especially 
desired  impression.  Stedman  says  of  him,  those  of  his  later  years — show  spiritual  beau- 
"  He  approaches  Tennyson  in  simplicity,  ty  and  solemnity.  Women  he  was  fond  of 
purity  and  richness  of  tone.  His  dramatic  painting  with  an  abundance  of  auburn  gold 
and  lyrical  powers  are  very  marked  though  hair  worn  down  low  on  the  forehead ;  strong 
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set  profiles ;  richly  colored  lips  ;  vigorously 
chiselled  sweep  of  jaw  and  chin ;  long  throats 
and  stateliness  of  stature.  In  fact,  so  many 
women  of  this  style  did  he  paint  that  for 
some  years  he  is  said  to  have  altered  the 
British  ideal  of  feminine  beauty  to  this  style. 

"  98." 


Mathematical  Cooking. 


SHE  was  a  Vassar  graduate,  who  glibly 
spoke  French,  German,  Italian  and 
Spanish  ;  was  intimately  acquainted  with  Vir- 
gil and  Horace ;  and  knew  enough  mathema- 
tics to  have  rivalled  Euclid.  In  fact,  neither 
science,  language  nor  literature  had  been 
slighted  by  Jess  Ray  in  her  college  caveer. 

She  had  planned  a  glorious  future  for  her- 
self but,  soon  after  receiving  her  diploma, 
she  met  Jack  Armitage,  to  whom  she  was 
subsequently  married.  Though  his  college 
reports  were  far  from  perfect,  he  seemed  to 
Jess  a  most  fascinating  manly  ideal ;  and  she 
seemed  likewise  perfect  in  his  eyes  in  spite 
of  her  inclination  to  refer  to  his  yet  unin- 
troduced  friends  as  "unknown   quantities." 

The  climax  came  when  the  young  wife, 
adorned  with  a  huge  apron  and  a  coquettish 
cap,  took  possession  of  her  kitchen  one 
morning,  with  the  determination  to  make  a 
cake  for  Jack's  especial  benefit.  All  went 
well  in  this  first  effort,  until  the  words  "Flour 
as  required,"  proved  a  barrier  to  further 
progress. 

How  did  she  know  how  much  was  needed? 
Ah !  but  she  would  find  out ! 

See  her  with  paper  and  pencil,  figuring  the 
following  : 

Let  a  =  amount  of  dry  substance  required. 
(That  must  be  for  one  person.) 

Then  a  X  2  =  amount  for  both  Jack  and 
myself. 

A  X  2  —  1  cupful  of  sugar  =  the  flour,  for 
sugar  and  flour  are  the  only  dry  substances. 

Then  a  X  2  =  1  cupful. 

Triumphantly,  she  read  the  result.  "  Who 
says  a  college  education  is  not  useful  in  a 


household?"  Demanded  she  of  an  imagin- 
ary scorner,  somewhere  in  the  recesses  of 
that  1  itchen  ;  and  still  glowing  with  satisfac- 
tion, she  poured  the  mixture  into  a  tin,  which 
had  been  greased  with — vaseline.  The  book 
provokingly  said  "  grease,"  but  did  not  deign 
to  say  what  with,  and  vaseline  was  the  clean- 
est grease  she  knew  anything  about,  and 
moreover  it  was  handy,  so  the  young  house- 
wife utilized  it. 

But  oh !  what  a  fall  was  there,  when  she 
took  the  pan  from  the  oven !  A  crash  of 
hopes,  consequent  upon  the  sinking  of  the 
mixture,  flattered,  too  highly,  by  the  name  of 
cake. 

Jack,  on  returning,  found  his  little  wife  in 
tears  and  ventured  to  suggest,  as  he  stroked 
the  bonny  head  and  surveyed  the  indescrib- 
able mass,  "  Perhaps,  dear,  you  did  not  use 
flour  enough." 

At  this,  she  produced  her  little  algebraic 
calculation,  confident  that  in  this  regard  she 
had  been  mathematically  exact,  and  she 
wondered  why  his  eyes  twinkled  so,  as  he 
read  it  over. 

She  was  not  from  Boston,  either. 

N.  Wilson. 


A  Trip  to  China-Town, 

ONE  of  the  most  interesting  places  to  visit 
in  a  Californian  trip  is  China-Town, 
in  San  Francisco.  Tourists  go  there  at  all 
hours  of  the  day  or  evening,  but  preferably 
at  the  latter  time,  for  then  the  place  is  usual- 
ly gay  with  lights  fluttering  here  and  there, 
brightening  the  dingy  little  shops  which  so 
interest  visitors. 

Our  party  visited  this  quarter  between  the 
hours  of  seven  and  ten,  one  winter  evening 
in  1893.  "  Max,"  our  guide,  was  a  jolly  good- 
hearted  fellow,  and  having  been  in  this  busi- 
ness for  sixteen  years,  was  well  accustomed 
to  all  the  turns  and  windings  of  the  puzzling- 
little  streets.  When  we  left  the  hotel,  we 
took  a  jerky  little  horse  car,  which  ran  into 
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the  principal  street  of  China-Town,  so  that 
our  first  impression  of  the  place  was  perhaps 
not  quite  so  pleasant  as  it  might  have  been 
had  we  gone  in  a  barouche,  but  certainly 
corresponded  better  to  the  surrounding  con- 
ditions than  any  barouche  could. 

We  stopped  presently  in  front  of  a  drug 
store,  which  was  the  first  place  we  visited. 
We  bought  here  one  of  the  curious  Chinese 
prescriptions  which  perhaps  you  have  heard 
of.  I  can  not  tell  of  how  many  kinds  of  bugs 
it  mentioned,  but  I  think  nearly  the  whole 
list.  That  cost  us  twenty-five  cents,  and  was 
only  a  beginning.  A  few  doors  further  on 
was  a  fine  store  in  which  were  elegant  vases, 
beautifully  polished  ebony  tables,  handsome 
rugs  and  draperies  galore.  The  Chinamen 
were  very  polite  in  showing  their  exquisite 
wares,  and  we  enjoyed  looking  at  them,  but 
there  was  too  much  to  be  seen  to  visit  more 
than  one  store  of  a  kind,  so  we  passed  by 
several  others  of  this  sort  into  a  busier  part 
of  the  quarter. 

Here  we  visited  butcher  stalls,  with  their 
dried  meats ;  grocery  stores,  with  heaps  of 
stale  vegetables ;  candy  shops,  and  even 
barber  shops  ;  looking  in  at  the  windows  of 
the  last,  not  from  any  fear  of  the  barbers  be- 
ing Highbinders,  however,  but  because  these 
shops  are  so  well  filled  with  customers,  for 
you  know  how  very  cleau-shavers  these 
people  are.  The  barbers  are  very  skillful  in 
this  art,  and  use  not  only  the  common  razors 
for  shaving  the  face,  but  also  smaller  ones 
for  shaving  the  eye-brows,  the  inside  of  the 
nose  and  ears. 

The  Joss  House  ?  Yes,  we  went  there  ;  and 
it  was  very  interesting  to  see  the  numerous 
idols  worshipped  by  these  people.  There 
was  something  to  eat  or  to  drink  in  front  of 
nearly  everyone.  The  Chinamen  do  not  like 
tourists  to  touch  any  of  the  gods,  and  a  little 
incident  which  the  guide  told  us  I  thought  a 
very  good  hint  not  to  do  anything  that  would 
vex  the  Chinamen.  "  I  was  once,"  said  Max, 
"  chaperoning  a  party,  among  whom  was  a 


young  gentleman  who  was  so  very  anxious  to 
know  what  the  idols  were  made  of,  that  he 
touched  one,  whereupon  some  Chinamen 
standing  near  gave  such  screams  that  the  poor 
fellow  was  almost  distracted,  thinking  that 
perhaps  the  god  was  really  a  live  creature- 
He  was  badly  frightened." 

The  theatre  must  be  mentioned,  of  course  \ 
for  of  all  funny  places  to  visit  that  certainly 
is  the  funniest.  Guests  always  have  seats 
on  the  stage ;  certainly  a  fine  place  from 
which  to  view  everything.  Men  take  both 
the  male  and  the  female  parts  in  the  plays, 
as  a  woman  is  never  allowed  on  the  stage. 
There  is  no  curtain,  so  that  every  change  is 
made  in  full  view  of  the  audience.  The  or- 
chestra consists  of  a  number  of  "  tin  panny  " 
drums,  and  squeaky  fiddles,  making  a  most 
sweet  melody,  as  you  can  imagine.  The 
ground  floor  is  occupied  by  the  men  only, 
who  sit  on  the  backs  of  the  seats,  smoke,  and 
keep  their  hats  on.  The  ladies,  who  come 
bare-head,  sit  in  the  balconies,  or  some  of 
the  more  aristocratic  sets  occupy  a  box,  per- 
haps.    The  sight  certainly  is  a  strange  one  \ 

At  the  time  of  our  visit,  there  was  con- 
siderable trouble  among  the  Highbinders, 
and  the  guide  was  very  careful  in  choosing 
what  underground  places  we  should  see.  We 
went  into  gambling  dens,  where  women  as 
well  as  men  were  playing  ;  other  men  were 
worshipping  their  pipes  or  smoking  the  dead- 
ly opium.  In  one  den  was  a  Chinaman 
writing  plays  for  the  theatre.  All  through  a 
number  of  these  filthy  places,  we  went,  find- 
ing in  each  something  going  on,  which  gave 
us  a  fuller  and  more  melancholy  view  of  the 
lives  led  by  these  poor  people.  In  the  midst 
of  one  of  these  gambling  cells,  we  heard  a 
little  child  singing  a  Sunday  School  song, 
which  sounded  so  strangely  sweet  to  us,  that 
we  gave  her  father  some  money  to  hear  her 
sing  again.  I  was  much  amused  while  going 
through  these  rooms,  to  see  in  one  of  them 
an  old  woman  and  her  numerous  cats.  I 
counted  no  fewer  than  twenty,  and  it  is  quite 
likely  that  there  were  even  more. 
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Last,  but  not  least,  was  a  handsome  res- 
taurant, where  we  stopped  to  refresh  our- 
selves with  some  tea,  and  the  dainty  bonbons 
that  the  Chinese  eat.  The  room  was  very 
prettily  tiled,  and  the  tables  and  chairs  were 
beautiful.  Across  from  our  table  another 
party  were  refreshing  themselves,  and  we 
were  glad  indeed  to  have  company,  for  in  an 
adjoining  room  there  were  several  of  the 
wealthy  Chinese  gentlemen  at  a  banquet; 
and  I  had  heard  so  much  about  Highbinders 
that  I  was  really  afraid.  These  Chinese 
banqueters  had  finished  their  last  course, 
and  were  now  playing  an  odd  sort  of  game 
with  their  fingers.  It  seems  that  in  tbis  game 
if  one  misses  a  count,  he  has  to  take  a  drink, 
and  in  this  way  it  is  not  long  before  they  all 
become  very  much  intoxicated.  In  one  part 
of  the  town  through  which  we  passed,  we 
saw  a  Chinaman  standing  with  a  knife  in  his 
hand,  and  because  we  did  not  go  into  his 
shop,  he  and  several  others  standing  near, 
laughed  at  us,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  You  are 
afraid  of  us." 

There  were  many  chances  to  give  tips  be- 
sides the  regular  fee  for  a  guide,  but  we  were 
well  repaid  by  what  we  saw,  and  heard,  and 
I  am  sure  you  will  be  also,  if  you  ever  take 
this  trip  through  Chinatown. 

K.  H.,  '99. 


The  New  York  Lasell  Club's  Banquet  at 
the  Waldorf. 

[The  following  notice  of  the  Lasell  Club's 
annual  luncheon,  clipped  from  the  Press,  is 
worthy  of  a  place  in  our  columns,  and  we 
therefore  give  it  in  full.] 

In  the  banquet  room  of  the  state  apartment  in 
the  Waldorf  yesterday,  the  annual  luncheon  of  the 
New  York  Lasell  Club  was  held. 

This  is  the  only  large  social  function  in  the  year 
of  this  club,  which  is  formed  of  graduates  of  Lasell 
Seminary  at  Auburndale,  Mass.  About  forty 
members  were  at  the  luncheon. 

Covers  were  laid  at  one  long  table,  which  was 
appointed  artistically.     The  entire  top  was  covered 


with  a  fragrant  carpet  of  Solomon's  seal,  inter- 
mingled  with  pink  carnations.  Tall  vases  of  the 
flowers  and  pink  shaded  candelabra  were  placed  at 
intervals,  and  in  front  of  each  cover  was  laid  a  cor- 
sage bunch  of  carnations  and  maiden-hair  fern. 

At  the  close  of  the  luncheon  Mrs.  Clara  dishing 
Phillips,  president  of  the  club,  read  a  cable  dispatch 
of  good  wishes  sent  by  Mme.  Bouguereau,  of  Paris, 
who  was  of  the  class  of  '53.  Letters  of  regret  also 
were  received  from  the  principal  and  preceptress  of 
the  seminary  and  from  other  members  of  the  faculty. 

After  a  short  informal  reception  a  most  enjoyable 
musical  programme  followed.  Miss  Esther  Hirsch 
sang  "  0  Lovely  Time  of  Youth,"  hy  Van  Der 
Stucken,  and  responded  to  a  hearty  encore  with 
Tosti's  "  Goodby."  Albertus  Shelley,  violinist, 
played  the  "  Gypsy  Dance,"  by  Sarasatae,  and 
selections  from  Wieniawski.  John  Bright  Lord,  the 
boy  soprano  of  Christ  Church,  sang  several  songs, 
which  were  greeted  with  prolonged  applause  and 
stronger  evidences  of  approval  in  the  form  of  cor- 
sage bouquets  thrown  by  the  club  members. 

Those  present  included  Mrs.  Jennie  Raymond 
Geyer,  Miss  Annie  Morton  Gwinnell,  Mrs.  Virginia 
Champion  Foster,  Mrs.  Lucia  Jacobs  Meigs,  Mrs. 
Margaret  Sheldon  Brown,  Mrs.  Marion  Sigafus 
Bird,  Mrs.  Grace  Garland  Etherington,  Mrs.  Martha 
Munson  Fitch,  Mrs.  Laura  Place  Gadsden,  Mrs. 
Gertrude  Eastman  Perkins,  Mrs.  Blanche  Henlin 
Robinson,  Mrs.  Harriet  Van  Cise  Youngs,  Mrs. 
Cornelia  Cushing  Carpenter,  Mrs.  Susan  Griggs 
Wilson,  Mrs.  Jennie  West  At  wood,  Mrs.  Helen 
Ives  Webb,  Miss  Lilla  Briggs,  Miss  Cora  Cogswell, 
Miss  Frances  Casebolt,  Miss  Winifred  Conlin,  Miss 
Mabel  Englehart,  Miss  Stella  Englehart,  Miss  Grace 
Englehart,  Miss  Emma  Grant,  Miss  May  Healey, 
Miss  Anna  Miller,  Miss  Grace  Mv  ton,  Miss  Virginia 
Phoebus,  Miss  Elizabeth  MacMartin,  Miss  Ella 
Wilson,  Miss  Marie  Wilson,  Miss  Maude  Littlefield 
and  Miss  Florence  Hunsberger. 

Guests  of  the  club  were  Mrs.  Mary  Marshall 
Call  and  Miss  Sue  J.  Brown,  of  the  Lasell  Club  of 
Philadelphia. 

m      * 

Gift  to  the  Library. 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Hayden,  of  East  Hartford, 
Conn.,  has  lately  presented  to  the  library  a 
volume  of  interesting  memoirs  of  Miss  Mary 
Mortimer,  a  teacher  of  marked  ability  and 
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earnestness,  associated  with  Miss  Catherine 
Beeclier  in  her  work  of  teaching,  and  one  of 
the  prominent  characters  of  that  time  in  the 
furthering  of  the  education  of  girls.  This 
book,  for  which  we  heartily  thank  Mrs. 
Haydeu,  contains  a  very  interesting  account 
of  the  condition  of  the  educational  provision 
made  for  girls  in  the  early  part  of  the  century, 
and  should  be  read  with  eagerness  by  every 
Lasell  student  who  values  her  privileges  as  a 
school-girl  of  to-day. 

Mrs.  Hayden  is  a  member  of  the  Lasell 
graduate  class  of  '58,  and  one  of  the  Semin- 
ary's most  valued  daughters. 


Hal's  Little  Game 


(A   FAECE   IN    TWO   ACTS.  J 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS. 

Hal  Gallup,  A.  k    e. 
Jack  Vaughan,    y.  v.,  a  freshman. 
Dodge,  y.  v,  a  love- sick  youth. 
Faulkner,  an  unimportant  personage. 
Tom  Hamilton,  a.  k.  e.,  an  unimportant  personage. 
Green,  A.  K.  E.,      ") 

Clifford,  a.  k.  e.,    I  Classmates  of  Hal's. 
Coulin,  A.  k.  E.,     J 

Miss  Dorothy  Gallup,  Hal's  sister,  who  does  not 
appear. 

Miss  Alice  Mason,  Dorothy's  college  chum. 

Mrs.  Ada  Gorharn,  the  chaperone,  a  "new  woman." 

ACT    I. 

Scene  i. 
The  steps   in  front   of  Weston    Hall.       Dodge   and 
Faulkner  are  discovered  on  the  steps  conversing;  voices 
float  out  from  the  window  open  above. 

Dodge.     Going  to  the  Joint  Play? 

Faulkner.  Don't  know.  Haven't  time  to 
spend  on  stuff  like  that. 

Dodge.     I  hear  that  Hal  is  to  be  in  it. 

(An  express  tvagon  drives  up,  and  the  driver 
unloads  a  trunk,  which  he  deposits  on  the 
ground.) 

Driver.  Do  you  young  fellers  know  of  a 
gent  named  "Walk"  or  "Run"  or  "Canter" 
or  some  sich  ? 

Dodge.  If  you  mean  H.  S.  Gallup,  he 
lives  here. 


Driver.  Yes,  that's  him.  I  knew  it  was 
some  sort  of  a  pace. 

(Takes  trunk  upstairs.  Enter  Jack  Vaug- 
han.) 

Faulkner.  Say,  Jack,  what's  up  yonder 
(indicating  HaVs  room.)  A  regular  Ark  just 
went  up  there. 

Jack.  (A  slight  grin  making  itself  apparent 
on  his  countenanced)  Some  girls  came  down 
on  the  early  train  to  visit  him.  They're 
going  to  stay  over  to  the  Joint  Play.  (Goes 
upstairs.) 

( The  tioo  boys  converse  for  some  time,  ivhen 
a  door  upstairs  opens  and  a  feminine  voice  is 
heard.) 

Femiuine  voice.  Do  come  with  us,  Doro- 
thy.    It  will  be  so  nice  ! 

Masculine  voice.  Yes,  do,  Doro.  I  think 
the  air  will  relieve  your  head-ache. 

(An  indistinct  reply  is  heard  and  the  door 

shuts.     Harold,  Gallup)  comes  downstairs  with 

a  tall  young  lady,  dressed  very  much  a  la  mode, 

— a  black  silk  skirt,  green  and  black  silk  ivaist, 

and  black  hat.     Her  hair — lohat  can  be  seen  of 

it — is  dark  and  curly.     As  she  goes  doionstairs, 

one  black-gloved  hand  lifts  her  dress,  revealing 

a  silk  petticoat  and  a  neat  little  foot  and  ankle. 

They  p>ass  out  and  go  down  the  campus,  leaving 

Dodge  and  Faulkner  staring  in  open-mouthed 

amazement.) 

Scene  ii, 

Green's  study,  which  has  been  put  in  order  for  the 
ladies  and  reveals  touches  of  feminine  occupancy;  such 
as  parasol  and  work-basket.  At  the  desk  sits  Green, 
while  Miss  Mason  is  seated  upon  the  sofa,  and  leaning 
back  in  an  easy -chair  is  Mrs.  Gorham  the  chaperone, 
a  tall  and  handsome  brunette,  with  short  hair  heavily 
banged,  and  side  combs.  She  wears  a  severely  simple 
tailor-made  suit  and  has  on  blue  glasses.  A  knock. 
Enter  Dodge  and  Faulkner. 

Green,  (rising.)  Ah,  glad  to  see  you,  boys. 
Mrs.  Gorham,  permit  me  to  introduce  Mr. 
Dodge  and  Mr.  Faulkner ;  Miss  Mason,  Mr. 
Dodge  and  Mr.  Faulkner. 

(Mrs.  Gorham  comes  forioard  with  a  suspi- 
ciously masculine  stride  and  greets  Mr.  Faulk- 
ner in  a  somewhat  authoritative  tone  while  Miss 
Mason  simpers  and  giggles.) 
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Dodge.  I  was  in  great  hopes  of  seeing 
Miss  Dorothy.     Is  she  out? 

Miss  Mason.  Yes  (he!  he!)  Poor  Doro 
had  a  headache  and  Mr.  Gallup  took  her 
driving.  He  thought  the  air  might  do  her 
good. 

Mrs.  Gorham,  (to  Faulkner.)  Yes,  very- 
fine  weather  for  the  time  of  the  year. 

(The  conversation  goes  on  briskly  thotigh 
somewhat  mixed.) 

"  College  life  is  so  funny  (He  !  He  !) — boys 
are  faster  than — such  a  handsome  fellow — 
this  is  your  first — brandy  and  soda  is  very — 
sweet  and  cute." 

Miss  Mason.  And  you  know  that  Mr. 
Gallup  said  that  if  I  wished  he'd  let  his 
whiskers  grow,  he  !  he ! 

Faulkner.  Yes,  Mrs.  Gorham,  I  sometimes 
smoke  as  many  as  fifteen  cigars  a  day. 

(Conversation  becomes  general,  and  remains 
so  until  boys  leave.) 

ACT  II. 

Scene  i. 

Two  days  later.  Evening.  Green's  study.  Shaded 
lamps  diffusing  a  faint  glow.  A  tea  table  in  one  corner. 
Miss  Mason  and  Mrs.  Gorham  are  discovered  in  eve- 
ning dress.  Miss  Mason  has  a  light  fleecy  wrap  over 
her  rather  muscular  looking  arms  and  shoulders. 

Miss  Mason.  Oh,  it's  all  very  well  for  you, 
because  you  don't  have  to  keep  this  confound- 
ed hot  thing  on  all  the  evening  ;  but  I  am 
smothering  in  this  room. 

(Enter  Dodge.) 

Dodge.  Ah,  good  evening  ladies !  All 
alone,  I  see. 

(They  converse  a  few  minutes,  and  then 
Dodge,  who  is  evidently  ill  at  ease,  breaks  out.) 

Dodge.  Miss  Mason,  I  have  something  to 
say  to  you  ;  but  I  must  say  it  alone. 

Miss  Mason  (glancing  at  Mrs.  Gorham,  who 
is  peacefully  dozing  over  a  book.)  Oh,  she 
won't  hear  you. 

Dodge.  Miss  Mason — Alice — I  must  now 
say  to  you  what  has  been  in  my  mind  for 
many  days.  (In  his  excitement  he  fails  to 
notice   a  match  struck,   or   a   faint   odor   of 


tobacco  smoke.)  My  darling,  though  I  have 
known  you  but  two  short  d;iys  I  already  love 
you  passionately,  desperately  !  Alice,  I  im- 
plore you  not  to  cast  me  off!  Be  merciful — 
consider  what  you  do !  You  may  wreck  my 
young  life  if  you  now  spurn  me.  Alice,  be 
mine ! 

Miss  Mason.  Oh,  Mr.  Dodge !  this  is  so 
sudden  ;  but,  (she  blushes  and  casts  doivn  her 
eyes)  I  will  be  yours !  (She  sinks  into  his 
arms  and  lays  her  head  on  his  shoulder.) 

Dodge.     My  darling ! 

(He  is  about  to  kiss  her,  when  a  hearty  peal 
of  masculine  laughter  breaks  forth  at  the  lower 
end  of  the  room.) 

Alice  (screaming.)  A  mouse !  a  mouse ! 
Save  me  !  (Springs  into  a  chair  and  clutches 
her  skirts  toildly.  Dodge  looks  at  Mrs.  Gorham 
and  sees  with  amazement  that  she  is  smoking  a 
cigar,  and  is  sitting  with  her  feet  on  the  desk, 
revealing  a  pair  of  unmistakable  duck  trousers. 
He  looks  at  Miss  Mason,  who  stands  in  an  arm- 
chair, holding  up  her  skirts  so  that  beneath  the 
hem  there  is  plainly  visible  another  pair  of 
duck  trousers.) 

(Enter  Coulin  and  Clifford  with  ivet  sponges ; 
they  tear  off  Alices  wig  and  Mrs.  Gorham  s 
glasses,  and,  washing  off  the  paint  from  the  two 
"ladies'  "  cheeks,  reveal  Hal  and  Jack  Vaughan. 
Dodge  gives  one  astonished  glance  and  bolts 
from  the  room — leaving  his  hat  behind.) 

Chorus. — (Hal,  Jack,    Green,    Clifford  and 
Conlin.)     Ha !  Ha !  Ha !     Alice,  be  mine! 
Curtain..     • 
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February  22. — I  left  snow  falling  thickly  at 
Williamstown,  Mass.,  at  midnight,  and  rose 
next  A.  M.  in  New  York  State,  with  no  sign 
of  snow !  Halted  in  Rochester  on  an  errand 
that  concerns  Lasell's  next  year,  a  day  at 
Evanston  co  see  my  mother,  a  half  day  in 
Kansas  city,  where  I  saw  Helen  Westheimer 
Cahn   and  Nora  W.   and  Minnie   Bachrach 
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(tho'  but  a  standing  greeting,  as  they  were  on  as  some  may  fancy  merely  a  jumble  of  mean- 

their  way  to  the  Symphony)  and  Nora  Gibson  ingless   words   woven   together   by   jingling 

Perley  and  Mr.  Perley  and  Mr.  Perley,  Jun.,  rhymes;    but   words   expressing    lofty    and 

if  you  please,  four  months  old  and  pretty  as  noble  thoughts,  and   put  together   with   all 

a  picture.     No  one  at  home  at  the  Faxons  an  artist's  skill  and  grace,  words  whose  magic 

and  Jones.     Helen   Meclsker   at  St.   Joseph  sound  aud  glowing  spirit  make  us  forget  for  a 

"  as  usual  visiting  Marie  McDonald."  A  half  while  the  cares  and  trials  of  this  wear}7  world, 

day   at   Topeka   brought  the  much-coveted  How  many  times  a  burdened  heart  would  be 

opportunity  of  meeting  the  sweet  mother  of  comforted  and  made  lighter,  if  the  sad  one 

Myrtle  and  Ivah  Davis  (which  was  a  bene-  would  only  look  for  help  and  heartening  in 

diction  for  all  our  lives)   and  the  other  mem-  the  precious  pages  of  our  famous  poets,  for 

bers  of  the  splendid  family,  of  which  they  in  these  there  is  strength  and  consolation 

are  the  babies,  and  of  putting  eye  again  on  and  an  exquisite  pleasure. 

Carrie  Clarkson  Edson  and  her  people.     It  Take    for  instance,  Longfellow's    "  Psalm 

was  all  very  short — too  short,  but  delightful,  of  Life."     How  many  many  beautiful  things 

A  half  day  with  my  brother,  in  Pueblo,  and  at  e  here  ;  and  in  what  simple  words  the  noble 

two  solid  days  and  nights  of  great  comfort  in  thought  is  clothed !     It  may  be  asked  whether 

travel  over  the  desert,  and  Southern  Califor-  all  these  things  could  not  have  been  just  as 

nia  opens  its  garden  gate — Cajon  Pass — and  well  expressed  in  prose.     They   could   cer- 

takes  us  into  its  roses  and  blossoming  al-  tainly  have  been  put  into  prose  form,   but 

monds  and  yellow  fruit  and  sunshine.     Delia  this  would  have  taken  from  them  much  of 

Davis,  of  Chicago,   with   mother  and  sister  their  charm  and  effectiveness.     Do  not  think 

Elizabeth,  have  been  here  since  December,  that   in   saying   this   I   am   underestimating 

She  reports  Nellie  and  Georgie-Bell  as  keep-  prose   reading ;  far   from   it.     Some   of   our 

ing  the  home  and  well.      Maude  Oliver  Har-  most  valuable  books  are  in  prose  ;  but  prose 

ding  ('89)  is  here  as  usual  and  as  pleasant  to  writings  are  not  so  impressive,  so  touching, 

our   old   eyes.     Met  Carrie  Johnson  Miller  so  invigorating  as  noble,  imaginative  poetry ; 

('94)  and  Julia  Anderson  ('94)  on  the  street  they  cannot  so  easily  reach  and  mould  us. 

to-day.     Carrie's  home  is  here  and  Julia  is  One  of  the  chief  charms  of  poetry  lies  in  the 

her  guest.     Pasadena  is    "lovely"    as  ever,  wide   reach,    the   full  play  it  allows  to  the 

Lucy  Sampson  is  married  and  lives  in  Flag-  imagination  ;  and  thoughts  and  fancies  may 

staff,  Arizona.     Caught  a  glimpse   of   Edith  be  expressed  in  poetry  which  would  perhaps 

Sidney  Gardner  in  Buffalo.              C.  C.  B.  sound  strained  and  out  of   place  in   prose. 

Pasadena,  Cal ,  3,  3,  '97.  Not  infrequently  do  we  hear  prose  comment- 
ed upon  as  sounding  too  poetical.  This  is 
simply  because  it  is  a  recognized  fact  that 

y*  prose  has  to  do  with  matter  of  fact  things, — 
every-day  affairs.     It  is  left  to  poetry  to  rouse 

HY  is  it  that  when  certain  people  pick  our  nobler  selves,  and  without  doubt  poetry 

up  a  book,  and  see  that  it  is  a  volume  is  the  crown  of  all  literature,  and  should  be 

of  poems  they  throw  it  down  with  disgust,  not  only  read,  but  loved,  by  all  who  care  for 

and  seek  prose  instead?     If  they  only  knew  their  true  advancement  and  uplifting, 

the  inspiration  to  be  found  in  the  beautiful  lyr  t    n0LEY 

thoughts   contained   in   a   good   poem,    how  i     

igerly   they   would   read   all   good   poetry 

ithin  their  reach. 

When  we  speak  of  poetry,  we  do  not  mean  method. 
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eagerly   they   would   read   all   good   poetry         In  Berlin  slieet  music  is  sold  bv  the  pound      ln 
within  their  reach.  this  country  a  good  deal  of  it  is  played  by  the  same 
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Lyday  Hukill  writes  from  McKeesport, 
Pennsylvania,  where  she  and  her  cousin  have 
a  very  successful  kindergarten.  Her  mother 
and  sister  are  in  Iowa,  others  of  the  family 
in  Pittsburg.  Lyday  says  she  has  taken  a 
diploma  in  music. 

Edith  Gale,  who  was  in  Newton,  N.  H. 
when  she  wrote,  was  expecting  soon  to  visit 
her  sister  in  New  York,  who  was  to  sail  in  a 
short  time  for  several  months  of  Italian 
travel. 

Josephine  Mason,  whom  some  will  re- 
member better  perhaps  by  her  school  name 
Birdie,  sends  greeting  across  the  sea  from 
Paris,  where  she  and  her  mother  are  living 
for  awhile.  She  tells  somewhat  of  her  ex- 
periences antedating  this  last  trip  to  Europe: 
poor  health  compelled  her  to  relinquish  her 
western  position,  and  after  some  years  spent 
in  various  places,  "  wanderings "  she  calls 
them,  a  happy  chance  enabled  her  to  go 
again  to  Paris  for  study  and  recuperation. 
Her  health  is  much  improved,  and  her  work 
is  congenial  and  somewhat  remunerative  as 
well.  "Dear  old  Lasell,  and  Mr.  Bragdon 
are  not  forgotten,  though  life  has  been  very 
full  since  I  left  Auburndale."  Miss  Parloa, 
she  says  was  in  Paris  last  winter  and  remem- 
bered her.  "  She  has  been,"  Josephine 
says,  "  such  a  good  friend  to  me!  "  She  asks 
for  old  friends  and  sends  especial  greeting  to 
Mrs.  Bragdon,  Miss  Ransom,  Miss  Macmil- 
lan  and  others.  Her  address  is,  "  6  rue 
Charlet  6,  Vaugirard." 

Julia  Anderson  ('94)  writes  from  Pasadena, 


California,    whither   she    has 


gone 


for  her 


health,  that  she  is  having  a  fine  time,  "  on 
the  go"  continually  with  a  crowd  of  Lasell 
girls.  She  had  a  pleasant  visit  at  Omaha 
en  route,  enjoying  the  hours  with  Belle  Brag- 
don, Alice  Andreesen,  and  the  other  girls  of 
that  city;  at  Lincoln  she  had  a  day  and 
ni^ht  with  Mae  Burr;  and  her  day  at  Denver 
was  made  delightful  by  being  spent  with 
Helen  and  Ruth  Cleaveland,  who  called  for 
her  at  the  hotel,  and  took  her  home  with 
them.  She  is  now  visiting  Carrie  Johnson 
Miller  in  her  pretty  California  home,  and  is 
evidently  enjoying  every  minute.  Mr.  Mil- 
ler's sister  is  also  at  Carrie's.  Walks,  wheel 
rides,  aud  dumb-bells  make  up  Julia's 
hygienic  progiam.  She  says  she's  going 
home  perfectly  well,  if  it's  possible, — so  w<  li 
that  even  her  own  brother  won't  know  her. 
Carrie's  baby  is  "  a  Lasell  baby  to  be  proud 
of,"  and  Carrie  is  delighted  to  think  she's  to 
have  a  chance  to  show  her  to  Mr.  Bragdon. 
Julia  says  she  met  Sallie  King  in  St.  Louis, 
who  informed  her  that  Nellie  Davis  and 
Georgia  Bell  were  to  be  in  Pasadena  some- 
time in  February,  but  at  the  time  of  our  let- 
ter Julia  had  not  seen  them. 

Mary  Hazlewood  Renwick  speaks  of  her 
deep  interest  in  the  Day  of  Prayer,  and  her 
gratitude  that  she  was  helped  on  that  day 
to  begin  here  her  new  life  of  Christian  con- 
secration. It  may  always  be,  she  hopes,  a 
day  of  help  and  comfort  to  Lasell  girls.  She 
tells  of  the  coming,  December  10,  of  a  strong 
and  healthy  boy  to  herself  and  her  husband, 
making  their  happy  home  still  happier. 

Dasie  Hartson  ('94)  speaks  of  going  to  a 
health  retreat  for  relief  from  an  obstinate 
bronchial  cough  which  has  troubled  her  for 
some  time.  She  is  busy  with  German,  and 
writes  about  a  small  but  interesting  musical 
club  of  which  she  is  a  member.  They  study 
various  master-composers,  both  biographic- 
ally  and  through  their  works,  giving  at  stated 
times  an  "open  rehearsal"  at  which  each 
member  of  the  club  gives  two  of  the  program 
numbers.     There's  a  "  Poets  Club,"  too.     Al- 
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together  she  seems  to  have  a  plenty  to  do. 
Speaking  of  school  reminiscences,  she  says 
that  she  remembers  most  vividly  the  funny 
things  that  happened,  then.  We  may  expect 
to  see  her  at  Commencement,  she  thinks. 

Julia  Tulleys  ('96)  says  that  May  has 
almost  given  up  her  music — she  is,  however, 
organist  at  tne  Methodist  church — and  is 
devoting  herself  to  stenography.  Has  a  good 
position  and  enjoys  the  work.  Julia  plans  to 
take  up  music  again;  she  has  been  doing  but 
little  in  it  of  late.  A  musical  club  will,  she 
thinks,  supply  some  incitement,  which  she 
misses  and  finds  necessary.  The  Omaha 
girls  she  sees  occasionally,  and  mentions 
having  seen  Julia  Anderson  and  Mae  Burr 
at  Lil  Tukey's  some  time  ago.  Martha 
Stone  is  said  to  have  been  visiting  in  Atchi- 
son. Among  the  Council  Bluffs  girls  Julia 
mentions  having  recently  seen  Gertrude 
Gleason,  Grace  Beebe  and  Sade. 

Mary  Johnson  Chamberlain  (Mrs.  George 
W.  Chamberlain)  is  now  in  Worcester, 
Mass.— 12  Kendall  St. 

Carrie  Steel  ('95)  is  well  and  enjoying  her 
work  as  usual.  Miss  Blaisdell  calls  her  "  a 
good  accountant  as  well  as  teacher,  whose 
balances  are  always  correct." 

Mabel  Case  ('94)  has  a  pleasant  word  for 
us  about  her  delightful  visit,  in  the  fall,  from 
Mollie  Taylor,  ('94)  with  whom  she  in  turn 
spent  some  time  with  June  Hoy  t  Waite  in  her 
charming  home  in  Adams.  June's  little  boy 
quite  won  their  hearts.  He  certainly  ought 
to  be  in  the  Lasell  Album  of  Grandchildren; 
but  is  he  ?  Mabel  saw  Alice  and  Grace  Hol- 
mes at  an  October  wedding.  They  intended 
going  to  California  shortly.  She  has  heard 
from  Alice  Houghton,  now  in  Germany. 
Alice  has  spent  the  winter  in  Dresden  study- 
ing, but  expected  to  travel  from  March  to 
October,  then  to  return  home.  Maisy  Wig- 
gin  has  been  visiting  Mollie  Taylor,  and 
Daisy  Curtis  is  in  New  York  with  her  sister, 
Mabel  has  taken  up  music  again,  and  when 
she  wrote  was  anticipating  a  trip  to  Wash- 
ington and  Old  Point. 


Through  Mrs.  Noyes  we  learn  with  sor- 
row that  Mrs.  Adams  (our  Amie  Kelly),  of 
Haverhill,  Mass.,  met  during  the  early  win-, 
ter  with  the  sad  loss  of  her  two  youngest 
children,  aged  about  three  and  five  respect- 
ively, and  very  lovable  little  ones.  Our 
heartfelt  sympathies  are  hers  in  this  double 
bereavement. 

Anna  Poe  Brown  writes  of  improved 
health,  of  resuming  her  violin  study,  and  of 
making  the  acquaintance  of  Hugo's  works, 
which  she  much  enjoys.  Her  sisters  expect- 
ed to  start  soon  on  a  trip  south,  taking  in 
Texas  and  perhaps  Mexico. 

Mr.  Bragdon  saw  Adena  Harvey  on  the 
cars  not  long 'since.  She  is  living  in  South 
Framing-ham  and  taking  music  lessons  in 
Boston. 

Another  picture  for  the  album.  This 
time  it  is  little  Elsie  Doleman,  the  two-year 
old  daughter  of  Alice  Tait  Doleman,  whom 
the  girls  of  '87  will  recall. 

Dr.  Helen  F.  Pierce  sends  appreciative 
word  of  the  comforting  letters  which  reached 
her  in  her  trouble  from  her  thoughtful  and 
sympathizing  friends  among  Lasell  girls. 
She  is  well  and  busy  with  her  work. 

Annie  Morton  Gwinnell  sends  an  enthus- 
iastic letter  about  the  grand  success  and  the 
delightfulness  of  the  last  Lasell  Luncheon 
given  by  the  New  York  Club.  It  was  too  bad 
that  Mr.  Bragdon  should  have  to  miss  this 
3Tear  both  that  and  the  Boston  reunion,  but 
we  hope  that  next  year  he  can  be  present  at 
both.  Clara  Cushing  Phillips  seems  to  have 
proved  a  most  able  president  and  manager, 
and  receives   high  praise   for  her   deserved 

success.     Bead  the   report   in   another   col- 
umn. 

Soon  after  Harriett  Scott's  return  from 
the  East,  her  sister,  Mrs.  F.  M.  Richardson, 
gave  her  a  very  pleasant  "Kensington  tea," 
among  the  guests  at  which  were  a  number 
of  Harriet's  Lasell  friends,  including  Grace 
Allen,  Mabel  Taylor,  Martha  Stone,  Ger- 
trude Gleason,  and  Julia  Tulleys. 
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NorA    Gibson  Perley's    new    address    is  attention  that  one  couid  have  heard  a  pin 

2110    Forest    Ave.,  Kansas  City,    Mo,,  and  fall,  at  the  close — the  applause,  almost  deaf- 

Elva  Gibson  Plumb  is  an  invalid  at  Phil  a-  ening,  was  so  long  that  he  was  finally  pre- 

delphia.  vailed  on  by  Mr.   Martin  to  give  an  encore. 

Florence  Fuller  Ingraham,  of  Augusta,  "  An  Alphabetical  Romance,"  which  was  very 

Me.,  has  a  baby.  very  charming  in  its  way,   as  the  lecture  had 

«•—*« —  been.     We  would  have  liked  to  listen  to  him 

Locals.  longer,  but  he  left  immediately  after  this  to 

catch  his  train. 

The  most  noted  visitor  of  the  month  was         Early  in  November  we  began  a  course  of 

Dr.  Young,  editor  of  the  St.  Louis  Christian  ten  lectures  by  Mrs.  Alice  P.  Norton.     We 

Advocate,  who  came  on  Friday  a  stranger  to  had  five  before  the  holidays,  but  since  then 

most  of  us,  and  left  on  Monday,  one  of  our  best  several  things  have  interfered  to  break  their 

beloved  friends.     Delayed  but  undaunted  by  regular  succession,  so  that  they  lasted  a  little 

one  of  the  blinding  snow-storms  character-  longer  than  we  at  first  expected.     The  last 

istic  of    New   England,    he   arrived   on   the  was  given  March  1st,  after  which  we  felt  we 

evening  of   Lincoln's    birthday,    in  time    to  might  go   forth,  confident  that  we  were  well 

deliver  his  interesting  lecture  on  this  noble  informed  in  the  art  of  keeping  a  house  in  a 

patriot  and    able  statesman.     Although   we  good  sanitary  condition.     We  have  learned 

supposed  we  had  thoroughly  studied  the  life  how   to    choose   a   proper  site  for  building, 

of  Lincoln,  we  saw  through  the  eyes  of  our  having  been  taught  to  recognize  the  proper 

lecturer  our  famous  president  in  a  new  light,  soit  of  soil  to  build  upon,  and  to  attend  to 

As  Dr.  Young  is  the   father   of  one   of  the  the  cellar,  the  plumbing  and  drainage.     We 

Seniors,    each   one    of   the  class  of   '97  felt  have  learned  what  are  the  secrets  of  good  ven- 

especially  proud  of  him,  and  at  the  close  of  tilation,  and  have  been  initiated  into  the  mys- 

the  lecture  they  gave  him  a  small  reception,  teries  of  bacteria  ;  we  have  received  also  cer- 

at  which  some  of  the  literary  men  of  the  vie-  tain  very  good  suggestions  as  to  the  most  sani- 

inity  had  the  opportunity  of   meeting  him.  tary  methods  of  carpeting,  papering  and  fur- 

Dr.   Young   proved    the   most    charming   of  nishing  a  house,  and  we  have  made  solemn 

talkers,  and  a  thoroughly  delightful  man.     On  resolutions  that  if  we  ever  have  an  oppor- 

Sunday  morning  the  usual  Bible  Class  was  tunity  to  build  and  furnish  a  house  we  will 

omitted,    and  a   lecture   on   How   to    Study  not   forget  to  apply  the  interesting  instruc- 

the  English  Bible  was  given  in  the  evening  tions   we   have  received  from  Mrs.  Norton 

by  Dr.  Young.     So  vividly   did  he  portray  in  our  Lasell  days  ;  but  by  intelligent  use  of 

the  beauties  of  the   "Book  of   Books,"  that  what   we  have   learned,  we   will  prove  our- 

those  who  before   had  been   indifferent   on  selves  a  credit  to  her  and  to  the  old  school, 
the  subject  determined  to  study  the  Bible         Washington's  birthday  was  celebrated  by 

regularly.      He  is  a   magnetic  speaker  and  a  Poverty  Social  given  in  the  evening  by  the 

holds  his  audience  in  closest  attention.     He  Missionary  Society.  It  had  been  preceded  by  a 

has  great  command  of  the  language,  but  after  " Self-Denial    Week,"  and  on  the  night  of  the 

all  is  said,  we  admire  him  most  for  himself,  social  each  girl  brought  as  an  offering  to  the 
Mr.  Southwick's  lecture  on  Hamlet  on  the  missionary  cause  her  earnings  of  the  week, 
eighteenth  of  February,  was  one  of  the  most  enclosed  in  an  envelope,  bearing  her  name, 
interesting  lectures  we  have  heard  this  year,  and  a  statement  of  the  amount  contained. 
Not  only  is  his  personality  full  of  charm,  The  girl  who  earned  the  most  received  the 
but  his  powers  as  a  reader  are  unusual,  first  prize.  This  was  Miss  Alice  Appleton 
During  his  reading  there  was  such  hushed     Kimball,  who  earned  two  dollars  and  ninety- 
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five  cents.  There  was  a  secoDcl  prize  given 
for  the  one  earning  her  money  in  the  most 
unique  way,  and  this  was  secured  by  Miss 
Maude  Smithers.  Frappe,  salted  peanuts 
and  pop-corn  were  sold.  The  supply  of 
these  things  diminished  rapidly.  The  enter- 
tainment prepared  by  the  committee  was  a 
shadow  pantomime,  very  funny,  as  well  as 
interesting.  In  the  early  part  of  the  evening 
we  had  our  first  surprise,  in  the  shape  of  an 
unusually  good  dinner,  in  the  prettily  dec- 
orated dining  hall,  which  had  been  gaily 
decked  with  flags  and  bunting.  For  some 
reason  or  other  the  hair  of  many  of  the  girls 
had  suddenly  turned  white,  perhaps  from 
hard  study,  or  as  the  result  of  hearing  some 
frightful  ghost  story.  It  resumed  its  natural 
color  the  next  day,  however,  so  I  presume  it 
was  not  the  frost  of  age  or  of  fright,  but 
merely  that  of  a  certain  Martha  Washington 
frenzy  of  loyalty  to  the  occasion  showing 
itself  thus.  After  singing  the  National 
Hymn,  several  of  our  patriotic  songs,  and 
last,  but  not  least,  the  Lasell  song,  we  went 
up  stairs. 

On  Monday  evening,  February  15th,  Mr. 
Bragdon  gave  us  a  fine  sleighing  party.  There 
were  seven  large  sleighs,  all  filled  full.  The 
Seniors  not  wishing  to  mix  with  the  under 
class  girls,  had  a  special  and  exclusive 
"  Senior  Sleigh. v  We  left  the  Seminary 
about  eight  and  drove  through  the  Newtons 
to  Boston  and  back,  enjoying  ourselves  in 
the  ways  usual  on  such  occasions.  On  our 
return  we  found  awaitiog  us  a  hot  oyster 
stew,  which  was  gladly  welcomed  by  all,  cold 
and  hungry  as  we  were.  During  the  inform- 
al supper  the  Seniors  gave  us  their  class 
cry  for  the  first  time.  Surely  the  halls  of 
Lasell  never  rang  with  happier  voices  than 
ours  were  that  night.  We  cannot  thank  Mr. 
Bragdon  enough  for  his  kindness  in  giving 
us  this  pleasant  sleighing  party. 

Miss  Baerows  gave  us  an  interesting  lec- 
ture on  Home  Science,  February  4th. 

Miss  Sarah  Cone  Bryant  of  Melrose  gave 
us  a  short  lecture  on  Saturday,  February  6, 


her  subject  being  "The  Short  Story  of  To- 
day." She  described  most  interestingly  how 
the  history  of  a  century  is  best  found  in  its 
literature,  and  said  that  since  this  is  the  age 
of  the  short  story,  the  history  of  our  own 
time  is  to  be  proven  in  the  works  of  our 
short  story  writers,  Richard  Harding  Davis, 
Ian  Maclaren  and  Mary  E.  Wilkins,  and 
others  eminent  in  this  line. 

On  March  3,  the  Seniors  wore  their  caps 
and  gowns  for  the  first  time. 


These  have  been  favored  with  calls  from  mem- 
bers of  their  family : 

Misses  Carrie,  Harding,  Pooler,  Robinson,  Trow- 
bridge, Moulton,  Young,  Brightman,  Stafford, 
Myrick,  Sanders,  Hartshorne,  Weston,  West,  E., 
Moore,  G.,  Kimball,  A.,  Josselyn,  Silsbury,  St. 
Cyr,  Goodwin,  Keep,  Thomas,  M.,  Bissell. 

Former  Pupils: — Helen  Chadbourne,  Josephine 
Chandler,  Ettiemay  Pierson,  Annie  Cushing,  Ma- 
rion Josselyn,  Nellie  Wilson,  Eda  Cooper,  Isabel 
Ginn,  Mrs.  James  Sanders,  (Louise  M.  Hawley.) 


A\arrie«a. 

Edward  I.  Prickett,  of  Edwardsville,  111.,  to  Issadora 
Risdon  Bryan,  of  Philadelphia,  on  Wednesday,  February 
3rd,  in  the  latter  city.  The  groom  is  the  American  Consul 
at  Kehl,  Germany,  and  brother  of  Virginia  Prickett  Bur- 
rows, here  in  '85.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Prickett  left  immediately 
for  Germany, 

Adelaide  Saunders  ('89)  to  D.  Clark  Balch,  on  Saturday, 
March  6th,  at  New  York. 


Our  readers  will  be  delighted  to  hear  tid- 
ings of  our  beloved  Marguerite  Whong,  now 
Mrs.  Dr.  Lim  Boon  Keng.  Her  husband, 
in  a  recent  letter  to  Mrs.  Sites,  says  : — 

"  I  am  indeed  grateful  to  you  and  your  daughter 
for  the  very  excellent  education  in  the  English 
language  which  Marguerite  has  received.  We  were 
married  in  the  Church  of  Scotland,  and  we  had  the 
privilege  afterwards  of  meeting  all  the  important 
people  of  Singapore.  We  feel  sure  that  we  shall 
be  very  happy,  and  we  shall  ever  remember  Mar- 
guerite's indebtedness  to  her  friend  Ruth,  and  shall 
recall  the  occasion  of  her  American  journey  with 
thankfulness  to  you  and  yours.  We  beg,  also,  to 
send  you  and  all  Marguerite's  friends  our  kindest 
regards  and  affectionate  remembrances." 
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"  You're  very  muddy  and  shallow  compared  with 
me,"  said  the  Water  in  the  Well  to  the  Puddle  by 
the  Road. 

"That  may  be,"  answered  the  Puddle;  "You 
have  the  benefit  of  being  brought  up  by  a  rubber 
bucket." 

And  a  great,  green  Frog,  perceiving  the  wiser 
course,  leaped  from  the  Puddle  by  the  Road  into 
the  mossy  darkness  of  the  Well. 


Short  and  sweet — Pie-crust. 


Blackmail — Mourning  envelopes, 


"  In  the  last  church  fair  did    the  ladies   take 
part?" 

Mr.  Slimpuese.     No  ;  they  took  all. — Ex. 


They  were  cast  very  much  together, 

Not  as  people  usually  are ; 
They  simply  swung  on  adjoining  straps 

Of  a  Savin  Rock  trolley  car. 

—  Yale  Record. 


The  weighing  machine  was  hroken,  hut 

The  victim  knew  it  not, 
And  stepped  thereon,  and  gently  dropped 

A  penny  in  the  slot. 

But  when  he  saw  that  all  in  vain 

His  money  he  had  spent, 
He  sadly  murmured,  "  That  machine 

"Won't  work  for  a  cent." 

—Colby  Echo. 

Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


SPECIALTIES.    Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods, 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter  in  boxes  and 
tubes  of  all  sizes. 


W.    J.    Furbush, 


CHESTNUT    ST. 

NEAR  DEPOT. 


THE  OLD  STILE. 


In  thinking  o'er  the  happy  past, 
When  you  and  I  were  young, 
The  recollections  dear,  to  which 
My  heart  has  always  elding, 
The  dear  old  stile  I  call  to  mind, 
On  which  we  sat  erstwhile; 
And  oft  I  go  and  sit  upCn 

The 

same 

old 

stile. 

And  as  I  dream  about  the  past, 

Its  sorrows  and  its  joys, 

The  present,  with  its  trials,  ail 

My  dear  romance  destroys. 

'Tis  sad  to  note,  in  looking  o'er 

My  Sunday  suit  and  tile, 

How  strongly  they  suggest  to  me 
The 


same 


old 


style. 

— Bowdoin   Orient. 


Fr&oHHo  A\stcalf 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confident 
in  saying  that  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  superior 
work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in  all  cases. 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes.  Special  rates 
to  students  of  Lasell. 


Photographer. 


or... 


M  hanrCs£ 


1 VI  Tig 


BON  BONS    CHOCOLATES   SALTED  ALMONDS, 
AND   GLACE  NUTS. 
146  TREMONT   STREET.     BOSTON. 
Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 


©i 


riners 


KDKMS  /GILBERT, 
OPTICIANS, 


165  Tremont  Street. 


Boston. 


Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers 
of  Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 
description.    Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE  OUT- 
FITS,   AND     GYMNASIUM    GOODS. 


Special  Discounts  to  Members    of    Lasell    Seminary. 
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eHxio  h<wi\\  elWyew  cfa^o  pftoiocpap&<2^  |o^  "96-97. " 
Special  biscouvik  za-foz  anb  special  aiien/tiovt  ksaamw 
to  evil  ztubewks  ai  Qax&qaX.  efCaue  \aowv  oiiiiwao  iw 
i(W  xwoZsWxwq  -t|  poooi&fe,  ao  i-lta  lia&i  id  p-t-eletaMe 
io  -Caiez-  in  ifW  bau. 

INo.  21  '"West  St.,  Boston.       s£^ll  work  guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 

Quv  (Bo^&oiv  ffcictUrVQA  ore-  ^weccceffeb. 


Finest  Eoad-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S  R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19 — Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.      Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23 — Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Bost  >  J  i  ;  i ;  o 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.     On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M .,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.  M. 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in   Drawing-room  and   Sleeping  Cars,   apply   to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


J.  L.  "WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
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FACTS 


for   Your 

Consideration. 


Engraved  Plate  and  ioo  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 
Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  paper  and  env's,  $4.17. 
Writing  Paper,  by  the  pound,  15c.  to  60c. 
Student's  Note  Paper,  perforated,  25c  pound. 
Student's  Covers,  with  patent  fastener,  25c.  each. 
Mono.  Crest,  &c,  collections  (12  ass't.)  25c.  each. 

EVERYTHING  FOB,  STUDENTS  AT  THE  MOST 
FAVORABLE  PRICES. 

Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  -    12  Milk  St.,  Boston. 


NEWTON  ICE   CO. 

CE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills, 
Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


I 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Palls.     Miller  &  Hatch,  Proprietors 


N&uwipet  F&rrt), 

Commonwealth  Avenue  &  Valentine  St., 

West  Newton,  Mass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm 


For  you  GMsI 


as 
-I 


Waists 

Belts 

Collars  and    Cuffs 

Neck  Dress 

Handkerchiefs 

Umbrellas 


DA  V    Mbn8'--^| 
l\rjL   L  •       Furnisher. 

Cor.  Washington  and  West  Sts  , 

Opp.  R.  H.  White  &  Co,,      BOSTON. 


Shreve,  Crump  &  Low 

COMPAlsTY, 

CORNER  WESf  AND  ff^MONf  SfHCtfS 

BOSTON. 


mmu€®3  i*,  ^ 


ANTIQUE  v  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD     FLOOR. 


G^5=CH0ICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF  ^D 

BRIC-A-BRAC, 
UMBRELLAS, 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES, 


Our  S*ationery  Department  contains   all  the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  "Writing   Papers,    Call- 
ing Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  X  LUNCH  CARDS 


EXECUTED  QUICKLY  AND  IN  GOOD  FORM 
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(.-,:■,  ■? -- . .  ■  t  ^ 

(.|.|-f..Ml) 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED 

FOR    THE    MAKER    OF    THE 


..J^asell  Pin. 


W.  H.  PRIOR, 


DEALER   IN 


I  ■')  ■:Ull|rll^lW'^i 


4  ."■:': ;' II) "' 


Mh  Nlj^wW^illi)  'lij^W  (fe«ffi^«»^^  ''ii^Q 


Mutton,   X^ainl>  Ac  "Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

7X.    7VtUINSTeR, 

Bread,  <£ak;e  apd  pastry  Bak;er. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  soliciteil.    Or- 
ders   promptly    and    satis' Fri*  tirily    tilled. 

169  A*\2u"r)  St.,    -     Waltbarn,  A\ass. 


S.  B.  Newton.  C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALKKS    IX 


Fruit   and   Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED   GOODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


ISAAC  LOCKE  &  CO., 

!>~   39  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,      .       .       .       Boston. 

Stu2tevzu?t  €r  Haley 

BEEF    Sz,     SUPPLY     CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Larj,  Hams,  Bacan,   Trips  ani  Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearine,  Fine  OiiveOii,  Scrap,  Ac. 

G.  D.  Hauvey.  A.  C.  Farley.  W.  T.  Farley. 

FARLEY,  HARVEY  ^  CO., 

IMPORTERS    AND   JOBBERS    OF 

141  to  149  KSSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.   M.   PRIOR. 


C.    A     PRIOR 


POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeorjs,  SrnoKe«I    Torjgu^s,  Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall   Market,   Boston. 

Telephone  9>8  Haymarket. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  HALL, 


J     had» 


490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 

AUBURINDALE. 

^"Reduced   Rates  to   Lasell   Students. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  V.  Smith. 


PRIOR    BROS., 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

FRESH  ^  Km  *  PIGELEB  *  FISH, 

C^5=0YSTERS    AND    CLAMS  ^>S3 
Nos.    13*  and  130   Faneuil   Hall  market,   Boston. 

ROCKWELL&  CHURCHILL 
^PRmTERS.^ 

S<eBi)©©l    S©yv<iin)nrSo 

41     ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON. 


SMITH     BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo   H.  Philbrook  &  Co. 

Butter.  Cheese  and  Eggs. 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS 

PLEASE     FORWARD     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES'  EXPRESS  CO 

Anburndale   and   Boston    Express- 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


TAILOR  MADE  GOWNS.  A  special  feature  of  our  stock 
this  season  will  be  Tailor  Gowns  in  exclusive  and  original 
designs  of  Homespuns,  Canvasses  and  Cheviots  made  up 
entirely  over  silk  for  $35  to  $45.     New  designs  in 

JACKETS,  GOLF  CAPES,    &c, 
MILLINERY,  UNDERWEAR,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  GOODS  and  SILKS. 

Also  Bicycle  and  Golf  Costumes  at  £20  to  $30. 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.,  and  Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 


Three  Large  Attractive  Dining 
Booms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service. 


LUNCH. 


The  most  reasonable  First-Class  place  to  Lunch, 
Oonvenienu  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,   SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK   &  CO., 


Caterers. 


EDW.   E.   BABB  &  CO., 


DEALERS  IN 


SCHOOL  BOOKS 


AND 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YODNG  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !      Newest  Styles  ! 

FOR 

GYMNASIUM,    TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND    DRESS. 

We  Give  a  Discount  to  all  lasell  Students. 


HENKY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 

DESIGNS     TO    ORDER. 

145    TEE  MONT  ST.,    BOSTON. 

OIL  PAITHTIffGS    by  erpirjent  foreign  aij<I  /\rtjerican 

Artists. 

TREM0NT_BUILD1NG,    BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


NEW   AND    EXCLUSIVE   STYLES    IN     LADIES'     TAILOR-MADE    SPRING     SUITS,     STREET 
COSTUMES,  COATS,  CAPES,   WRAPS,  SEPARATE  DRESS  SKIRTS,  WAISTS.  ETC. 


Sp 


XAA\<W/0 


500   GWasfa'u\atovi,    Street, 


coz-.     9§eb^oi>b< 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  LADIES'  FASHIONABLE  GARMENTS,    SUITS,    ETC.       CUSTOM    WORK    A 

SPECIALTY.      DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburudale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  CO., 

Jewelers  a^rjd 

Silversrnitbs. 


11  SUMMER  STREET, 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 


BOSTON. 


Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass, 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable     oeket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 

FURRIERS  AND *"» 

LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


G^WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF  =5^f?> 

Ei#sb  Walking   -   -   - 
-  -    -   aod  Sailor  flat?. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldtneh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

»       m 

Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  retween  the  two  main  entrances, 
is  our  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest OF  ANY  IN  THIS   ClTY.      ThxS  IS  FULLY  STOCKED   WITH 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF   ALL   KINDS  OF   THE   FINEST   FRENCH   CANDIES,    INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,    ST.    NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,    OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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AFTER  the  cooking  lessons  were  over 
and  the  dreaded  examinations  had  been 
taken,  we  thought  that  there  would  be  but 
little  left  to  trouble  us  until  vacation,  but 
alas !  our  happiuess  was  but  short.  We 
were  unexpectedly  asked  to  do  some  "  nee- 
dle-work," a  request  which  called  forth 
many  exclamations,  some  of  surprise,  some 
of  dismay;  but  because  not  much  stress  was 
placed  upon  the  request,  little  attention 
was  paid  to  it  at  first.  It  proved  however 
to  be  really  peremptory,  and  when  we  were 
refused  permission  to  go  to  Boston  until  we 
had  done  what  was  required,  the  matter  be- 


gan to  look  serious  and  we  sat  down  to  think 
it  over.  One  distinguished  young  person 
was  heard  to  remark  something  about  her 
mother's  opinion  of  "such  things"  and 
others  enlivened  the  various  halls  with 
expressions  of  their  ideas  on  the  subject, 
Finally  a  resolution  was  taken,  a  plan  devis^ 
ed,  and  now  all  are  waiting  to  see  what  will 
result  from  it.  Whether  it  ends  as  we  desire 
or  not,  it  will  all  come  out  right  finally,  no 
doubt,  and  in  the  future  it  will  be  pleasant 
to  look  back  and  laugh  over  the  very  small 
mole-hill,  which  we  have  with  such  zeal, 
magnified  into  a  mountain. 
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There  seems  to  be  a  tendency  among  us 
always  to  talk  in  the  wrong  place,  often  in 
the  wrong  way,  and  at  the  wrong  time;  espec- 
ially do  we  feel  moved  to  talk  in  the  chapel 
to  the  person  by  our  side,  and  to  pitch  our 
voices  somewhat  too  high  in  our  conversa- 
tion in  the  halls.  Let  us  recall  yet  once 
more  that  wise  injunction,  "Remember  that 
the  good  reputation  of  our  school  depends 
upon  our  conduct  among  ourselves  and  be- 
fore strangers  and  visitors,"  and  let  us 
resolve  to  try  to  do  better  in  the  future. 
There  is  wide  room  for  improvement.  If  we 
will  only  think  the  matter  over  seriously,  we 
shall,  it  is  certain,  effect  the  needed  reform, 
and  from  this  no  one  will  reap  a  greater  har- 
vest of  honest  pride  and  satisfaction  than 
ourselves. 


The  Ascent  of  the  Righi. 


Those  of  us  who  are  not  in  the  reading 
classes  are  looking  forward  to  the  time  when 
we  shall  not  have  to  go  to  the  gymnasium  in 
the  morning  after  the  devotional  exercises, 
but  can  remain  in  the  chapel  and  watch  the 
professionals  go  through  the  movements  of 
Mrs.  Martin's  system  of  physical  culture. 
It  will  be  such  a  treat  to  see  the  exercise 
done  "just  right,"  and  to  hear  one  or  anoth- 
er of  our  young  elocutionists  read  some 
thrillingly  dramatic  story,  or  some  touch- 
ingly  pathetic  one  for  our  entertainment. 
If  the  audience  does  not  show  its  apprecia- 
tion audibly,  those  who  do  the  reading  must 
remember  that  "Silence  is  more  golden  than 
any  song,"  and  that  it  is  not  lack  of  appre- 
ciation that  keeps  us  silent. 


SADLY  AMBIGUOUS. 

Young  Lady  Admirer  (to  famous  half-back) — 
"Now  in  the  game  when  you  want  to  make  a 
splendid  run  just  look  up  to  where  I  sit,  and  I'll 
smile  at  you." 

Famous  H.  B.  (delighted,  and  wishing  to  say 
the  right  thing)— "Ah,  thanks  !  One  look  at  you 
and  I'm  sure  Fd  run  forever !" — Josh. 


WELL,  here  we  are,"  sighed  Claire, 
and  I  hesitate  to  say  whether  with 
relief  or  painful  anticipation.  We  were  stand- 
ing at  the  foot  of  the  Righi,  which  towered 
above  us  in  grandeur  and  sublimity,  and  were 
looking  up  at  the  snow-capped  top.  At  the 
base  of  the  mountain  lay  Lake  Lucerne,  so 
calm  and  peaceful,  in  such  contrast  to  that 
huge,  awe-inspiting  mass  near  it. 

A  few  of  the  more  timid  of  our  party  had 
preferred  remaining  at  the  hotel,  and  we,  who 
had  been  courageous  enough  to  dare  the  as- 
cent now  felt  a  feeling  of  dread  at  the  thought 
of  mounting  such  an  incline  ;  but  we  put  all 
this  aside  and  after  a  longing  look  behind  in 
the  direction  of  our  dear  ones,  we  entered  the 
car  which  was  to  take  us  part  of  the  way  up. 
The  bell  rang,  the  hour  of  ascent  had  indeed 
come.  Off  we  started,  stopping  occasionally 
with  a  sudden  jerk,  which  to  our  frightened 
mind  conveyed  only  the  idea  that  the  car  was 
on  the  point  of  dashing  back  into  the  valley 
again,  to  our  certain  destruction.  No  such 
catastrophe  happened,  however ;  and  higher 
and  higher  we  went,  enveloped  in  mist,  until 
we  got  about  half  way  up,  when  the  mist 
cleared  away  and  the  sun  broke  through  with 
a  brilliant  radiance.  From  the  car,  we  saw, 
far  below  us,  the  sparkling  lake,  surrounded 
by  charming  Swiss  villas  and  terraces ;  and 
the  adjacent  country,  resembling  a  neat 
little  green,  garden-plot.  Down  the  side  of 
the  mountain,  we  saw  precipices  with  water 
gushing  over  the  jagged  rocks,  and,  apparent- 
ly carrying  everything  before  it;  we  caught  I 
fleeting  glimpses  also  of  the  Edelweiss,  little 
flowers  of  pure  white,  which  bloom  forever 
in  these  snowy  solitudes.  The  car  soon 
stopped  again  and  now  we  were  compelled 
to  complete  our  journey  on  foot.  We  as- 
cended a  small  hill,  where  we  were  delighted 
to  find  a  quaint  little  hotel  with  guests  of 
every  nationality.  At  this  point,  the  asceut 
ended,  and  we  were  all  very  glad  and  quite 
ready  for  the  refreshment  that  followed. 

P.  R.  S. 
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Do  We  Choose  or  Accept  our  Associates  ? 


IN  walking  about  a  large  city  store,  one 
is  continually  encountering  interesting 
people.  Let  us  step  back  from  this  crowd  a 
moment,  and  keep  our  eyes  wide  open.  See ! 
just  this  side  of  that  fat  old  man  with  those 
huge  spectacles,  come  two  merry  school  girls, 
their  hair  hanging  in  thick  braids  down  their 
backs,  and  their  books  swinging  by  a  strap  ; 
hand  in  hand  they  go  and  now  and  then  a 
cheery  laugh  bursts  forth  as  though  the 
spring  of  happiness  below  could  not  help 
bubbling  over  once  in  a  while.  Not  far  be- 
hind a  very  different  sight  meets  our  gaze. 
Two  other  girls  with  faces  cross  and  dissa- 
tisfied elbow  their  way  along.  We  cannot 
but  contrast  the  sunshine  of  the  first  two 
with  the  cloudy  brows  of  these.  How  we 
long  to  play  some  joke  on  them  and  make 
them  give  at  least  one  hearty  laugh  before 
they  pass. 

We  wonder  what  effect  each  girl's  compan- 
ion had  on  her,  and  the  question  rises,  Did 
each  girl  choose  her  mate  or  simply  accept 
her  ?  And  then,  again,  Do  we  usually  choose 
or  accept  our  own  associates  ? 

Many  times  we  are  so  placed  that  we  may 
easily  decide  with  whom  we  will  go.  How 
pleasant  that  is !  We  are  quiet ;  here  is  a 
friend  who  draws  us  out  and  makes  us  forget 
ourselves  in  the  entertainment  of  others.  Or, 
we  are  too  talkative,  too  much  inclined  to 
romp,  and  here  is  one  who  acts  as  a  check 
upon  us.  In  a  school,  a  shop,  a  factory, 
among  such  a  number,  shall  we  accept  as 
companions  any  who  offer  themselves,  or  shall 
we  rather  stop  and  think  over  the  merits  of 
each,  who  will  be  most  helpful,  and  who  will 
be  less  so?  Much  wiser,  surely,  is  the  care- 
ful decision,  for  those  with  whom  we  are 
thrown  in  contact  every  day,  cannot  but 
influence  us,  either  for  the  right  or  the  wrong. 

Then  again,  suppose  we  are  in  such  a 
position  that  there  are  none  about  us  whom 
we  would  care  for  as  comrades ;  dirty,  for 
example,  may  call  us  to  a  place  where    we 


must  accept  the  people  with  the  task.  Every 
one  is,  it  may  be,  so  uucongenial,  so  different 
from  our  own  tried  friends,  or  so  diverse  in 
tfistes  from  us,  that  there  is  no  one  to  confide 
in,  no  one  to  advise  us  ;  we  must  take  those 
whom  we  find,  and  as  we  find  them;  and  be 
content  to  be  their  chosen  companions,  if  it 
is  impossible  for  us  to  find  those  whom  we 
would  rather  choose.  By  accepting  the 
situation  thus,  and  by  doing  our  best  to  raise 
them  higher  we  shall  certainly  do  well,  and 
in  the  endeavor  to  help  others  we  shall  be 
better  fitted  ourselves  to  be  chosen  as  friends 
by  those  whom  we  most  desire  and  most 
respect. 

So  we  might  go  on  from  one  case  to  another, 
finding  instances  innumerable  in  which  we 
choose,  and  quite  as  many,  perhaps,  in  which 
we  accept  our  associates.  It  cannot  be  said 
that  we  always  do  either.  There  must  be 
times  in  the  life  of  each  of  us  when  those 
around  us  are  not  just  what  we  wish  they 
were,  but  we  see  that  they  may  be  made 
better ;  and  it  is  always  the  individual  who 
helps  the  individual.  Personal  interest  alone 
awakens  response  and  bears  fruit ;  and  why 
should  it  not  be  our  interest  in  our  friend  or 
associate  that  is  to  help  to  uplift  him  ?  Often 
this  choice  is  made  unconsciously,  so  that 
unless  we  stop  to  think,  we  are  unable  to 
make  up  our  minds  whether  our  associates 
are  chosen  or  accepted. 

'98. 


Trees  in  Southern  California. 


NEXT  to  the  beautiful  flowers  which  one 
sees  in  Southern  California,  the  trees 
attract  attention. 

The  palm-trees  are  very  luxuriant  and  of 
many  varieties.  Among  them  being  the  sago, 
date,  and  ;is  many  as  twenty  more.  Very 
few,  if  any,  king  palms  are  found.  The  most 
common  and  least  comely  are  fau-p  ilms. 
Pepper-trees,  with  their  feathery  foliage, 
generally  line  the  avenues  and  makes  a  most 
beautiful  and  artistic  frame  for  the  vista  be- 
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yond.  The  outside  covering  of  the  pepper-  nearly  as  strong  now  as  it  was  when  people 
berry,  is  rather  sweet  to  the  taste  and,  when  were  so  generally  fettered  by  superstition, 
ripe,  is  of  a  red  color.  One  finds  the  bity  yet  there  are  'many  even  now  in  this  pro- 
portion directly  in  the  centre.  gressive  age,  who  would  not  on  any  account 

The  camphor  trees  are  curious  as  well  as  begin  an  undertaking  of  importance  on  this 

pretty ;  for   the    old   leaves   are  a  beautiful  day.     The  mariner,  who,  fearless  of  danger, 

yellow-green,   while   the   young  ones   are   a  would  brave  the  fiercest  storm  or  meet  the 

decided  pink-red.     The  leaves,  when  broken,  numerous  perils  of  the  sea,  would  hesitate  to 

emit  a  faint  odor,  rather  hard  to  detect.  unfurl  his  sails  on  this  day,  even  though  he 

Live-oaks  are  a  great  feature  in  the  land-  had  been  waiting  many  weeks  for  a  favorable 

scapes  and  make  a  very  pleasing  appearance  wind ;  yet  he  would  have  no  scruples  about 

when  seen  in  the  midst  of  fields    of   green  sailing  on  Sunday. 

grass— for  these  trees  sometimes  grow  in  odd  Good  Friday,  however,  seems  by  common 

and  sometimes  in  shapely  forms,  the  latter  consent  to  have  been  excepted  from  the  curse 

being  so  symmetrical  as  to  look  as  though  a  0f  ill-luck  appertaining  to  Fridays  in  general, 

landscape-gardener  had  brought  his  shears  to  and  to  have  been  as  potent  for  good  as  any 

bear  on  them.  other  Friday  was  for  ill.    Who  is  there  who  has 

The  cryptomeria  family  is  well  represented  not  heard  of  the  English  "hot  cross  buns," 

in  its  many  varieties,  which  are  sometimes  those  small  round  cakes,  marked  with  little 

doctored  and  cut  into  fantastic  shapes  that  crosses  which,  if  properly  made,  it  is  said, 

are  ugly  and  ridiculous.  will   never   grow   mouldy  ?    They  '  must  be 

Eucalyptus  trees  are  everywhere  and  are  mixed  and  baked  on  Good  Friday,  and  to  this 

all  the  time  shedding  their  bark,  which  gives  day  hundreds  of  men,  women  and  children 

an  untidy  appearance  to  the  ground.     They  in  England,  eat  those  buns  on  Good  Friday, 

are  a  fast-growing  tree,  as  is  the  poplar,  but  There  was  another  curious   old  custom  ob- 

harder  and  are  usually  planted  in  long  rows  served   by   the   kings   of    England,    that    of 

and  used  for  wind-breaks  or  for  fuel.  hallowing  rings  on  Good  Friday,  by  which 

There  are  many  kinds  of  fruit  trees  here,  means  the  wearers  of  them  were  made  secure 

also ;  among  them  are  the   orange,   almond,  fr0m  prevailing  diseases, 

fig,  lemon,  apple,  apricot,  peach,  pear,  cherry,  But  few  ^^  &tq  ^  sliperstitions  wllich 

prune,  plum,  loquot,  quince,  persimmon,  and  j^  any  foundation  in  fact?  and  if  we  recalj 

guava— also  red  raspberry,  black  raspberry  &  few  of  the  iustances  in  connection  with  the 

blackberry  and  grape  vines.                              ,  higtory  of  om,  owu  country  we  shall  see  llow 

All  these  fruit  trees  and  berry  vines  are  to  j.^  cauge  we  haye  {q  dread  ^  so_called 

be  found  here  on  one  small  residence  lot,  fata]  day  :_On  «Fr;day"  August  3rd,  1492, 

together  with  roses,  pinks,  violets,  geraniums,  Christopher   Columbus    sailed   from   Palos, 

lantana,    heliotrope,    carnations,    calla-lilw*  Spain,  on  his  voyage  of  discovery  ;  on  "  Fri- 

bridal- wreath,  dahlias,  and  chrysanthemums  ;  day„  0ctober  12th>  1492j  he  first  discovered 

and  who  knows  how  many  other  sorts  which  land  .  Qn    «Fridav/'   Januarv  4th,  1493,  he 

were  forgotten  when  the  rest  were  mentioned!  gailed  on  hig  retm,n  to  Spain,"  which  if  he  iiad 

not  reached  in  safety,  the  happy  result  which 

"•" '  *"  led  to  the  settlement  of  this  vast  continent, 

Friday    an    Unlucky    Day.  would  never  have  been  known  ;  on  "  Friday," 

June  13th,  1494,  he,  though  unknown  to  him- 

FROM    time     immemorial,     Friday    has  self,  discovered  the  continent  of  America ;  on 
been    looked    upon   as    a  day  of    ill  "  Friday,"  November  10th,  1620,  the  May- 
omen  ;  and  although   the  prejudice   is  not  flower,  with  the  Pilgrims,  entered  the  harbor 
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of  Provincetown ;  on  "  Friday,"  December 
22nd,  1620,  the  Pilgrims  made  their  final 
lauding  at  Plymouth  Rock;  on  "Friday," 
July  1st,  1776,  the  motion  in  Congress  was 
made  by  John  Adams,  seconded  by  Richard 
Henry  Lee,  that  the  United  States  Colonies 
were  free  and  independent. 

May  we  not  infer  from  these  facts  that  we 
need  never  fear  to  begin  any  undertaking  on 
Friday,  however  important  it  may  be  ? 


A  Forced  Drill. 


SUE  was  lounging  in  the  hammock  on 
the  piazza.  It  was  a  warm  summer 
day,  and  the  book  which  she  had  been  read- 
ing not  proving  very  interesting,  she  had 
abandoned  it,  and  now  sat  swinging  lazily 
back  and  forth,  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  distant 
hill.  "  O  hum  !  "  she  sighed,  "  how  slow  this 
is !  I  do  wish  something  exciting  would 
happen,"  and  she  gave  the  book  an  impatient 
little  push  which  sent  it  to  the  piazza  with  a 
bang. 

She  raised  herself  on  her  elbow  and  looked 
around.  The  house  stood  on  a  hill,  at  the 
foot  of  which  lay  the  town,  basking  in  the  hot 
afternoon  suushine.  Everything  seemed  to 
be  asleep,  and  even  the  smoke  from  the  fac- 
tory across  the  river  rose  lazily  into  the  air 
as  if  it  were  too  warm  to  make  any  exertion. 
She  could  see  a  few  people  loitering  along 
the  main  street,  with  now  and  then  a  carriage 
passing  by,  but  for  the  most  part  everything 
and  everybody  seemed  to  be  taking  a  siesta. 

She  lay  back  in  the  hammock  and  listened 
dreamily  to  the  buzzing  of  the  locusts  and  the 
hum  of  the  bees,  watching  the  fleecy  clouds 
which  floated  along  overhead,  till  at  last  she 
fell  into  a  doze. 

She  awoke  with  a  start.  Footsteps  were 
approaching,  and  someone  was  giving  com- 
mands in  a  peremptory  tone.  A  sense  of 
fear  seized  her,  and  she  decided  to  go  into 
the  house,  but  before  she  could  get  out  of  the 
hammock  someone  shouted  "  halt ! "  and  up 


the  steps  there  marched  with  martial  tread 
a  man  dressed  in  an  old  military  costume, 
carrying  a  gun  on  his  right  shoulder.  He 
walked  over  to  the  hammock,  stopped,  salut- 
ed, and  brought  his  gun  to  the  ground  with 
a  thud.  He  did  not  speak  for  a  minute  and 
Sue  looked  at  him  with  astonishment  and 
alarm.  He  was  of  medium  height,  with  un- 
naturally bright  blue  eyes,  and  a  small 
mustache  twisted  at  each  end.  On  his  mili- 
tary cap  were  fastened  two  plumes,  a  black 
one  behind  and  a  white  one  in  front.  The 
suit  which  he  wore  was  evidently  that  of  a 
colonel,  but  it  was  worn  and  threadbare  and 
patched  in  several  places,  and  Sue  noticed 
that  the  right  sleeve  was  torn  from  the  elbow 
to  the  shoulder,  as  if  he  had  caught  it  on 
something. 

After  looking  at  her  a  moment  his  face 
suddenly  changed,  and  pointing  a  finger  at 
her  he  shouted  :  "Traitor,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  yourself?"  Sue's  first  impulse  had 
been  to  escape  into  the  house,  but  her  startled 
glance  at  the  open  door  was  noted  by  the 
stranger,  who  immediately  sprang  forward 
and  seized  her  by  the  arm,  saying  in  a  low 
tone  :  "  There  is  no  hope  for  you,  you  are 
condemned ;  you  shall  pay  the  penalty  of  a 
deserter ;  scream  and  I  will  shoot."  He 
brought  his  gun  to  his  shoulder,  then  added, 
"  I  will  give  you  ten  minutes  of  grace,  then 
you  shall  receive  your  just  reward."  Sue's 
head  swam,  and  everything  became  misty 
before  her  eyes.  Then  she  pulled  herself  up 
sharply.  This  would  not  do,  she  must  keep 
cool  and  try  by  strategy  to  get  the  gun  away 
from  the  madman,  for  such  she  perceived 
him  to  be.  There  was  no  one  in  the  house 
but  her  mother,  so  calling  was  useless,  even 
if  he  did  not  s-hoot  her  as  she  shouted.  She 
looked  at  the  man,  who  was  standing  Avatching 
her  with  his  glittering  blue  eyes.  "  Will  you 
give  me  a  chance  to  prove  that  I  am  not  ji 
traitor?"  she  said,  speaking  with  difficulty, 
for  the  words  would  hardly  come  from  her 
parched  throat. 

"  How  can  you  prove  it?  "  he  asked. 
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"  Why,  if  I  were  a  traitor  I  should  not  be 
able  to  go  thro'  the  manual,"  she  replied. 
"  But  if  you  give  me  the  orders  and  I  do 
them  right,  won't  that  prove  that  I  am  loyal?  " 

The  lunatic  caught  at  the  idea,  his  poor 
crazed  brain  did  not  see  the  flimsiness  of  the 
argument,  and  he  answered  with  evident  de- 
light, "  I  am  the  one  who  can  give  orders,  if 

anyone  can.  Col.  Lambert  of  the regiment 

at  your  service ; "  and  he  made  a  lo\s  bow. 
"  Stand  up  now,  and  do  your  best.  Eemem- 
ber  your  life  depends  on  it,  for  if  you  make 
a  mistake" — he  shook  his  fist  in  her  face 
with  a  diabolical  chuckle. 

Sue  involuntarily  drew  back,  then  control- 
led herself.  Everything  depended  on  her 
calmness ;  how  she  hoped  that  her  mother 
would  not  come  out,  for  what  might  not 
happen  then.  "  I  am  ready,"  she  said,  hold- 
ing out  her  hand  for  the  gun,  but  the  maniac 
drew  it  back  with  a  cunning  gleam  in  his 
eyes.  "Aha,  that's  what  you  are  after,  I 
guess  not  that — I  guess  not  that ! "  And 
again  the  diabolical  laugh  sounded  in  the 
ears  of  the  terrified  girl,  who  knew  not  what 
to  do,  now  that  she  saw  that  he  would  not 
give  up  his  gun.  "Here,"  he  exclaimed, 
seizing  a  golf  stick  which  was  lying  on  the 
piazza,  "drill  with  that;  but  no  mistakes, 
and  no  side  plays." 

Sue  took  the  stick  in  sheer  desperation.  If 
her  father  would  only  come!  She  would 
keep  the  man  quiet  as  long  as  possible,  and 
when  there  was  nothing  else  to  do  she  would 
rush  down  the  hill,  and  she  might  reach  aid 
before  he  had  a  chance  to  do  harm.  She 
closed  her  eyes  and  prayed  silently  for  help. 
Then  at  his  sharp  command  she  brought  the 
stick  to  the  position  of  right  shoulder.  The 
orders  came  sharp  and  fast.  From  one 
position  to  another  she  went  with  precision, 
for  she  had  taken  drill  at  boarding  school  in 
the  East,  and  the  medal  hanging  on  the  wall 
in  her  room  had  not  been  given  her  for 
nothing.  She  was  perfectly  calm  now,  all 
nervousness  had  left  her,  and  she  had  never 
drilled  better  with  the  wooden  guns  at  school 


than  she  did  now  with  the  golf  stick.  From 
"  left  shoulder  "  to  "  right,"  from  "  right  "  to 
"  order,"  from  "  order  "  to  "  carry"  she  went, 
the  piercing  blue  eyes  watching  every  motion. 
Once  or  twice  he  laughed  as  if  in  appreciation 
of  some  movement  or  perhaps  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  his  power  over  her. 

How  long  would  it  last  ?  Sue's  arms  were 
growing  weary,  and  her  back  ached  with 
standing,  but  still  she  kept  on.  She  began 
to  go  more  slowly.  "Faster!"  was  the  com- 
mand in  a  sharp  tone,  and  she  moved  her 
tired  arms  accordingly.  The  bright  sun  had 
gone  behind  a  cloud,  she  could  neither  hear 
the  bees  nor  see  the  hills  ;  everything  looked 
gray  to  her.  Just  as  she  was  about  to  give 
up  she  heard  voices  approaching.  Someone 
said  :  "  Here  is  his  knap-sack,  he  must  be 
somewhere  round."  She  looked  at  the  man 
in  front  of  her,  but  he  seemed  not  to  have 
heard,  and  she  rallied  her  failing  energies 
for  one  last  attempt. 

"  Order  arms !  carry  arms !  present." 

Two  men  sprang  over  the  piazza  railing 
and  in  an  instant  there  was  a  desperate 
struggle.  Sue's  father  arrived  on  the  scene 
a  moment  later,  and  with  his  assistance  the 
men  succeeded  in  placing  hand-cuffs  on  the 
maniac.  Then  they  turned  to  Sue,  who  had 
sunk  into  the  hammock,  pale  and  trembling, 
and  one  of  them  said  "  that  was  plucky  of 
you  and  you  did  just  right.  That  man  was  in 
the  army  once  and  is  very  fond  of  drilling. 
If  you  had  opposed  him  it  would  have  fared 
hard  with  jou.  We  congratulate  you  on 
your  escape." 

They  went  off  with  their  prisoner,  while 
Sue  and  her  father  went  into  the  house  to 
explain  the  excitement  to  her  mother.  "I 
never  thought  I  should  need  the  manual  for 
such  a  purpose,"  she  said  as  they  were  talk- 
ing it  over ;  "  suppose  I  hadn't  known  it! " 

"  Well  you  did  know  it,  so  we  won't  sup- 
pose," answered  her  mother.  M. 


But  little  evil  would  be  done  in  the  world  if 
evil  never  could  be  done  in  the  name  of  o-ood. 


A 
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A  Yachting  Trip.  prevent   them  from   getting   wet.     We  girls 

thought  that  it  would  be  great  fun  to  go  up 
on  the  bridge  with  the  captain.     The  waves 

MONG    our    many    summer    pleasures  dashed  up  and  broke  in  a  million  glittering 

yachting  is  a  prominent  one.     Nothing  drops,  a  shower  of  liquid  diamonds.     When 

is  pleasanter  to  one  fond  of  the  water  than  a  we  reached  port  there  was  not  a  dry  plank 

trip  down  the  bay  on  a  fast  steam  yacht.     It  on  the  deck   which  prevented   us  from  sit- 

was  my   good  fortune    to  enjoy  such  a  trip  iug  there,  as   we  should  have  liked  to   do  ; 

last  summer,  and  the  little  voyage  proved  so  consequently  we  girls  inarched  in  and  took 

delightful  that  I  will  try  to  tell  you  some-  posession  of    the   cook's  gaily,  and   whiled 

thing  about  it.    The  steam  yacht  "  Jathniel "  away  the  evening  by  making  fudges.     Such 

on  which  I  went  is  a  large  boat,  capable  of  fudges  as  they  were!     Not  even  Lasell  girls 

carrying  fourteen  guests  for  a  cruise.     The  can  beat  them. 

officers  and   crew  were  thirteen  in  number.  The  next  morning  we  went  ashore,  but  as 

Our  party  was  composed  of  four  young  girls,  there  was  nothing  of  interest  to  be  seen,  we 

two   young   men,   and   the    two    chaperones  soon  returned  to  the  yacht,  and  made  ready 

who  seemed  as  young  as  the  youngest  of   us.  to   start  for   Bar   Harbor.      The    heat   was 

We  left  Beverly  wharf  early  in  the  after-  intense  ashore,  but  once  we  were  on  the  sea 
noon  of  a  hot  June  day,  such  a  day  as  puts  again,  it  was  not  long  before  we  were  thor- 
almost  everybody  out  of  humor.  Our  party,  oughly  chilled.  The  wind  was  blowing  a 
however,  were  in  the  best  of  spirits,  for  they  gale,  the  sailors  were  ordered  to  take  in  the 
realized  that  it  would  not  be  long  before  we  awnings,  and  to  put  up  the  sails,  not  to 
should  reach  the  other  extreme  and  be  glad  increase  the  speed  of  the  boat,  but  to  steady 
of  our  jackets;  for  no  matter  how  warm  it  her.  Before  we  reached  Bar  Harbor  some- 
may  be  on  land,  a  wrap  is  always  a  necessity  thing  exciting  happened.  In  the  distance 
on  the  water.  we  saw   a   steam   yacht   with  her  sails  set. 

On  our  way  to  Kittery,  which  was  to  be  We  steadily  gained  on  her,  and  pretty  soon 
our  first  stopping  place,  we  went  very  near  those  on  board  of  her  saw  us  and  began  to 
the  North  Shore,  one  of  New  England's  pret-  put  on  more  speed  to  avoid  being  outstrip- 
tiest  coasts,  made  even  more  attractive  by  ped  by  our  boat;  but  all  to  no  purpose,  we 
its  beautiful  summer  homes,  with  their  well  were  soon  even  with  her,  and  it  was  then 
kept  lawns.  The  next  point  of  interest  was  that  the  fun  began.  Finally  we  came  off  vic- 
Thatcher's  Island,  where  there  are  three  torious,  much  to  our  happiness.  Just  as 
large  light  houses;  but  so  deserted  a  look  we  were  entering  the  harbor,  a  fleet  of 
has  the  island  that  it  makes  one  shudder  to  United  States  naval  vessels  was  coming- 
pass  it.  We  reached  Kittery  a  little  after  out.  It  was  a  very  pretty  sight  to  see  the 
four,  and  as  it  was  yet  some  time  before  the  dipping  of  the  colors  as  we  passed  them.  It 
setting  of  the  sun,  we  took  the  launch  and  was  now  about  seven  o'clock.  That  night 
went  up  to  Portsmouth,  where,  since  our  was  a  bright  moonlight  one,  and  we  girls 
time  was  limited,  we  did  not  stop  long  went  out  for  a  row.  On  our  return,  a  small 
enough  to  see  anything  of  special  interest.  sloop  drew  near  filled  with  young  gentlemen, 

Next  morning  as  soon  as  the  sun  was  up  who  gave  us  a  delightful  serenade, 

we  started  for  Castine.     It  was  a  long  jour-  As  one  member  of  our  party  was  anxious 

ney  and  we  were  glad  when  we  reached  the  to  return  quickly,  we  made  only  two  stops 

place.     The  water   because  of  a  strong  east  on  our  way  home;  one  at  Camden,  the  other 

wind  was  very  rough,  and  those  who  remain-  at  Portland.     We  reached   the  latter   place 

ed  on  deck  had  to  put  on  mackintoshes  to  in  the  evening  of  July  the  third  and  found 
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the  harbor  filled  with  yachts  of  all  sizes  and 
descriptions,  gaily  illuminated  everyone,  and 
quite  surpassing  in  this  particular  anything 
of  the  sort  to  be  seen  on  the  land.  A  string 
of  red  and  white  electric  lights  extended 
around  the  whole  length  of  our  yacht,  and 
made  the  boat  show  very  prettily  in  the  gen- 
eral blaze.  It  is  a  fairy-like  sight  from  the 
shore;  the  yacht  looks  like  a  mass  of  red  and 
white  fire.  In  this  city  we  visited  the  home 
of  Longfellow,  and  saw  also  a  statue  of  the 
poet.  One  thing  that  I  noticed  particularly 
was  that  here  the  steam  cars  pass  through 
the  middle  of  the  streets,  all  the  way  around 
the  city. 

Before  reaching  Beverly  we  went  to  Hull 
and  saluted  the  Hull  Yacht  Club,  of  which 
the  owner  of  our  yacht  is  a  member.  On 
our  way  to  Boston,  we  met  the  commodore's 
yacht  and  such  a  booming  of  cannon  as 
there  was  as  we  passed  her !  At  Boston 
we  left  one  of  our  party;  then  took  the  in- 
side course  for  home,  reaching  Beverly 
early  in  the  afternoon. 

Our  party  was  sorry  to  break  up,  because 
we  had  had  such  a  pleasant  trip  together, 
one  which  we  shall  all  remember  with  a 
great  deal  of  pleasure. 

M.  A.  T.  1900. 


fortunate  as  to  know  how  to  take  care  of 
themselves  at  such  a  time,  not  knowing  how 
to  swim.  We  all  remember  the  cases  of 
Bertie  Burr's  brave  rescue  of  her  companions 
on  that  summer  day  that  came  so  near  being 
one  of  sad  disaster ;  and  Willie  Stowe's  plucky 
action  when  she  and  her  father  suddenly 
found  themselves  overturned  in  Galveston 
Bay.  As  has  long  been  the  custom  the.  girls 
are  frequently  allowed  use  of  the  tank  on 
Saturday  evening,  at  which  time  not  even  the 
delight  of  makiDg  those  delicious  things, 
"  fudges,"  can  win  a  Lasell  swimmer  from  the 
swmming  bath,  where  like  fishes  she  and  her 
lucky  companions  among  the  initiated,  float, 
and  swim,  and  dive,  and  make  merry  withal. 


"  The  first  to  ride  and  tame  a  horse  for  the  use 
of  man  was  Melizyus,  King  of  Thessaly." 


Are  Fairy  Tales  Good  for  Children  ? 


The  Swimming  Class. 


Swimming  began  some  time  ago,  and  there 
is  now  an  enrollment  list  of  nearly  thirty. 
Always  popular  since  it  was  first  introduced 
at  Lasell,  it  loses  nothing  in  favor  as  time 
goes  on,  but  rather  gains.  The  girls  find 
nothing  more  enjoyable  in  the  whole  range  of 
physical  exercises  than  their  hour  in  the  tank, 
and  it  is  a  very  valuable  aid  in  bodily  deve- 
lopment, to  say  nothing  of  the  weighty  con- 
sideration that  it  makes  them  able,  not  only 
to  save  themselves  in  a  chance  upset  on  the 
water,  but  to  render  aid  to  others   not   so 


AT  first  thought  the  matter-of-fact  and 
prosaic  man  might  say  in  answer  to 
this  question,  "  What  absurdity,  this  reading 
of  fairy  tales  !  Give  the  children  some  simple 
story  which  will  teach  them  something,  not 
a  silly  little  fairy  tale  full  of  foolish  super- 
stitions, and  incredible  stories  of  talking  cray 
fishes  and  enchanted  castles.  There  is  cer- 
tainly uo  good  to  be  derived  in  reading  about  a 
man's  going  into  a  cave  and  finding  there  three 
doors,  each  guarded  by  a  dog,  the  first  having 
eyes  as  big  as  tea-cups,  the  second's  as  big 
as  saucers  and  the  third  the  size  of  plates, 
while  behind  each  door  is  a  great  hoard  of 
silver  and  gold.  All  this  will  tend  to  make 
children  cowardly,  the}'  will  look  in  the  dark 
halls  expecting  some  hideous  monster  or 
grinning  dwarf  to  jump  from  under  the  stair- 
case and  perhaps,  carry  them  away  down  the 
river  in  a  boat  made  of  a  leaf,  to  live  ever 
after  with  the  field-mice.  Moreover,  after 
reading  these  stories  it  is  surely  harder  for 
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the  little  folk  to  settle  down  to  really  bene-  more  influence  over  tlie  little  fellow  than  such 

ficial   reading.      When   children   have   once  reading  if  well  chosen.      And  there  are  no 

formed  a  taste  for  exciting  and  preposterous  books  that  so  powerfully  hold  the  minds  of 

tales,  they  have  unconsciously  formed  a  habit  children  as  these  imaginative  tales,  or  that 

which  must  prove  very  hard  to  break  even  if  are  so  easily  understood, 

they  should  wish  to  do  this,  a  desire  which,  If  a  child  is  very  much  interested  he  will, 

I  fear,  those  brought  up  on  such  unsubstan-  as  he  grows  older,  either  read  for  himself  or 

tial  fare  seldom  have."  learn  by  inquiry,  about  those  wonderful  little 

These  arguments    are  all  very   good  per-  fairies  whose  unreality  he  has  by  this  time 

haps  if  one  does  not  stop  to  look  at  the  other  learned,  but  whose  charm  still  abides,  and 

side,  but  after  studying  both  sides,  it  seems  he  will  thus  find  out  that  it  is  very  uncertain 

that  the  good  of  fairy-tales  must  surely  over-  about  the  origin  of  the  tales  of  the  fairy  folk, 

balance  the  evil.     A   child,    after  reading  a  but  that  probably  most  of   them  are  Celtic 

good  fairy  tale  has  an  insight  into  a  higher  inventions  mingled  with  Persian  and  Arabian 

life    of   magical  loveliness    and   wonders,    a  stories.     This  may  easily  lead  him  to  make 

world  where  ideal  justice  prevails  and  the  the  acquaintance  of  those  old  heroic  tales  so 

finer  poetic  instincts  of   his  nature  are  fed  thrilling  to  the  boy's  young  heart, — of  King 

and  satisfied.     He  is  often  taught  to  love  and  Arthur  and  his  round  table,  of  Charlemagne, 

to  follow  ideals  higher  and  nobler  than  those  of  Frederic  Barbarossa,  and  other  old-world 

suggested  by  the  ordinary  world  that  sur-  heroes. 

rounds  him,  in  which  all  his  ambitions  are  History  and  legend  lead   directly  to  geo- 

apt  to  center  unless  inspired  by  something  graphy  and  the  child  may,  and  often  does 

which  his  childish  mind  can  better  compre-  learn,  half  unconsciously,  a  great  deal  about 

hend  and  enjoy.  other  lands  and  times  which,  if   learned  in 

A  good  fairy  tale,  it  seems  to  me,  supplies  school  simply  as  a  lesson,  would  probably 

this   need ;  it  gives  to   the  little   ones  their  soon  be  forgotten. 

childish  ideals  of  the  good  and  true,  and  does  There  are  many  allusions  to  the  elves  and 

in   a   certain   degree  give  direction  to  their  fairies    in    literature  :     Spenser's     "  Faerie 

little  lives,  and  encourages  truthfulness,  brav-  Queen  "     and    Shakespeare's    "  Midsummer 

ery  and  a  helpful  spirit.  Night's  Dream,"  are  full  of  them.  The  poetry 

Each  child,  I  believe,  has  an  ideal,  and  it  in  tlie  reiSn  of  Elizabeth  abounds  in  elves  and 

depends  on  his  surroundings  and  on  what  he  lanies. 

reads,  whether  it  is  a  good  one  or  not.     As  we  In  this  PaPer  nothing  at  all  has  as  yet  been 

grow  older  our  understanding  of  life  changes.  said  of  tlie  Power  of  fail7  tales  to  develop  the 

Often  a  small  boy's  first  ambition  is  to  be  an  child's  mind  with  pictures  which  shall  be  to 

expressman  or  a  street  car  driver,  and  then  nim  a  never-ceasing  delight,  nor  need  this 

to  be  an  engineer,  a  sea-captain  or  something  now  be  enlarged  upon.     It  is,    however,  far 

else  which,  when  he  becomes  older,  seems  to  from  the  least  of  the  arguments  to  be  adduced 

him  undesirable,  because  he  has,  it  may  be,  iu  favor  of  Siving  children  fairy  tales  to  read, 

learned  to  look  with  scorn  upon  the  lower  as  wil1  be  seen  if  {t  be  for  a  moment  thought 

callings  of  life.  upon  that  we  derive  much  of  our  enjoyment 

Fairy  tales  in  general  emphasize  personal  flom  a  well-trained  imagination. 

worth,  whether  in  peasant  or  in  prince,  and  ^  i    

this  helps  to  implant  in  the  child's  mind  a  The  man  in  the  moon  is  an  economical  chap ; 

right   undeistanding   of   the    superiority    of  lie  never  gives  up  his  last  quarter.  —  Ex. 

character  to  mere  rank  or  station,  surely  a  iN  1802  there  was  but  one  carpet  in  the  whole 

wholesome  lesson  to  learn.     What  can  have  town  of  Meridan. 
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Happy  Memories. 


U  pvlSTANCE  lends  enchantment"  is  a 
L^/  trite  saying,  the  truth  of  which  we  all 
realize  as  we  look  out  upon  the  hills  bathed 
in  spring  sunlight.  Close  at  hand,  they  look 
brown  and  bare,  but  from  a  distance  they 
are  as  purple  as  the  heather-covered  slopes 
of  Scotland.  So  it  is  with  our  earlier 
school-days.  How  happy  the  days  we 
spent  in  High  School  seem  to  us,  now ! 
The  long  walk  to  and  from  school  through 
the  familiar  streets,  the  jokes  played  upon 
unsuspecting  school-mates  and  teachers, 
even  our  classes  and  lessons  are  pleasant 
memories,  now. 

So  we  may  be  sure  will  be  the  days  spent 
at  Lasell.  What  will  leave  the  happiest 
memories  ?  The  days  in  "  61  ?  "  "  Oh,  no  !  " 
I  hear  some  one  say.  Ah  !  but  there  are  the 
fragrant  flowers  from  loving  friends,  the 
notes  so  full  of  sympathy  or  of  kindly  fun, 
the  serene  and  gentle  presence  of  the  nurse, 
and  perhaps  best  of  all,  that  day  when  you 
again  went  down  to  dinner  with  the  girls. 
At  that  time,  a  fresh,  almost  an  adequate 
appreciation  of  school  friendships  came  to 
you.  Then,  there  are  those  days  when 
everything  goes  wrong.  More  than  likely, 
however,  when  walking  time  comes,  going- 
out  in  anything  but  an  amiable  mood,  the 
fresh,  damp  air  calms  your  temper;  while 
the  fact  that  you  are  walking  when  you  are 
not  compelled  to  do  so  restores  your  equa- 
nimity; and  the  bantering  of  some  merry- 
hearted  girl  brings  again  the  brighter  view 
of  life.  Ten  years,  nay,  ten  weeks  later,  that 
day  may  shine  forth  in  memory  as  one  of 
the  red-letter  days  of  the  year. 

In  addition  to  the  trials  (?)  which  mem- 
ory makes  so  rose-colored,  there  will  be  the 
recollections  of  the  more  evident  pleasures 
of  spring  in  a  suburban  town.  There  are 
the  long  days  of  sunshine  when  the  air  is 
full  of  lazy  suggestions,  still  too  faint  to 
drown  the  voice  of  Duty;  when  a  sky  so 
-deeply  blue   canopies  the   earth   throbbing 


with  new  life;  when  the  grass  is  once  more 
growing  green;  when  the  robins  return  and  a 
few  brave  crocuses  smile  in  the  garden. 
Basket-ball  and  tennis  players  have  seem- 
ingly '  pre-empted '  the  lawn.  Every  spare 
moment  is  utilized  for  walking  and  the  Sen- 
iors are  more  envied  than  ever  since  gymna- 
sium work  has  lost  its  charm.  Walks  to 
Norumbega,  Echo  Bridge,  even  to  Wellesley 
are  the  themes  of  conversation.  WTheels  are 
taken  out  and  put  in  order  for  spins  over 
the  fine  roads.  The  days  until  June  are 
still  too  many  for  us  to  abandon  the  delights 
of  counting  them  over  regularly  with  smiles 
of  satisfaction  at  the  lessening  of  the  num- 
ber. Presently,  we  shall  be  startled  by  the 
few  left  until  all  this  happy  life  is  over. 
Youth  and  spring  are  themes  for  poets.  We 
may  not  write  the  poem,  but  the  rarer  privi- 
lege of  living  it  is  ours.  '97. 


A  Famous  Quartette. 


INTEREST  in  clubs  is  now  so  general,  that 
he  who  does  not  belong  to  at  least  one  is 
altogether  obscure.  Such  a  one  is  no  factor 
in  modern  society.  He  must  be  interested 
in  some  direction — literary,  historical,  polit- 
ical or  charitable.  This  general  interest  has 
awakened  a  desire  to  know  about  club  life  in 
earlier  times — to  become  acquainted  with 
the  purposes  and  ways  of  management. 

Research  has  failed  to  determine  the  deri- 
vation of  the  word  "club."  Some  think  it  is 
of  Old  English  ancestry  and  some  are  cer- 
tain it  dates  farther  back  into  the  German. 
In  the  Saxon  there  is  the  verb,  "  to  cleave," 
having  the  double  meaning,  "  to  adhere," 
and  "to  separate."  The  first  might  refer  to 
the  members  the  second  to  the  cost  of  enter- 
tainment. The  word  "  club  "  did  not  appear 
however  until  two  or  three  hundred  years  ago. 

Many  writers   have  spoken   of  the  object 
and  impetus  of   clubs.       Dr.  Johnson  says 
"  A  club  is  an  assembly  of  good  fellows  meet- 
ing   under    certain    conditions."      Addison, 
says,  "  Man  is  said  to  be  a  sociable  animal ; 
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and  as  an  instance  of  it  we  may  observe, 
that  we  take  all  occasions  and  pretences  of 
forming  ourselves  into  these  little  nocturnal 
assemblies,  which  are  commonly  known  by 
the  name  of  clubs.  When  a  set  of  men 
find  themselves  agreeing  in  any  particular, 
though  never  so  trivial,  they  establish  them- 
selves into  a  kind  of  fraternity,  and  meet 
once  or  twice  a  week,  upon  the  accouut  of 
such  a  fantastic  resemblance."  Moreover 
Addison  tells  us  that  "  All  celebrated  clubs 
were  founded  upon  eating  and  drinking, 
which  are  points  where  most  men  agree, 
and  in  which  the  learned  and  illiterate,  the 
dull  and  the  airy,  the  philosopher  and  the 
buffoon  can  all  of  them  bear  a  part."  And 
here  it  is  that  we  find  the  basis  for  the  Mer- 
maid, Apollo,  Kit-Kat   and  Beefsteak  "Clubs. 

There  has  long  been  discussion  as  to  the 
situation  of  the  tavern,  where  the  Mermaid 
Club  met.  We  hear  of  it  from  various 
sources  as  having  been  on  Friday  Street, 
Bread  Street  and  Cheapside.  Men  now 
think  it  was  in  Cheapside  equally  distant 
from  Bread  and  Friday  Streets.  Of  this 
most  interesting  club  almost  all  knowledge 
is  lost.  It  is  reputed  to  have  been  founded 
by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  The  date  of  its  dis- 
solution is  not  known,  but  it  is  supposed  to 
have  continued  until  the  time  of  Charles  the 
Second.  However,  we  do  know  that  here 
in  these  quarters  Shakespeare,  Beaumont, 
Fletcher,  Marlowe,  and  others  spent  merry 
hours  in  laughing,  smoking,  and  drinking 
with  each  other,  and  in  gay  talk  of  every- 
thing and  anything  that  came  up. 

The  Devil  or  Apollo  Club  was  not  of  so 
high  an  order  as  the  Mermaid.  Here  Ben 
Jonson  and  his  adopted  sons  regaled  them- 
selves with  wine  and  jokes.  It  also  met  in  a 
tavern  bearing  the  same  name  as  that  of  the 
Club.  An  old  print  of  this  tavern,  near 
Temple  Bar,  gives  it  a  great  gable  front  with 
a  swinging  sign — St.  Dunstan  at  half  length 
with  the  devil  grinning  over  his  shoulder. 
Some  say  the  sign  was  St.  Dunstan  pulling 
the  devil's  nose. 


The  room  in  which  this  club  met  was  a 
low-ceil  inged,  up-stairs  room,  the  walls  of 
which  were  adorned  with  Latin  texts.  On  a 
blackboard  over  the  doorway  was  printed  in 
gilt  letters  the  "  Welcome." 

"  Welcome  all,  who  lead  or  follow, 

To  the  Oracle  of  Apollo — 

All  his  answers  are  divine, 

Truth  itself  doth  flow  in  wine. 

Hang  up  all  the  poor  hop-drinkers, 

Cries  old  Sim,  the  king  of  skinkers ; 

He  that  half  of  life  abuses, 

That  sits  watering  with  the  Muses, 

Those  dull  girls  no  good  can  mean  us; 

Wine  it  is  the  milk  of  Venus, 

And  the  Poet's  horse  accounted: 

Ply  it,  and  you  all  are  mounted. 

'Tis  the  true  Phoebeian  liquor, 

Cheers  the  brain,  makes  wit  the  quicker, 

Pays  all  debts,  cures  all  diseases, 

And  at  once  three  senses  pleases. 

Welcome  all,  who  lead  or  follow, 

To  the  Oracle  of  Apollo." 

Over  the   great  fire-place,   printed  in  the 

same   manner,   were   the  rules   Ben  Jonson 

wrote,     translated    by     Alexander     Brown, 

"  Let  none  but  guests,  or  clubbers,  hither  come; 
Let  dunces,  fools,  sordid  men  keep  home. 
Let  learned,  civil,  merry  men,  b'invited, 
And  modest  too,  nor  be  choice  ladies  slighted. 
Let  nothing  in  the  treat  offend  the  guests ; 
More  for  delight  than  cost  prepare  the  feast. 
The  cook  and  pervey'r  must  our  palate's  know ; 
Let  none  contend  who  shall  sit  high  or  low. 
And  let  one  only  emulation  be, 
Not  drinking  much,  but  talking  wittily. 
Let  not  one  company  be,  or  talk,  too  much  ; 
On  serious  things,  or  sacred,  lets  not  touch 

With  sated  heads And  let  us  see 

That  all  our  jests  witbout  reflection  be. 

Insipid  poems  let  no  man  rehearse, 

Nor  any  be  compelled  to  write  a  verse. 

All  noise  of  vain  disputes  must  be  forborne, 

And  let  no  lover  in  a  corner  mourn. 

To  fight  and  brawl,  like  hectors,  let  none  dare, 

Glasses  or  windows  break,  or  hangings  tear. 

Who'er  shall  publish  what's  here  done  or  said 

From  our  society  must  be  bauish'd; 

Let  none  by  drinking  do  or  suffer  harm, 

And  while  we  stay,  let  us  be  always  warm." 

Ben  Johnson  seems  to  have  been  the  moving 
spirit  of  this  club,  but  Addison,  Swift,  Garth 
and  other  celebrities  often  visited  it. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, in  an  out-of-the-way  house  in  Shire- 
lane,  Temple  Bar,  Swift  and  Steele,  Garth 
and  Addison,  politicians,  literary  men,  and 
artists   used  to   come  together  forming  the 
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Kit-Kat  Club,  whose  name  has  puzzled 
many.  There  are  many  derivations  assign- 
ed to  it.  Some  say  it  was  called  "  Kit-Kat " 
from  a  small  pie  served  for  refreshments. 
Others  believe  that  the  keeper  of  the  tavern 
was  Christopher  Katt,  shortened  to  Kit-Kat. 
Again  we  have  suggested  Christopher  at  the 
Sign  of  the  Cat  and  Fiddle.  Dr.  Arbutlmot 
in  the  following  gives  his  derivation  of  the 
name: — 

"Whence  deathless  Kit-Kat  took  his  name 

Few  critics  can  unriddle  ; 

Men  say  from  pastry-cook  it  came, 

And  some  from  Cat  and  Fiddle. 

From  no  trim  beaux  its  name  it  boasts, 

Gray  statesmen  or  green  wits 

But  from  this  pell-mell  pack  of  toasts 

Of  old  Cats  and  young  Kits." 

This  club  was  the  proud  possessor  of 
numbers  of  toasting-glasses,  inscribed  with 
verses  written  by  noted  men,  and  by  renown- 
ed artists.  In  its  prime,  the  members  all 
had  their  portraits  painted.  All  the  pictures 
were  shown  in  the  Art  Treasures  Exhibi- 
tion at  Manchester,  and  most  of  them  in  the 
International  Exhibition  of  1862. 

In  Queen  Anne's  time  the  Beefsteak  Soci- 
ety was  founded.  To  it  Dr.  King  inscribed 
a  book,  where  we  find, 

"He  that  of  honour,  wit,  and  mirth  partakes, 

May  be  a  fit  companion  o'er  Beefsteaks. 

His  name  be  to  future  times  enrolled 

In  Estcourts  book,  whose  gridiron's  framed  with  gold." 

In  an  upper  room  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields 
Theater,  we  see  David  Garrick  and  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  with  some  twenty  other 
celebrities,  seated  around  a  long  table.  The 
cloth  is  all  inwoven  with  gridions.  Grid- 
irons on  all  the  walls,  gridirons  on  the  pan- 
els, on  the  glasses,  on  the  plates,— gridirons 
everywhere.  A  large  gridiron  is  suspended 
over  the  middle  of  the  table.  At  one  end  of 
the  apartment  behind  slats  of  a  large  grid- 
iron, cooks  are  hard  at  work  preparing 
steaks.  All  the  members  have  small  silver 
gridirons  hanging  from  their  necks.  They 
are  arrayed  in  blue  coats  with  red  cuffs  and 
capes  and  their  buttons  have  the  initials 
"  B.    S."      Outside  we   hear   the   boys   call, 


"  Huzza !  Beefsteaks  !  "  Within  is  a  con- 
stant fire  of  brilliant  conversation.  As  in 
the  case  of  the  other  clubs  there  is  dispute 
as  to  the  formation  of  this  one.  Mr.  Ward 
says  they  started  at  the  Imperial  Phiz,  with 
the  avowed  purpose  of  seeing  how  many 
beefsteaks  they  could  consume.  He  says 
they  were  much  more  coarse  and  unrefined 
than  the  Kit-Kats.  Another  notable  says 
that  it  grew  from  the  habit  of  a  great  paint- 
er's broiling  his  noonday  steak  in  his  studio, 
and  his  patrons,  at  first  accidentally  drop- 
ping in  at  meal  times,  stopped  to  partake. 
In  time  this  grew  to  a  custom  and  eventually 
became  the  "Beefsteaks." 

"  The  Sublime  Society  of  the  Beefsteaks  " 
kept  a  diary  in  which,  after  each  meeting, 
the  most  brilliant  remarks  of  the  members 
were  preserved.  This  "  Secret  History,"  as 
it  was  called,  with  the  list  of  members  and 
all  its  papers,  was  lost  in  the  Covent  Garden 
fire. 

There  is  no  doubt  but  that  these  clubs 
were  of  great  interest  and  enjoyment  to  their 
members,  and  may  possibly  have  helped  to 
stimulate  their  brilliant  wit;  still  we  can  not 
but  think  that  it  would  have  been  better  for 
some  of  these  illustrous  gentlemen,  had  the 
wine  not  flowed  so  freely  at  their  banquets, 
and  had  they  spent  more  of  their  precious 
time  at  home,  and  treated  their  families  to 
more  of  their  intellectual  companionship. 

The  Great  Fire  in  London  wiped  out  of 
existence  the  most  of  the  papers  pertaining 
to  the  formations  and  the  lives  of  these 
clubs,  and  for  our  knowledge  of  them  we 
have  to  rely  upon  casual  hints  and  remarks 
dropped  by  the  members  or  their  contem- 
poraries and  by  chance  preserved  in  books 
or  letters  of  the  time. 

One  of  the  great  redeeming  features  of 
these  societies  was  the  utter  absence  of  hom- 
age to  rank.  Royalty  alone,  would  nevt-r 
gain  admittance.  Here  the  Prince  of  Wales 
might  sit  between  an  actor  and  a  poor  prin- 
ter. Wit  was  the  only  requisite.  Not  only 
were    men   who  could    talk    admitted,    but 
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those  who  could  listen  and  applaud.  The 
deepest  fraternal  feeling  was  awakened 
between  the  members.  They  clung  to  each 
other  and  often  formed  great  political  fac- 
tions in  perilous  times.  Enjoyment  was 
their  first  object,  of  mutual  improvement 
they  scarcely  thought.  Whatever  their 
motto  might  have  been  and  whatever  name 
they  might  have  borne,  this  seemed  to  have 
been  the   creed, — 

"  We'll  wreathe  the  howl 

With  flowers  of  soul, 

The  brightest  wit  can  find  us. 

We'll  take  a  flight 

Towards  heaven  tonight, 

And  leave  dull  earth  behind  us." 

F.  M.  K. 


country  what  Smith  and  Wellesley  are  to  the 
East.  Needless  to  say  it  will  require  a  heavy 
endowment,  and  that,  if  the  scheme  eventual- 
ly results  in  the  establishment  of  such  an 
institution,  it  will  probably  be  a  considerable 
time  yet  before  it  is  built,  equipped,  and  in 
good  working  older.  The  advisability  of 
establishing  a  college  of  the  sort  was  first 
urged  upon  the  attention  of  the  leading  men 
of  Pasadena  by  Mr.  Bragdon,  in  a  recent  ad- 
dress made  to  the  members  of  the  Twilight 
Club  of  that  lovely  city,  where  he  and  Mrs. 
Bragdon  are  spending  some  months  in  the 
hope  that  the  climate  may  restore  her  health. 
The  address  was  received  with  enthusiasm  ; 
in  what  it  may  result  remains  yet  to  be  seen. 


The  New  College  in  California. 


Pasadena,  Cal.,  March  30,  1897. 


The  recent  report  that  Mr.  Bragdon  is  Since  I  wrote  you  I  have  had  the  plea- 
interested  in  a  plan  to  found,  at  Pasadena,  sure  of  meeting  Mr.  H.  W.  Phelps,  of 
California,  a  new  college  for  women,  has  Minneapolis,  father  of  Lucy  and  Isabel 
caused  some  fear  among  the  friends  of  Lasell  and  Maria,  here  in  1878  to  1886  ;  Prof. 
lest  our  principal  should  transfer  his  affec-  Stanton,  of  Newton,  who  gave  us  the  lectures 
tions,  and  devote  his  time,  to  the  proposed  on  music,  and  has  been  lecturing  all  the  way 
college,  to  the  detriment  of  the  old  school  out  here  ;  Mrs.  Lowe,  who  is  as  young  and 
which  has  so  firm  a  hold  upon  the  hearts  of  vigorous  as  when  she  first  brought  Ava  and 
her  daughters.  That  this  fear  is  unfounded  Gussie  and  Blanche  to  Lasell  in  1880 ; 
will,  on  sober  second  thought,  be  apparent  Fannie  Hanscome  Herbert,  her  father,  mo- 
enough  to  all  those  who  know  Mr.  Bragdon  ther,  husband  and  two  babies.  (I  suppose  I 
well,  and  what  a  hold  Lasell  has  upon  his  have  the  order  wrong — an  anti-climax?) 
heartstrings.  It  was  he  who  first  set  this  Fannie  and  the  babies  have  been  spending 
school  firmly  on  its  feet,  and  brought  it  from  the  winter  in  Los  Angeles  with  her  mother, 
a  condition  of  decline  to  one  of  prosperity ;  Mr.  Herbert  has  come  to  take  them  home  to 
and  it  is  not  at  all  likely  that  he  will  ever  Denver ;  Mrs.  Gove  (mother  of  Edith  An- 
feel  less  vitally  interested  in  its  welfare  and  drews  Wright,  at  Lasell  in  1884)  and  her  new 
advancement  than  now,  nor  that  he  will  re-  husband ;  Nellie  Wilber  (at  Lasell  in  1894, 
sign  to  other  hands  the  management  of  its  from  Peoria,  111.)  and  her  mother  and  grand- 
affairs.  He  himself  asserts  that  it  is  his  pur-  mother,  who  have  spent  the  winter  in  Ari- 
pose  to  "stay  by  Lasell;"  so  that  there  zona,  and  will  pass  some  time  here ;  Mr.  and 
seems  really  no  reason  at  all  why  anyone  Mrs.  Claypool  (brother  of  Annie  C.  Vajen,  at 
should  be  troubled  about  Lasell's  being  left  Lasell  in  1875,  from  Indianapolis)  and  Annie's 
in  the  lurch.  daughter, — just  think  of  it,  a  grown  up  youug 

The  proposed  college,  which  Mr.  Bragdon  woman ! ;  and  Mr.  Hugus,  Nellie's  father,  who 

thinks  it  is  for  the  interests  of  the  people  of  is  anxious  about  Mrs.  Hugus's  health  ;  and 

California  that  they  establish,  is  to  be  for  Carrie  Phillips  Ethier,  at  Lasell  in  1882,  from 

women  only,  and  to  be  to  that  section  of  our  West  Newton,  now  living  in  Boston.     I  am 
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told  that  Mabel  Clement  Rogers,  of  Wichita 
Kansas  fame  (the  pupil  who  left  her  bill  un- 
paid and  went  home  ostensibly,  because  I 
abused  Kansas,  but  really  to  avoid  the  pay- 
ment and  make  capital  for  her  father's  cam- 
paign for  the  mayoralty  of  that  poor  little 
town!)  and  Katherine  Watson,  at  Lasell  in 
1890,  from  Toledo,  O.,  live  here,  but  have  not 
seen  either.  Mrs.  W.  J.  Richardson  does 
live  here,  425  So.  Madison  Ave.  She  was  Dr. 
Emily  Metcalf,  formerhy  physician  at  Lasell, 
visiting  daily  from  Waltham. 

Miss  Roth  I  see  semi-frequently.  She  is 
always  jolly;  also  Julia  Anderson  and  Carrie 
Johuson  Miller  and  the  baby,  on  whom  I  al- 
ways call.  Mrs.  Carrie  made  a  delightful 
hostess  the  other  evening  when  we  dined  at 
her  cozy  home,  easy,  dignified,  cordial,  just 
as  you'd  expect  of  her.  Julia  seems  to  be 
having  a  good  time. 

Did  I  tell  you  that  Lucy  Sampson  married 
(a  widower  with  four  children,  I  was  told) 
and  lives  at  Flagstaff,  Arizona  ?  and  that  Mae 
Sutton  was  married  ? 

Delia  Davis  and  her  mother  went  home 
last  Thursday.  We  shall  miss  them  for  we 
have  very  much  enjoyed  after-dinner  talks 
with  them.  This  country  is  full  of  Newton 
people,  we  meet  them  everywhere. 

I  went  to  Catalina  last  week.  It  is  Santa 
Catalina  Island,  off  the  coast.  Look  it  up 
on  your  maps.  (The  names  are  very  pleasant 
in  all  this  section ;  from  the  Spanish  times 
most  of  them — Santa  Barbara,  Santa  Anita, 
Ramona,  Pasadena,  Altadena,  San  Gabriel, 
Los  Angeles,  San  Jacinto,  Santa  Monica,  La 
Rasa,  Moreno,  La  Mesa,  etc.) 

There  is  a  thirty  mile  sea-voyage  and  the 
water  was  quite  rough  and  the  little  tug  rol- 
led and  rolled  and  pitched.  It  was  a  solemn 
time  for  four  hours.  I  was  more  nearly  sea- 
sick than  I  have  been  for  many  years.  The 
island  is  St.  Helena-like  thrust  from  the 
deep,  owned  by  three  brothers  who  rule  like 
R.  Crusoe.  There  are  some  seals  to  be  seen 
loafing  on  the  rocks  at  one  end  of  it  and  some 
glass-bottomed  row-boats  by  which  one  may 


see  the  sandy  or  rocky  bottom  in  twenty  or 
thirty  feet  of  water,  gold-fish,  flounders, 
leeches,  etc.,  in  their  "native  heath,"  grace- 
ful sea-weed,  etc. 


Be  good ! 


C.  C.  B. 


Athens,  Greece,  Feb.,  17,  1897. 

Dear  Lasell  Leaves: 

I  am  under  obligations  to  you  for  always 
thinking  of  me,  and  sending  your  Leaves. 
We  are  here  in  the  midst  of  great  doings. 
The  little  plucky  Greek  nation  could  not  do 
what  the  Great  Powers  did,  viz.:  stand  by 
and  see  humanity  butchered  by  the  Turks, 
and  that  same  little  nation  has  done  what 
the  Great  Powers  could  not  do  —  it  has 
obliged  the  king,  through  the  government' 
to  send  troops  to  Krete,  to  help  their  own 
co-religionists.  The  Powers  threatened 
them  to  no  purpose.  They  have  landed 
their  troops  in  Krete  and  declared  for  King 
George  I.  They  say,  we  will  protect  all 
Turks  and  Christians  in  their  rights.  The 
Nations  are  for  the  taking  of  Krete  as  a 
Greek  province.  The  governments  of  each 
nation  fears  to  admit  the  justice  of  the  pro- 
ceeding. They  each  fear  the  other  and  stand 
glaring  at  each  other,  ready  to  protect  their 
own  cause.  I  hope  I  have  not  taken  up 
your  valuable  time ;  if  so,  excuse  me,  as  I 
am  so  interested  in  my  native  land  I  could 
not  help  writing. 

E.  W.  K.  Lasell. 


These  have  been  favored  with  calls  from  mem- 
bers of  their  family  : 

Misses  Bright,  Green,  Grant,  DeLong,  Lovell, 
Burdsal,  Osgood,  Stafford,  Ketcham,  Jones,  Hard- 
ing, Keep,  Myrick,  Seasongood,  M.  Johnson. 

Former  pupils:  May  Stanley.  Laura  Chapman, 
Margaret  Johnson,  Lotta  Proctor,  Josephine  Burk- 
ett,  Bessie  Hayward,  Isabel  Ginn,  Sue  Brown, 
Helen  E.  Moore,  Laura  Chamberlain,  here  in  '60  ; 
Jennie,  daughter  of  Sara  E.  Chamberlain  Watts, 
here  in  '60. 
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Carrie  Steele  writes  that  she  expects  to  dis- 
continue teaching  after  Jo's  wedding,  in  June,  and 
stay  at  home,  taking  Jo's  place  there,  or,  as  she 
phrases  it,  "  get  acquainted  with  the  family  once 
more." 

Bessie  Shepherd,  in  a  very  pleasant  letter  to 
Miss  Carpenter,  speaks  of  the  superiority  of  the 
advantages  available  to  American  girls  to  those 
available  to  German  girls,  who  are  but  just  begin- 
ning to  take  up  the  studies  which  the  boys  pursue 
in  the  Gymnasium.  This  makes  it  harder  for  them 
to  obtain  permission  to  attend  lectures  at  the 
University  in  Berlin  than  for  American  girls.  Her 
own  Lasell  diploma,  Bessie  thinks,  had  more  in- 
fluence in  opening  the  way  for  her  attendance  upon 
these  lectures  than  any  other  certificate  or  recom- 
mendation she  offered.  The  lectures  on  Faust — 
Professor  Erich  Schmidt — especially  delighted  and 
benefited  her.  She  was  in  Dresden  when  she 
wrote,  spending  there  her  vacation  days,  the  Saw- 
yers having  gone  down  to  Italy  for  six  weeks  or 
so.  "  In  Berlin,"  she  sa}^,  "  we  have  had  quite  an 
Auburndale  colony  this  winter :  the  Sawyers,  Mr. 
Bishop,  Dr.  F.  E.  Clarke's  family,  and  Mr.  Royal 
Pulsifer."  Her  address  is  "  Kiirfiirsten  Strasse, 
4Sm  Links,  Berlin,  Prussia." 

While  in  Dresden  Bess  had  a  good  opportunity 
(which  she  embraced)  to  see  the  art  treasures  of 
that  city,  its  museum,  and,  above  all,  to  enjoy  the 
fine  music  of  the  Royal  Operas.  On  March  28,  she 
attended  at  the  Court  Cathedral  a  service  at  which 
the  King  of  Saxony  was  present.  While  there  is 
more  American  society  in  Dresden,  one  feels  more 
incentive  in  Berlin,  she  thinks,  to  work  and  to 
study.  She  is  to  take  another  semester  at  the 
university,  living  meanwhile  in  a  true  German 
pension. 

Alice  White  has  gone  South  again,  her  health 


demanding  it.  Slie  visited  for  awhile'in  Washing- 
ton,  D.  C,  then  went  to  North  Carolina. — Gastonia 
— where  she  expects  to  remain  for  awhile. 

It  was  pleasant  to  see  among  us  again  May 
Stanley  and  Isabel  Ginn,  both  of  whom  have  paid 
flying  visits  to  the  seminary  recently.  Lottie 
Proctor,  too,  was  with  us  a  short  time. 

Marie  Shellabarger  Crowder  sends  us  a 
photograph  of  her  year-old  little  daughter,  Annie 
Elizabeth,  who  sits  smiling  on  a  big  white  rug, 
grasping  in  one  chubby  hand  what  looks  suspici- 
ously like  a  miniature  "  Mary's  little  lamb."  To 
keep  her  company  in  the  babies'  album  comes  also 
a  picture  of  Anna  Crocker  Brigham's  tinv  girl, 
Marian  Sarah,  whose  eleven  short  weeks  of  exist- 
ence have  evidently  "put  her  upon  reflection," 
for  she  looks  off  very  abstractedly — Anna  would 
doubtless  say  distractingly — from  the  bit  of  card- 
board whereon  the  obliging  sun  has  printed  her 
baby  beauty  for  our  pleasure.  Perhaps  if  put 
together  the  two  will  philosophize  it  out  to  their 
satisfaction.  Meanwhile,  thanks  to  the  two  mothers 
for  thus  kindly  remembering  us. 


Locals. 

The  annual  entertainment  of  the  Senior 
Class  was  the  reading  on  March  eighth,  of 
Midsummer-Night's  Dream,  by  Mi  s.  Hannibal 
Williams  of  New  York.  We  were  as  much 
impressed  by  Mrs.  Williams'  charming  per- 
sonality as  by  her  delightful  rendering  of 
Shakespeare's  fairy  comedy.  Lasell  girls 
will  long  remember  the  delightful  evening, 
The  Lasell  Instrumental  Club  and  the  quar- 
tet furnished  the  music  for  the  occasion. 

March  nineteenth  and  twentieth  we  were 
given  an  opportunity  of  seeing  Mr.  Henry  L. 
Southwick  in  Hamlet  and  Kichard  III.  His 
talent  as  an  actor  seems  to  be  of  a  high 
order  and  those  who  attended  the  perfor- 
mances were  much  pleased,  as  we  all  felt  a 
personal  interest  in  the  presentation  of  these 
plays.  Mr.  Southwick  had  previously  lec- 
tured at  the  seminary  so  charmingly  that  we 
were  predisposed  in  his  favor. 

Mr.  Bragdon's    kind    thoughtfulness    for 
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his  girls  shows  itself  in  many  ways.  He  is 
in  California  at  present,  but  his  letters 
attest  that  he  constantly  thinks  of  us.  Not 
long  ago  came  substantial  proof  of  the  fact 
in  a  large  box  of  orange  blossoms  sent  to  us 
across  the  continent.  There  was  a  sprig  for 
every  girl  and  teacher  in  tke  seminary.  We 
certainly  thank  him  heartily  for  the  evidence 
that  we  are  remembered. 

On  March  24th  the  Lasell  Instrumental 
Club  was  reorganized. 

All  Fool's  Day  was   duly  celebrated    by 
Folly's  train  as  in  duty  bound. 

On  Saturday  Evening,  April  third,  the 
Juniors  gave  their  long  expected  entertain- 
ment in  the  gymnasium.  The  posters  had 
announced  it  as  "  The  Fair  of  Green  and 
White  County " — and  had  especially  called 
attention  to  "  Joe  "  the  educated  orang-ou- 
tang, which  was  one  of  the  many  attractions. 
The  gymnasium  was  decorated  with  green 
and  white  bunting  and  ranged  around  the 
room  were  mysteriously  attractive  side 
shows,  the  gypsy  fortune  teller  in  her  camp, 
the  chamber  of  Horrors,  the  famous  orang- 
outang, and  Wee  Sing  the  celebrated  Chin- 
ese dwarf  whistler.  There  were  numerous 
intersting  natural  curiosities  on  exhibition. 
These  were  the  fat  woman,  a  pair  of  Hun- 
garian twins,  a  tripedal  petrified  woman  and 
an  inimitable  clown.  In  the  center  of  the 
room  were  served  sundry  refreshments, 
salted  peanuts,  lemonade  and  frappe.  The 
girls  who  attended  were  amusingly  attired 
as  rustics;  and  the  entire  scene  might  fitly 
be  described  as  "truly  rural."  The  evening 
entertainment  was  brought  to  a  close  by  a 
cake  walk,  in  which  "Joe"  captured  the 
prize. 

One  of  the  most  original  entertainments 
given  at  Lasell  this  year  was  the  Open  Ses- 
sion of  the  Lasellia  Club  on  Monday  evening 
April  fifth.     The  programme  was  as  follows: 

SONG "  Sailing  " 

j  Call  to  Order,  Roll  Call, 
Preliminary  Exercises:—  <  Minutes,  Report  of  Committees 

I  Old  Business,  New  Business. 


PROGRAMME. 

1.  SONG Yachting  Glee 

Lasell  Quartette. 

2.  DEBATE.    Resolved,  That  the  United  States  Should 

Increase  Her  Navy. 
Affirmative.    Misses  Carlisle  and  Chase. 
Negative.    Misses  Howe  and  Grubbs. 

3.  SONG. 

Misses  Hamlin,  Kimball,  Blair,  Chapman  and  JoneS. 

4.  PAPER.    The  United  States  Naval  Academy  at  Ann- 

apolis. 
Miss  Washburn. 

5.  INSTRUMENTAL  DUET. 

Misses  Baker  and  Weston. 

6.  READING  .  .  .  "My  Ships " 

Miss  Vogelsang. 

7.  CRITIC'S  REPORT. 

Miss  Ketcham. 

8.  SONG "Lasellia" 

The  members  of  the  club  wore  pretty  cos- 
tumes suggesting  a  life  on  the  ocean  wave 
and  made  of  blue  and  white  duck.  The 
whole  programme  was  carried  out  with 
reference  to  their  supposed  character  as 
young  sailors.  Ephra  Vogelsang  delighted 
us  with  her  reading;  the  singing  was  excel- 
lent and  the  airs  very  taking.  The  judges 
of  the  debate  decided  in  favor  of  the  nega- 
tive side.  There  was  about  the  whole  enter- 
tainment freedom  and  jolity  very  well  ac- 
cording with  the  notion,  that  the  girls  were 
"  jolly  jack  tars." 


Greek  Women  to  the  Rescue. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  K.  Lasell  sends  us  a  circular 
recently  issued  by  the  Union  of  Greek 
Women,  appealing  for  aid  in  the  prosecution 
of  the  work  they  have  undertaken,  which 
work  includes  the  organizing  of  ambulance 
hospitals,  the  provision  of  these  with  neces- 
sary linen  and  clothing,  the  training  of  nurses 
and  the  like, — these  things  being  necessitated 
by  the  present  condition  of  affairs  in  Greece. 
They  aim  also  to  provide  work  for  refugees, 
to  protect  the  families  of  those  who  fall  in 
battle,  and  to  aid  the  wives  and  children  of 
such  as  have  been  sent  to  the  frontier. 
Donations  are  asked  for,  and  so  largely  are 
the  sympathies  of  ,our  own  people  with  this 
brave  little   country  that   this   appeal    can 
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hardly  fail  to  meet  with  a  hearty  response 
from  those  to  whose  knowledge  it  comes. 
The  donations  are  to  be  forwarded  to  "  Her 
Majesty  the  Queen,  President  of  the  Union 
of  Greek  Women." 


Marguerite's  friends  in  turn  wish  her  all 
joy  in  her  new  home  in  Singapore. 


"  Where  there's  a  will  there's  a  way," 
Is  a  proverb  I'd  like  to  dispute, 
For  from  what  I've  seen 
'Tis  more  true,  I  ween, 
That  where  there'  a  will  there's  a  suit. 


— Helios. 


Addresses, 


Bess  0.  Shepherd's   new  address  is  Kiirfiirsten 
Strasse  48m  Links,  Berlin,  Prussia. 


There's  a  metre  spondaic,  dactylic, 
There's  metre  with  style  and  witli  tone, 

But  metre  that's  far  more  idyllic 
Is  metre  by  moonlight  alone. — Ex. 

Teacher  — "  What  makes  you  think  Homer 
was  a  brave  man? 

Scholar  — "  Well,  I've  often  heard  the  quota- 
tion, '  The  land  of  the  free  and  Homer  the 
brave.'  " — Ex. 

Why  are  pianos  the  noblest  of  all  manufac- 
tured articles'? 

Because  they  are  grand,  upright  and  square. 
—  Ex. 

Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


SPECIALTIES.    Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods, 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter  in  boxes  and 
tubes  of  all  sizes. 


W.    J.    Furbush, 


CHESTNUT    ST., 

NEAR  DEl'OT. 


"  Was  Rome  founded  by  Romeo  ?  "  asked  John- 
nie Chaffie  of  his  sister  Jennie. 

"  No,  Johnnie,"  she  replied,  "it  was  Juliet  who 
was  found  dead  by  Romeo." —  Ex. 

"  It  always  seems  to  me, 
That  Homer's  Greek  is  bad. 

It's  either  Odd  I  see, 
Or  else  it's  111  I  add. —  Ex. 

Mamma — "  I  hope  you  said  something  pleasant 
when  you  gave  Tommy  his  birthday  gift?" 

Bob — "  Yes'm  ;  I  told  him  he  was  welcome  to  it, 
for  it  was  one  I  had  left  over  from  last  year." — Ex. 


£asell  E>qtu 
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By  JOSEPH  A.  HILLS. 

Hailed  free  on  receipt  of  price.     Address  fir.  Hills, 
at  the  Seminary.     Price  50  Cents. 


FranKIio  A\*tcalf 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confident 
in  saying  that  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  superior 
work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in  all  cases. 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes.  Special  rates 
to  students  of  Lasell. 


Photographer. 


hanksoiviru 


BONBONS    CHOCOLATES    SALTED  ALMONDS, 
AND   GLACE  NUTS. 
146   TRBMONT   STREET,     BOSTON 
Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 


©irmers 


KDKMS/GILBERT, 
OPTICIANS, 


165  Tremont  Street, 


Boston. 


Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers 
of  Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 
description.    Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

The  Horace  Partridge  Co. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

TOIiEWIC  v  0OTKPFPEI^. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE   OUT- 
FITS,   AND     GYMNASIUM     GOODS. 


Special  Discounts  to   Members    of    Lasell    Seminary. 
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$Cas  Geen,  choscw  class  <p¥iokoazaph<ii  $ot  "96-97. 71 
Special  hiscouwi  zai-ds  anb  special  aXW\xii<yxx  aluen 
to  ail  skubcnks  at  S-ao-eW.  erCaue  uotxz-  sWXiwas  in 
iWa  xnotv\i\xa  -t-t7  -poosiGf^e,  ao  i&e  liank  is  ipzvfoza&Vv 
t<y  iaivz-  in  -me  bcm. 

INo.  21  ""West  St.,  Boston.       vX^U   work  guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 

0wt  (Bo-t'&oii'  fSiotn-^e-*  are  ^weacceffeb. 


Finest  Road-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


BOSTON"   &d  ^.LB^nsr^ 

RAILROAD. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S  R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19 — Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23 — Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.     On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37— Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and  Sleeping  Cars,   apply   to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston, 


J.  L.  "WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSON,  General  Passenger  Agent. 
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FACTS 


for   Your 

Consideration. 


Engraved  Plate  and  ioo  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 
Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  paper  and  env's,  $4.17. 
Writing  Paper,  by  the  pound,  15c.  to  60c 
Student's  Note  Paper,  perforated,  25c  pound. 
Student's  Covers,  with  pate.it  fastener,  25c.  each. 
Mono.  Crest,  &c,  collections  (12  ass't.)  25c.  each. 

EVERYTHING  FOR  STUDENTS  AT  THE  MOST 
FAVORABLE  PRICES. 

Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  -    12  Milk  St.,  Boston. 


NEWTON    ICE   CO. 

CK  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills, 
YV:iter  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


I 


P.  0.  Ad ilress  Newton  Lower  Palls.     Miller  &  Hatch,  Proprietors 


N&uwiget  F^rrrjf 

Commonwealth  Avenue  &  Valentine  St., 

West   Newton,  IMTass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm 


Fop  you  GMs! 


<0 


as 


Waists 

Belts 

Collars  and   Cuffs 

Neck  Dress 

Handkerchiefs 

Umbrellas 


RAY,Mef? 


Mens' 

URN  R. 


Cor.  Washington  and  West  Sts  , 

Opp.  R.  H.  White  &  Co,,      BOSTON. 


Shreve,  Crump  &  Low 

CORNER  WESf  fyUd  fHEMONf  SfHCtfS 
BOSTON. 


Ul»f# 


stes,  M. 


raw 


ANTIQUE  ■>  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD    FLOOR. 


G^=CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^D 

BRIC-A-BRAC, 

UMBRELLAS, 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all   the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing   Papers,    Call- 
ing Cards,  Monograms.  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  I  LUNCH  CURDS 


EXECUTED    QUICKLY    AND    IN    GOOD    FORM 
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Ij(iUi<K^^^^M(^^^ 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED 


FOR    THE    MAKER    OF     THE 


..Casell  pin.   | 


mSm&m™  ''■  ^■■•',<w0^^^'^^^mj9^ 


'!)  ,,',y^llrl,V^ly,  ''■  ■■'■  '  >  '   ■-      \>""^<W"/ss}')  <ly^')  \ 


W.  H.  FRIOB., 


DEALER  IN 


Fruit   and    Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED  COODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


^LVTiitton,  JjMiiil>  &:  Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

K.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  <£a^e  ar>d  pastry  Balder. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders  promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  A\2ur>  St.,    -    Wziltbarr),  A*\ass. 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALERS   IN 


ISAAC  LOCKE  Sc  CO., 

97   39  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,      .       .       .       Boston. 

Sturtevapt  &  Haley 

BEEF    Sc    SUPPL.'Y     CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,   Tripe  and   Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearine,  Fine  Olive  Oii,  Scrap,  Ac. 


G.  D.  Harvey.  A..  C.  Farley.  W.  T.  Farley. 

FARLEY,  HARVEY  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS   and  jobbers  of 

^•idhy  •••  GOODSI^ 

141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.   H.   PRIOR. 


C.     A      PRIOR. 


PEIOR    BROS., 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

PRESH  ^  1MB  4  PICKLED  ♦  PISH, 

Ci^=OYSTERS    AND    CLAMS  ^>0 
JTos.    127  and    li*>    Faneuil    Hall  market,    Bitnton, 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 
^PRINTERS.^ 


POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeorjs,  SmoHe«l    Tongues,   Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  HALL, 

D  nm  S  S  M  JLK  BR. 

490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 

AUBURNDALE. 

^^"Reduced   Rates   to   Lasell   Students. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


41     ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON. 


SMITH     BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Philbrook  &  Co. 

Butter.  Cheese  and  Eggs. 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS 

PLEASE     FORWARD     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES' EXPRESS  CO 

Auburndale  and   Boston   Express, 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105   Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


TAILOR  MADE  GOWNS.  A  special  feature  of  our  stock 
this  season  will  be  Tailor  Gowns  in  exclusive  and  original 
designs  of  Homespuns,  Canvasses  and  Cheviots  made  up 
entirely  over  silk  for  $35  to  $45.     New  designs  in 

JACKETS,  GOLF  CAPES,   &c, 
MILLINERY,  UNDERWEAR,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  GOODS  and  SILKS. 

Also  Bicycle  and  Golf  Costumes  at  £20  to  $30. 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.,  and  Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 


Three  Large  Attractive  Dining 
Rooms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service. 


LUNCH. 


The  most  reasonable  First-Class  place  to  Lunch. 
Conveniens  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,   SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK  &.  CO., 


Caterers. 


E.DW.   E.   BABB  &  CO., 


DEALERS  IN 


SCHOOL  BOOKS 


AND 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !      Newest  Styles  I 

FOR 

GYMNASIUM,    TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND    DRESS. 

We  Give  a  Discount  to  all  X.asell  Students. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 


:Mj/.» 


DESIGNS     TO     ORDER. 

145    TREMONT   ST.,    BOSTON. 

F©Lf©^  GAsmmpyiEfp 

OIL  PAIWTIiSGS     by  cirjinerjt  foreign  »ij«J  ^rrjericAD 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


NEW    AND    EXCLUSIVE    STYLES    IN     LADIES'     TAILOR-MADE     SPRING     SUITS,     STREET 
COSTUMES.  COATS,  CAPES,  WRAPS,  SEPARATE  DRESS  SKIRTS,  WAISTS.  ETC. 


500   ^asrUnc^ton,    Street, 


3ZO$'. 


/ 


COX-. 


afecbfozb'. 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  LADIES'  FASHIONABLE   GARMENTS,    SUITS.    ETC.        CUSTOM    WORK    A 

SPECIALTY.      DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 

Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburndale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  GO., 

Jewelers  ajjd 

Silversrrjitbs. 

rr  SUMMER  STREET,    -    BOSTON. 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 

Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass. 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable     oeket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 

FURRIERS  AND_^* 

LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


C225;  WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF  ^£T> 

EiKpi^b  Walkio4   -   -   - 
-  -    -   ai)d  Sailor  jiat$. 


Wi  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  flldrieh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

*       m 

Situated  in  the  coenee  op  oue  elegant  new  stoee,  between  the  two  main  enteances, 
is  oue  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  laegest  and  hand- 
somest op  any  in  this  City.    This  is  fully  stocked  with 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF   ALL   KINDS  OF   THE   FINEST   FRENCH   CANDIES,   INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,   ST.    NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,   OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  AND  ABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 
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NOW  that  spring  is  here,  and  the  long 
looked-for  warm  weather,  and  we  can  be 
out  of  doors  so  much  of  the  time,  there  is  a 
great  temptation  to  enjoy  this  privilege  to  the 
detriment  of  our  studies.  What  with  boating 
and  tennis,  long  walks,  bicycle  and  trolley 
rides,  all  of  which  one  hungers  for  and  hard- 
ly knows  which  to  take  first,  there  is  plenty 
to  fill  up  all  leizure  hours,  and  some  perhaps 
that  should  be  speut  otherwise.  We  should 
remember,  however,  that  we  have  but  a  few 
weeks  more  of  school  work,  and  in  that  short 
time  should  do  our  best  to  improve  these 
fleeting  opportunities,  so  that  when  vacation 


comes  we  can  with  clear  conscience  throw 
care  to  the  winds  and  devote  ourselves  for 
awhile  wholly  to  pleasure  and  to  rest. 


Something  was  said  in  our  last  number 
about  the  treat  in  store  for  us  in  the  form  of 
readings  to  be  given  after  devotional  exer- 
cises every  morning  and  we  wish  to  thank 
those  of  our  friends  who  have  thus  far  so 
kindly  favored  us  with  selections.  These 
readings  have  been  made  a  real  pleasure  by 
the  excellent  way  in  which  they  have  been 
rendered. 
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We  hope  that  by  the  time  these  pages  are 
in  print  Mr.  Bragdon  will  have  returned  from 
his  sojourn  in  California  to  his  girls  at  Lasell, 
and  we  wish  here  to  express  our  satisfaction 
at  the  prospect.  Through  the  long  winter 
days  we  have  missed  him  very  much,  and  al- 
though there  are  still  some  unanswered  ques- 
tions staring  us  in  the  face,  for  which  we  must 
give  an  account  to  him  on  his  return,  we 
shall,  nevertheless,  be  very  glad  to  see  him 
again. 

Why  should  not  some  one  of  us  write 
another  Lasell  song?  Mr.  Bragdon  wants 
one  and  the  school  needs  one.  Lasell  cer- 
tainly numbers  among  its  girls  those  who  are 
quite  able  to  write  a  good  stirring  school 
song,  which  shall  be  to  us  as  dear  as  any 
distinctively  school  or  college  song  is  to  any 
other  band  of  students.  At  the  same  time 
we  would  call  attention  to  that  one  mentioned 
elsewhere  in  this  paper,  which  every  loyal 
and  devoted  Lasell  girl  ought  to  possess. 


Griggley  —  "  Whistling  for  your  dog  ?  " 
Spotswood  —  "  Yes,  he  doesn't  know  how  to  do 
it  for  himself,  poor  fellow." — Ex. 


The  New  Building. 


IN  THIS  progressive  age  which  lays  such 
stress  on  educational  advancement,  La- 
sell has  kept  well  abreast  with  all  other  in- 
stitutions. It  was  to  be  expected,  of  course, 
for  we  all  know  how  ambitious  Mr.  Bragdon 
is  for  Lasell  and  his  girls.  There  never  has 
been  a  time  when  the  spirit  of  helpfulness 
was  more  manifest,  than  at  the  present  day, 
and  the  Lasell  girl  lacks  none  of  this  spirit. 
As  educational  advantages  have  been  made 
more  and  more  available  to  women,  Lasell 
has  steadily  risen  in  popular  favor,  not  only 
because  of  its  exceptional  advantages  for  the 
study  of  literature,  science,  language  and 
art,  but  for  the  many  other  valuable  features 
of  its  educational  system.  As  the  school  in- 
creases, year  by  year,  there  comes  a  demand 
for  a  new  hall,  and  the  class  of  '98  have  un- 


dertaken the  enterprise,  hoping  to  make  it 
a  grand  success. 

Lasell  has  long  needed  a  more  commodious 
chapel,  a  need  which  could  easily  be  met  in 
the  erection  of  the  proposed  new  building. 
There  is  also  a  real  necessity  of  a  concert 
hall,  where  the  various  school  entertainments 
might  be  given.  The  new  hall  would  satisfy 
all  the  demands  of  that  sort. 

Now,  our  plan  is  to  erect  this  building  be- 
tween the  Crow's  Nest  and  the  library, 
facing  the  same  direction  as  does  the  main 
building,  and  to  connect  the  new  building 
and  the  Seminary  by  a  wide  bridge  which 
shall  be  fitted  as  a  sitting-room  for  the  girls. 
Such  a  room  they  have  long  wanted  and  cer- 
tainly should  have.  We  shall  dub  the  new 
building  "Assembly  Hall,"  since  the  pur- 
poses for  which  it  will  be  used  will  be  chief- 
ly those  of  concerts,  lectures  and  entertain- 
ments generally.  The  hall  will  have  an  in- 
terior gallery,  to  be  lighted  by  a  sky-light 
and  to  serve  as  an  art  gallery,  where  many 
of  the  Lasell  paintings  may  be  hung  so  that 
their  beauty  and  value  shall  be  shown  to  a 
better  advantage  than  is  now  the  case  with 
some  of  them.  Underneath  this  hall  there 
is  to  be  the  society  and  club  parlors,  which 
will  be  without  doubt  greatly  appreciated  by 
both  club  and  society  members. 

The  building  is  to  be  a  frame  building  and 
to  cost  when  completed,  $25,000  which 
amount  we  intend  to  raise  by  our  own  per- 
sonal gifts  to  the  fund,  and  by  the  liberal 
contributions  of  Laseli's  loyal  daughters,  for 
who  is  there  among  the  old  girls  who  does 
not  love  her  Alma  Mater  well  enough  to  aid  so 
beneficient  an  undertaking?  With  two  thou- 
sand old  girls  imbued  with  the  true  Lasell 
spirit  of  loyalty,  surely  one,  this  commendable 
project  can  be  pushed  through.  We  appeal 
to  you  not  only  for  your  generous  contribu- 
tions to  our  fund,  but  for  enthusiastic  sup- 
port of  the  scheme. 

The  hall  when  finished  is  to  be  deeded, 
together  with  the  land  on  which  it  is  built, 
to  the  Alumnse  Association,  and  should  Lasell 


Las  ell  Leaves.  155 

ever  be  used  for  any  purpose  other  than  for  Four  o'clock  was  none  too  early  for  eager 

the  education  of  girls,  the  money  received  sight-seers  to  rise.     On  our  further  way  to 

from  the  sale  of  the  building  will  go  to  the  New  York  we  passed  many  beautiful  islands, 

Alumna?  Association  to  be  used  for  the  pur-  on  two  of  which  were  the  Insane  Asylum,  and 

pose  of   endowing   a  Lasell  scholarship   in  the  State  Penitentiary,  the  latter  the  larger 

some  girls'  school.      Thus  the    influence  of  and  more  interesting  looking  building.  There 

Lasell  will  be  perpetuated  and  the  name  be  we  saw  a  number  of  men  at  work,  and  some 

kept  alive,  even  though  the   school  should  women   also   on   their   way  to  work.     They 

be  no  more.  were    walking  in  double  file,  and  each  one 

The  class  is  energetic  and  enthusiastic  in  wore   a   curious  sort   of   head-dress.     Many 

its   endeavor   to    push  this  enterprise  to  a  faces,  it  may  be,  peered  out  from  the  small 

happy  and  successful  issue,  and  intends  to  windows  of  the  dark  cells,  as  the  boat  went 

do  everything  that  lies  in  its  power  to  ob-  towards   New    York,    under    the    Brooklyn 

tain  this  end.     We  believe  that  by  next  year  Bridge,  and  into  the  great  harbor.     It  was 

we  shall  have  our  building  well  under  way  pitiful  to  think  of  these  poor  people  to  whom 

in  construction,  and  we  hope  for  a  contribu-  life  was  so  wretched,  while  we  were  finding 

tion  from  every  Lasell  girl  according  to  her  it  so  full  of  pleasure, 

ability.  From  the  boat  to  the  ferry  we  took  our 

As  you  love  Lasell  and   want  to  see  her  way  then,  from  New  York  to  Jersey  City,  and 

prosper   give  us  your  help    in   this    work,  after  partaking  of   a  hearty  breakfast,  con- 

the  aim  of  which  is  to  make  her  more  beau-  tinued  our  journey  by  train  to  Washington 

tiful  than  ever  and  more  effective  also  in  her  reaching  the  city  in  time  for  luncheon.     After 

work.     We  all  know  the  old  saying:     "No  having   dined,   we   started   out    to   get    our 

one  ever  lost  anything  by  giving  to  a  good  "  bearings  "  and  take  a  second  glimpse  of  the 

cause."  city.     We  went  to  the  Corcoran  Art  Gallery 

"""  '  *•"  first,    where  we  enjoyed   the  paintings   and 

Our  Trip  to  Washington,  statuary  there  to  be  seen.    Then  we  took  a  car 

ride  to  the  Capitol,  and  Executive  Mansion, 

HEBE  did  you  go  in  vacation?"  and,  better   known   to  most  of   us  as  the  White 

"What  did  you  do  for  amusement  ?  "  House.    The  grounds  around  these  buildings 

are  common  questions  now.     Only  a  word  is  were  beautiful  in  their  April  greenness ;  and 

necessary  in  answer  to  the  first ;  but  several  while  we  were  standing  in  front  of  the  foun- 

hundred   words,    and    considerable    time   is  tain  on  *lie  White  House  grounds,  we  saw  the 

needed  to  answer  the  second,  at  least  we  find  President  ride  away  in  his  private  carriage, 

it  so,  those  of  us  who  went  to  Washington.  Friday  was  a  fine  day,  in  fact  we  had  good 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  Wednesday,  April  weather  during  our  entire  stay  in  the  city, 

14,  our  party  of  nine,  seven  girls,  Miss  Brack-  excepting  on  Friday  evening,  when  it  rained, 

ett   our  chaperone,  and  Mr.  Shepherd,  left  This  day  we  went  to  Mt.  Vernon,  and  as  the 

Boston  for  Fall  Biver.     When  we  took  the  boat  glided  down  the  Potomac  Biver  towards 

boat  it  was   time  for  supper,  which  we  all  Washington's  old  home,  we  passed  one  or  two 

heartily  eDJoyed.     At  Newport  we  were  much  old  forts  and  a  large  island,  which  Mr.  Shep- 

interested   in    watching   the   men    load    the  herd  told  us  was  to  be  made  into  a  miniature 

steamer  ;  and  during  the  evening  we  enjoyed  United  States.     This  was  all  very  interesting, 

the  music  to  be  heard  in  the  saloon.    After  we  but  Mt.  Vernon  itself  was  much  more  so  ;  it 

left  Newport  the  water  became  uncomfortably  was  really  "  enchanted  grounds  "  to  most  of 

rough,  so  that  we  went  to  our  beds  early,  us.     The  grounds  around  the  house  are  very 

thinking  thus  to  escape  discomfort.  prettily  shaded  with  trees,  and  there  were 
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also  many  flowers  in  bloom,  even  so  early  as  was  in  session  at  the  Capitol,  and  we  went 

when  we  saw  it.     In  a  court  at  the  rear  of  thither  to  learn  how   properly  to  govern  a 

the  house  is  a  sun-dial,  and  near  this  across  nation.       Next   we   went   to   the   Executive 

the  lawn  is  the  old  family  kitchen,  with  the  Mansion,    where   we   had  the  pleasure    and 

wide  old-fashioned   fireplace,  furnished  with  great  honor  of  shaking  hands  with  President 

numerous  hooks  around  it  on  which  the  pots  McKinley.     That  afternoon  we  went  up  the 

and  kettles  used  to  be  hung.     A  little  further  Washington  Monument,  and  afterwards  drove 

down  the  road  is  the  stable,  where  the  old  out  to  Arlington.     This  is  now  a  beautiful 

Washington  CHrriage  is  still  kept.  The  rooms  national  cemetery.     Here  is  the  old  house  of 

in  the  old  mansion  are  very  small,  but  they  General  Lee,  overlooking  the, Potomac.     The 

hold  some  very  interesting  curiosities,  rang-  tombs  of  the  two  thousand  one  hundred  and 

ing  in   size  and  suggestiveness  from  Nellie  eleven  soldiers  here  buried,  and  those  also 

Curtis's    odd-looking    old-fashioned     piano,  0f  General  Sheridan  and  of  the  late  Walter 

down  to  the  silver  heel  of  one  of  Mrs.  W^ash-  Q.  Gresham,  Secretary  of  State,  were  of  a 

ington's  slippers.    The  prettiest  spot,  certain-  saddening  sort  of  interest  to  us. 

ly  the  most  sacred,  of  all  Mt.  Vernon  is  that  Easter  morning  was  beautiful.     Mr.  Shep- 

where  is  erected  the  -tomb  of  General  and  iier(j  gaVe  us  each  a  bouquet  of  flowers  in 

Mrs.  Washington.  honor    of   the   day,    and  after  breakfast    we 

When  we  had  returned  to  the  city  we  spent  went  to  church.  Some  of  us  heard  the 
two  hours  in  the  National  Museum.  There  famous  Dr.  Talmage  preach,  while  others  of 
we  saw  more  curious  articles,  such  as  the  us  visited  the  church,  which  the  President 
army  suits  of  General  Grant  and  General  attends.  Monday  was  our  last  day  in  Wash- 
Washington,  the  dress-suit  of  the  latter,  and  ington,  and  you  may  be  sure  we  were  sorry 
various  other  relics,  military  mostly.  We  to  think  of  leaving  the  capital.  At  the  State, 
remembered  upon  having  seen  quite  a  num-  War,  and  Navy  building,  which  we  visited 
ber  of  these  things  at  the  World's  Fair,  but  that  morning,  we  were  introduced  to  Mr. 
there  were  so  many  others  that  we  had  not  seen  Alger,  Secretaiy  of  War,  and  Mr.  Sherman, 
before  that  it  was  no  less  interesting  for  that.  Secretary   of   State.     Then  at  the  Treasury 

Perhaps  we  saw  more  on  Saturday  than  on  we  met  Secretary  Gage  and  Mr.  Morgan,  the 

any  other  day.     In  the  morning  we  visited  Treasurer.     Wishing  to  see  the  Senate  and 

the  Patent  Office,  Dead  Letter  Office,  Pension  Supreme  Court  in  session  we  went   to  the 

Office,  New  Congressional  Library,  Capitol,  Capitol    again.      The    judges    looked    very 

and  Executive  Mansion.     If  ever  there  was  a  dignified  indeed  in  their  long  black  robes, 

time  when  words  failed  us  wherein  to  express  and  the  sessions  in  each  case  we  found  very 

the  beauty  of  a  magnificent  building,  it  was  interesting. 

when  we  saw  this  beautiful  new  Library.    It  Easter  Monday  is  observed  by  the  children 

was   interesting   to  see   the  piles  of  letters  of   Washington   as  "  egg  rolling "  day  ;  that 

which  come  to  the  Dead  Letter  Office  every  is,   the   little   folks  meet  at  the  President's 

day,  and  the  rows  of  shelves  filled  with  the  home  to  roll  their  bright-colored  Easter  eggs 

most   heterogeneous    collection    of    articles  down   the   soft   green   slopes  of   the  White 

which  had  been  sent  through  the  mails  but  House   lawn.     We   spent   some  time   there 

had  never  reached  their  destination.     In  the  watching  the  children,  and  listening  to  the 

Pension  Office  we  saw  the  only  survivor  of  Marine  Band.     There  was  a  shopping  expe- 

Geueral   Washington's    family,    a   very   old  dition   afterwards,    and   thus   our  afternoon 

gentleman,  with  some  resemblance  to  the  old  passed  pleasantly  away. 

General's  portraits.  He  was  selling  souvenirs  Nothing  has  been  said  of  our  evenings,  but 

to  visitors.     The  House  of  Representatives  they  were  not  the  least  pleasant  part  of  our 
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stay  by  any  means.  We  saw  Carmen  on 
Thursday  evening,  Prisoner  of  Zen  Ja  on  Sa- 
turday evening,  and  on  Monday  evening  we 
heard  the  Yale  Glee  and  Baojo  Club.  Some 
of  us  even  went  to  a  colored  church  on 
Sunday  evening.  There  was  very  little  that 
was  pleasant  and  practicable  that  we  did  not 
do ;  and  we  feel  like  saying  to  those  of  our 
mates  who  did  not  go  with  us,  If  you  want 
to  have  a  thoroughly  good  time  next  Easter 
vacation,  just  make  your  plans  to  go  to 
Washington  with  Mr.  Shepherd's  party. 

K  H.  '99 


One  Hundred  White  Horses. 


From  the  German  by  Nataly  von  Eschstbdth. 

THE  door  bell  rang  at  the  Major's  house. 
"  Madame,  Bolle  has  come  to  collect  the 
milk  money,"  annouuced  the  cook  ;  "and  the 
butcher  is  here  also  with  his  bill.  Shall  I 
bring  it  in,  or  will  Madame  herself  come  out 
into  the  kitchen  ?  " 

Mrs.  Major  von  Hoheneich  set  down  the 
coffee-urn  which  she  had  just  raised  to  give 
her  son  Richard  a  second  cup  of  coffee,  look- 
ed at  the  speaker  with  frightened  eyes,  then 
clasping  her  hands,  cried  excitedly,  "  Oh 
dear !  here  it  is  the  first  of  the  month — and 
my  husband  has  not  returned  from  his  jour- 
ney !  Let  me  see  the  books ;  I  hope  that  I 
shall  be  able  to  pay  it." 

The  cook,  Marie,  a  native  of  East  Prussia, 
nodded  an  encouraging  "  Surely,"  drew  her 
head  back,  and  in  a  few  moments  returned 
with  the  books.  Mrs.  Major  hastened  over 
to  the  writing  desk,  pulled  out  the  money 
drawer,  threw  a  rather  doubtful  glance  into 
the  money  bag,  the  slimness  of  which — a 
picture  without  words— showed  plainly  that 
the  last  of  the  month  was  at  hand. 

"  Really  only  sixty  marks !  That  comes 
of  Eva's  new  winter  coat,  and  Richard's 
birthday, — every  thing  in  this  month !  "  She 
opened  the  butcher's  book  with  nervous 
haste. 


"  It  isn't  so  bad  this  month,"  said  Marie, 
"because  the  Major  sent  us  snipes  and 
hares." 

"  I  am  so  glad,"  said  Mrs.  Major  with  a 
sigh  of  relief,  "I  should  have  felt  terribly  not 
to  be  able  to  pay  it.  I  really  did  not  think 
it  was  the  first.  Here  take  it ;  it  is  already 
receipted." 

"  Surely  ;"  and  as  Marie  went  out  the  floor 
trembled  with  the  weight  of  an  East  Prus- 
sian retreat. 

Mrs.  von  Hoheneich  returned  to  the  table, 
where  in  the  meanwhile  Eva,  the  happy  pos- 
sessor of  the  new  winter  coat,  had  taken  a 
place  beside  Richard,  and  was  energetically 
buttering  her  bread. 

"  Eva  dear,  will  you  do  me  a  favor  later 
on  ? "  asked  Mama  with  uncertain  mirth. 
"  Will  you  do  an  errand  for  me  ?  " 

Eva  lifted  her  golden  head,  showing  a  ros}r, 
smiling  face  and  nodded,  "Of  course,  dear 
Mama.  I  am  going  to  take  a  long  walk  to- 
day. You  know  I  am  to  see  my  one  hundreth 
white  horse." 

"  Foolish  superstition !  "  said  brother  Ri- 
chard. "  You  get  a  husband?  Even  if  it 
should  fairly  rain  white  horses  from  heaven, 
and  you  were  to  count  each  one  twice,  you 
would  still  become  an  old  maid ; "  and  Mr. 
Richard  sunk  eyes  and  nose  into  the  depths 
of  his  coffee  cup,  with  a  disgusted  grimace. 

"  Foolish  boy !  "  Eva  cried  angrily  ;  but 
the  mother  said,  "  Let  him  talk,  Eva  dear ; 
you  know  I  don't  like  to  have  you  considered 
grown-up."  She  laid  his  book-bag  on  the 
table  beside  the  lad,  saying  "  Make  yourself 
scarce  ;  it  is  after  half  past  seven." 

Richard  marched  off  whistling,  but  not 
before  he  had  thrown  a  provoking  glance 
at  his  sister  and  said  "Du  bist  verrucht 
mein  kind." 

"Eva,  said  Mrs.  von  Hoheneich  sighing, 
"  to-day  is  the  first  of  the  month,  and  I 
haven't  any  money  !  " 

"How  is  that?"  The  blue  eyes  looked 
inquiringly  at  the  speaker.  "  We  usually  get 
our  money  on  the  first." 
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"Yes  of  course,  darling;  but  Papa  is  away  bullet  in  my  leg  announces  itself." 

and  cannot  get  the  payment  himself,  and  I  "  The  most  beautiful  sunshine,  Your  Ex- 

with  my  lame  knee  don't  dare  go  out."  cellency  ;  not  a  cloud  in  the  heavens,  and  the 

"Perhaps  Richard  will  go?"  barometer    fairly   smiles    with  good   nature. 

"Impossible,    darling;    he   doesn't    come  This   would   be   fine    weather    for    military 

home  until  one  o'clock  to-day,  and  then  he  drill,"  and  Kniebush  stepping  back  from  the 

must   go   to  the  studio.     There  is  no  other  window,  stood  the  shining  boots  in  marching 

way  dear  but  to  send  you."  order  before  the  general  and  asked,  with  the 

"  Me  ?   Oh    goodness,    Mama !    among   all  reverential   familiarity   of   an    old    servant : 

those  strange  gentlemen?  Miss  von  Hohen-  "Which  shall  it  be  to-day,   Excellency?     I 

eich's    blue    eyes   filled    with   tears   at   the  thought  we  needn't   trouble   ourselves   with 

thought.  the   double   soled   shoes    in   this    beautiful 

"  Foolishness,   you    little    coward !  I   will  weather ;  besides,  the  right  heel  is  worn  off." 

send  Marie  with  you,  and  tell  you  exactly  «  To-day— I— put  boots  on?"     His  Excel- 

what  to  do  ;  besides  there  are  only  old  people  ]enCy  fairly  made  billows  in  his  cup  with  the 

there,    and  you  may  meet  some  friends  of  tea  spoon,  "  You  must  be  crazy  fellow!  Here 

Papa's.     Don't  be   such   a   baby  ;   you   will  I  can  hardly  bear  a  felt  shoe  on  my  foot,  and 

have  to  learn  some  time  to  look  out  for  your-  hobble   around   the   room   like  a  cab-horse 

self."  — get  out  with  those  polished  double  soles  !." 

Eva  put  on  a  resolute  face.  "  Only  old  Kniebush  scratched  his  ear  rather  sheepish- 
gentlemen?"  she  breathed  more  freely,—  ly>  "It  is  extremely  disagreeable  that  we 
"  then  I  am  not  afraid,  and  if  Marie  goes  should  have  such  an  attack  to-day." 
along.  Must  I  carry  very  much  money?"  "  Why- isn't  there  any  birthday  or  whist- 
Mrs.  Major  did  not  reply,  but  rang  the  party  ?  No?  tbat  wag  day  before  y9sterday.» 
bell.  "  Marie,"  she  said,  as  the  maid  appear-  The  old  gentlemen  drew  his  lame  foot  back 
ed,  "be  quick.  Get  ready  to  go  with  Miss  ou  tbe  doe  gkin  with  &  groan 
Eva,  and-you  will  have  to  run  over  to  the  «Not  tbat  exactly)  Your  Excellency;  but 
police  station  to  have  this  receipt  stamped."  to_day  ig  the  firgtj  and  you  wiU  haye  to  get 

"  What    shall    I   have   stamped  ?  "    asked  vour  tension  " 

Marie-  "  Thunder  and  lightning !— the  first  ?  You 
"The  receipt;  hurry  up."  Mrs.  Major  are  rigH  Kniebush,  I  had  forgotten  it  en- 
embraced  her  daughter  saying,  "Ah,  dear  tire]y  Well,  then,  there  is  nothing  else,  my 
Eva,  you  don't  know  what  a  load  you  have  gon  wiU  bave  to  go>  he  ig  ou  duty  only  uutil 
taken  off  my  mind,  you  dear  little  girl ;  you  eleven  to_day  .  but  it  ig  too  bad>  it  ig  terrible 
shall  have  one  mark  more  for  your  pin  money,  to  have  to  let  gome  one  elge  do  my  business  , 

as  a  reward."  Tbe  0thers  will  say  '  The  old  gentleman  is 

Eva  hurried  into   her   chamber,    and  the  getfcing  worn  out,»     They  are  only  waiiing 

maid  hastened  out  of  the  room  ;  closing  the  for  the  time  wben  they  can  gajj  « TJie  yigor_ 

door  with  a  bang ;  for  her  motto  was  "Quick  oug  Luden  gaye  up  gooner  thau  r     rn  gpoil 

and  noisy  ;"  and  when  she  once  made  up  her  tbeir  anfcicipations  though.     Say,  Kniebush, 

mind  to  hurry,  she  let  people  know  it.  m„  boots  " 

"  It   is    useless,    Your  Excellency,"    said 

"  Heaven  only  knows  what  is  moving  in  Kniebush,  "  the  ankle  is  swollen  too  much, 

my  old  bones  this  morning,"   groaned  His  It  will  get  better  more  quickly  if  we  take 

Excellency,  Herr  von  Luden,   sitting  at  his  care  of  it  to-day,  and  go  to  the  club  diuner 

tea-table.     "  Say !    Kniebush,    look    at    the  to-morrow." 

barometer  and  see  if  it  is  going  to  rain  ;  the  "  Club  dinner  ?  H'm,  you  are  right, — away 
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with  the  boots,  Kniebush,  some  one  rang  the 
bell ! " 

"I  suppose  it  is  the  lieutenant,"  said 
Kniebush — as  he  vanished  quickly  through 
the  door. 

Id  came  a  young  cavalry  officer  with  ring- 
ing spurs,  and  embraced  his  father  saying, 
"  Good  morning,  Papa,  have  you  slept  enough? 
Splendid  weather  we  are  having  to-day.  I 
expected  to  find  you  in  full  dress  ready  to 
promenade  with  me  Unter  den  Linden,  but 
if  you  don't  care  to  go  I  will  ride  Milord 
through  the  Tiergarten !  Have  you  another 
cup  of  tea  ?  Mr.  von  Luden,  Jr.,  craned  his 
neck  over  the  top  of  the  silver  urn. 

"Fill  your  cup,  my  boy,"  said  his  father, 
"  there  is  sufficient.  By  the  way  you  will  not 
ride  in  the  Tiergarten  to-day,  nor  breakfast 
Unter  den  Linden.  I  have  an  important  er- 
rand for  you  to  do.  Please  keep  your  coat 
on." 

"  Phsaw,  dear  Papa,  an  errand  for  me  ? 
Forward  then ! "  The  lieutenant  took  the 
cup  which  Kniebush  handed  him.  "  Only 
please  don't  ask  me  to  make  a  birthday  bow 
to  some  dear  aunt ;  it  disgusts  me  more  than 
to  pay  my  bills  !" 

"  Foolishness,"  said  His  Excellency,  rising 
painfully  and  limping  to  the  desk.  "Here, 
Karl,  is  the  receipt.  You  must  get  my  pen- 
sion for  me  to-day.    Do  you  understand  ?  " 

Karl  took  two  pieces  of  sugar  and  sighed. 
"Oh,  scornful  Mammon,  that  one  has  to  run 
after  you  yet.  Without  mercy,  Papa,  must 
I  really  go?  Will  nothing  save  me  from 
it,  this  beautiful  October  morning  ?  " 

"  Oh  yes,  if  you  care  to  go  without  your 
allowance  this  month,  my  boy,  you  can  ride 
as  far  as  the  Brocken." 

The  General  lighted  his  cigar  and  puffed 
thick  clouds  of  smoke.  "  You  see,  I  guess, 
that  I  revel  in  Duppler  Souvenirs ;  so  don't 
resist  any  more,  but  march !  " 

"You  demand  a  great  deal,  Oh  fatherland, 
but  you  have  not  deceived  yourself  as  to  the 
willingness  of  your  sons  to  sacrifice  them- 
selves.    Forward,  then,  Papa,  you  use  ex- 


tremely alarming  phrases  about  'allowance  ' 
and  the  like.  That  word  strikes  me  in  a 
mortal  spot,  so  go  ahead !  Mr.  von  Luden, 
Jr.,  emptied  his  cup  of  tea,  twisted  his  mus- 
tache several  times  and  arose. 

"Do  you  want  to  go  now?"  asked  the 
general. 

"  Yes,  mon  pere,  I  would  like  to  have  it 
over  with." 

"  That's  right,  my  boy,  Here's  ten  cents, 
you  can  ride  on  the  horse  cars."  His  Excel- 
lency was  in  a  generous  mood.  "  Thank  you ; 
Here  is  the  receipt." 

The  }roung  officer  hesitated  a  moment  and 
came  nearer  the  general  around  whom  the 
clouds  of  smoke  curled.  "  Say,  that  smells 
fine,"  he  commented.  "Good  brand?  I  am 
always  interested  in  fair  strangers,  especially 
if  their  name  is  Havana!  Won't  you  intro- 
duce me?  " 

"  You  depraved  rogue  ! — well  then  take 
one."  His  Excellency  drew  up  his  eye-brows 
and  smiled  against  his  will.  "  It  is  a  reward 
for  going  for  the  pension ;  at  other  times  I 
forbid  you  to  call  on  some  one  else's  hospi- 
tality. You  have  your  allowance  for  that, 
understand  ?" 

Karl  clicked  his  heels  together,  "To  order, 
Your  Excellency !  "  he  walked  quickly  over 
to  the  old  gentleman  and  patted  him  on  the 
back  ;  adding  affectionately,  "  You  misunder- 
stand my  humane  purpose,  dear  Papa;  you 
kno\* ,  joy  shared  with  others  is  double  joy. 
It  is  only  for  that  reason,  and  to  soothe  our 
parting  tear,  that  I  provide  you  with  an 
assistant  for  this  box.  As  soon  as  I  am 
cavalry  captain,  and  can  afford  the  same 
brand  myself,  I  will  give  you  revenge  for 
Pavia  but  now,  dear  Papa, — good  heavens, 
I  am  only  lieutenant !  A  little  while  ago,  a 
cab-driver  fainted  when  I  came  too  near  him 
with  my  cigar.  I  was  really  ashamed." 
With  a  roguish  twinkle  in  his  eye,  he  pressed 
the  general's  hand,  and  turned  toward  the 
door.  "  Au  revoir !  Later  if  you  hear  any 
one  panting  on  the  stairs  you  will  know  it  is 
your  son,  with  the  money  bag.     Good  bye, 
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Master  Kniebush,  put  a  tea  spoonful  more  of 
tea  in  the  pot  the  next  time.  I  could  hardly 
taste  the  tea  through  the  rum  to-day  !  "  Then 
the  young  fellow  ran  down  the  steps,  his 
spurs  jingling  as  he  went  out. 

Kniebush  nodded  to  himself  grinning, 
then  he  stepped  back  in  the  room  and  began 
to  clear  off  the  table.  "  It  is  just  like  sun- 
shine, Your  Excellency,  when  the  lieutenant 
comes,"  he  said  familiarly  to  the  old  soldier ; 
"  and  it  is  a  shame  to  think  he  has  only  a  few 
hours  to  devote  to  you.  Well,  thank  good- 
ness !  there  will  soon  be  a  Mrs.  Lieutenant 
in  the  household,  and  then  you  will  not  be 
alone  any  more." 

The  general  blew  a  cloud  of  smoke.  "  You 
are  right  old  fellow ;  he  needs  a  Mrs.  Lieute- 
nant, you  say  ?     Yes  '  man  can  be  helped  '  it 

says  in  the  Bobber's." 

K.  E.  B.,  '99. 

(To  he  continued.) 


VIOLETS. 


In  the  radiant  hush  and  beauty 
Of  the  tender  Summer  morning, 
In  the  stillness  as  of  angels 
Lulling  fretful  waves  to  rest. 
Deep  within  the  misty  valley  lands 
The  violets  are  stirring, 
And  turning  fragrant  faces 
To  the  warm  wind  from  the  West. 

All  drowsily  their  heavy  heads 
The  little  buds  are  nodding, 
Faint  yet  with  the  remembrance 
Of  the  cradling  mother  earth, 
Till  the  kind  wind  lifts  them  lovingly, 
And  folds  each  lonely  petal 
"While  it  whispers  wondrous  stories 
Of  this  rare  land  of  their  birth. 

—  Wellesley  Magazine. 


Letter  from  Mr.  Bragdon. 

There  will  still  be  some  very  nice  icomen  on 
this  "  far-away  coast "  who  have  for  a  time 
called  Laseil  home,  when  my  two  women 
shall  have  turned  their  faces  regretfully  east- 
ward. I  have  taken  some  well-rewarded 
pains  to  see  some  of  them. 

Do  you  realize  that  it  is  as  far  by  rail  in 
time  from  this  Southland  only  to  the  centre 


of  the  state  as  from  Boston  to  Chicago? 
This  is  a  great  state,  second  in  size  in  the 
Union.  There  are  large  tracts  of  it  as  verily 
desert  as  the  Great  American  Desert.  There 
is  wild  land  in  California  for  all  New  England 
without  crowding  it.  And  there  are  valleys 
that  are  gardens  and  parks  as  fine  as  any  in 
England  or  Italy ;  mountains  as  grand  as 
Switzerland  or  Norway,  and  great  stretches 
of  magnificent  coast  where  sea-bathing  goes 
on  all  the  year  round. 

Last  week  we  went  to  "Frisco."  One 
hotel  there  has  over  twelve  hundred  rooms 
for  guests.     But  for  Laseil  girls. 

Carrie  Edwards  has  moved  to  Washington. 
Helen  Boss  has  been  two  years  in  Paris. 
Jessie  Golden  has  apparently  vanished  from 
the  earth.  Maud  Baldwin  Cooke  has  gone 
with  husband  and  six  months  old  baby  to  her 
father's  home  in  Maui.  Minnie  Higby  Gut- 
terson  is  not  at  the  last  address  Laseil  has 
and  I  did  not  find  her.  Pauline  Collins  was 
out,  for  which  I  was  very  sorry.  Her  sister 
has  gone  to  Honolulu.  Mary  Beckwith  is 
teaching  in  Normal  College  in  Honolulu.  By 
the  way,  Maud  Baldwin's  boy  is  Joseph  Piatt 
Cooke,  fifth,  and  if  he  lives  will  be  the  fifth 
Joseph  Piatt  Cooke  at  Yale.  I  doubt  if  the 
fact  can  be  duplicated  in  history  of  any 
family  in  this  country.  Maud  has  three 
brothers  at  Yale  now,  and  another  in  Oak- 
land preparing.  I  did  find  Annie  Alexander 
(and  her  sister  who  looks  like  Beth  Mc- 
Echron)  in  Oakland  (a  suburb  of  Frisco.) 
She  has  just  returned  from  an  eight  month's 
trip  with  her  father  and  was  glad  to  see 
home  again.  She  is  the  same  Annie,  only 
improved  by  years  and  good  living.  I  found 
Dasie  Hartson  in  Napa,  two  hours  from 
Frisco,  and  had  a  good  half-day  with  her. 
She  has  been  "  restiDg  up  "  at  a  Betreat  at 
St.  Helena,  has  gained  twelve  pounds  in 
weight  and  lost  none  of  her  brightness  and 
friendliness.  She  looked  as  well  as  I  ever 
saw  her,  and  told  of  Olive  Holmes  in  Italy, 
Helen  Cooke's  frequent  letters  and  Frances 
Casebolt's  visit  last  year.     We  went  to  Del 
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Monte,  an  ideal  place  for  lovers  and  to  the 
Big  Trees,  which  are  a  wonder  of  tree- 
growth — one  twenty-one  feet  in  diameter ! — 
and  to  Berkeley  and  Stanford  Universities, 
which  are  doing  first-class  work.  I  am  more 
convinced  than  ever  that  California  is  ripe 
for  a  high-grade  Woman's  College,  and  I 
think  it  ought  to  be  at  Pasadena. 

Some  days  ago  Mrs.  Bragdon  and  I  ran 
down  to  Badlands  and  found  Helen  Dodds 
Sternbergh  on  a  big  ranch,  four  miles  out, 
with  beautiful  view  of  the  whole  valley,  and 
had  a  nice  talk  with  her  and  her  husband. 
Their  little  child  has  heard  His  voice  who 
said  "Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto 
Me "  and  is  waiting  for  them  over  there ! 
Drove  fourteen  miles  over  the  hills  into  the 
most  beautiful  valley  I  have  seen  in  Califor- 
nia and  found  Bertha  Gray  Bichards  and  her 
husband  and  splendid  boy,  also  her  father 
and  mother  and  Mrs.  B's  brother — a  happy 
family  in  a  sightly  and  comfortable  home  in 
Moreno.  Had  a  splendid  dinner,  all  of  Ber- 
tha's own  cooking,  including  one  new  meat, 
very  toothsome,  like  chicken ;  she  called  it 
"  cotton-tail "  and  they  hunt  it  on  their  own 
ranch.  It  did  me  good  to  see  Bertha,  sweet 
mistress  of  her  own  home.  She  is  developing 
a  fine  voice,  and  gives  much  pleasure  far  and 
wide  by  her  singing.  On  the  way  we  found 
in  Ontario  Katharine  Pierce's  uncle,  aunt 
and  grandmother,  recent  comers  but  well 
naturalized  to  Californian  ways,  and  very 
charming  people  with  a  hearty  welcome  for 
Katharine's  friends.  Also,  not  far  away, 
Mrs.  Menzies  and  her  son,  the  famous 
"  Good-Shot "  of  our  Egypt  trip  of  1893.  It 
was  a  delight  to  renew  so  charming  an  ac- 
quaintance. 

Carrie  Johnson  Miller's  Phila  has  a  tooth 
and  makes  friends  with  me.  They  have  just 
bought  a  beautiful  home  on  Grand  Avenue 
and  will  make  their  home  in  Pasadena.  Julia 
Anderson's  winter  here  comes  to  an  end  next 
week.  We  have  seen  considerable  of  Frau- 
lein  Roth,  who  is  the  main-stay  of  the  best 
school  for  girls  on  this  coast.     And  Fraulein 


Emma  rode  over  on  her  own  horse,  man- 
fashion  (it  is  all  the  fashion  hereabouts), 
from  her  school  near  Los  Angeles.  She  rides 
like  a  Centaur  and  does  fifteen  miles  without 
winking.  She  says  it  is  far  nicer  to  ride  so. 
Una  Cole  and  sister  are  in  Los  Angeles. 
Miss  Fessenden's  brother  has  the  best  book 
and  stationery  store  here. 

You  have  heard  of  Ava  Lowe's  little  girlv 
born  April  12th.  Thereat  is  great  rejoicing. 
Met  Ruby  Whitney's  father  on  way  to  Frisco. 
He  reports  Ruby  as  very  well  now  and  busy. 
Ethel  Johnson's  father  greeted  me  cordially 
in  the  hotel  in  Frisco,  and  we  had  several 
good  talks.  This  is  his  thirty-third  trip  to 
this  coast. 

I  had  a  cordial  invitation  from  Marie  Shel- 
labarger  Crowder  to  visit  her  at  Lookout 
Ranch,  near  San  Diego,  but  time  is  lacking. 
Hattie  Freebey  has  just  come  home  (Los  An- 
geles) from  her  school-teaching  in  Arizona, 
where  she  has  made  a  great  success  of  it 
with  a  daily  average  of  seventy-one  pupils 
from  five  to  seventeen  years  old !  She  is 
a  worker  and  always  succeeds  in  whatever 
she  sets  about.  Maude  Oliver  has  gone  to 
San  Francisco.  Mrs.  Rowe,  mother  of  Emily 
and  Sue,  is  visiting  in  this  neighborhood 
with  her  mother,  Mrs.  McCarthy,  of  Aurora, 
Illinois. 

In  Mrs.  Daggett,  author  of  Mariposilla,  I 
found  one  of  my  Cincinnati  pupils  in  Latin 
and  Greek.  She  was  Mary  Stewart,  and  quite 
a  girl!  Her  story  of  California  life  has  been 
widely  and  very  favorably  noticed.  I  read 
it  last  year  with  much  pleasure,  without  any 
notion  of  its  authorship.  It  is  a  charming 
story  in  a  minor  key.  Read  it  for  a  glimpse 
into  life  in  a  part  of  our  land  that  is  yet  as 
foreign  as  if  across  an  ocean. 

C.  C.  B. 


At  the  basket  ball  game  : 
Umpire  —  "Foul !  " 

Girl  in  grand  stand — "  Why,  George,  why  is 
that  a  fowl?     I  don't  see  anv  feathers  nviner?" 
George — "  We  have  a  picked  nine." — Ex. 
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a    t»  ■      j.     tvt'  for   two  dollars   apiece  and    count  the  two 

A  Trip  to  Niagara.  , .,,                „  F 

r                 °  children  as  one. 

"  No !  "  replied  Mr.  Harrington  again. 

\  A  f~^  are  reaHy  nere  at  last  '•  "  said  Mrs.  "  *■  ^   *a^e   y°u   aroun(i   for   ten  dollars," 

V  V      Harrington,  as  she  stepped  out  of  said  the  man,  anxiously.     He  kept  on  mak- 

the  carriage  at  the  Jamestown  station.     "  Is  ing  offer  after  offer,  till  at  last  he  found  that 

every  one  here,  and  are  you  sure  you  didn't  Mr.  Harrington    meant  what  he   said,    and 

forget  the  lunch  baskets  ?  "    As  she  said  this  was  apparently  paying  no  attention  to  him, 

the  train  rolled  into  the  station,  and  then  when  he  left  us  for  some  other  poor  victim, 

such  a  rush  as  there  was !     Everybody  Avas  When  we   reached  Niagara,    we  had    our 

pushing   and  crowding,   first   to   board   the  baskets  checked,  and  started,  or  rather  tried 

train,  and  then  to   find  seats.     All  kinds  of  to   start,    down   the  street ;  but   the   hacks, 

people  there  were — large  and  small,  good-  cabs  and  omnibuses  were  lined  all  along  and 

natured  and  cross,  generous  and  stingy,  rich  cabmen    were   everywhere,  and    every    one 

and  poor,  but  all  with  one  object  in  mind  -  -  who   has   ever  visited   Niagara   knows  how 

that  of  seeing  Niagara.     Our  party  consisted  useless  it  is  to  try  to  escape  this  multitudin- 

of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jackson,  their  two  daugh-  ous  throng  of   earnest,    persistent  hackmen. 

ters,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harrington,  their  son  and  No  one  can  escape   the  ordeal  of   having  a 

daughter,    and   myself,    who    was    spending  cabby  or  two,  perhaps  one  on  each  side  of 

part  of  my  summer  vacation  in  the  country  you,  offering — nay,    insisting — upon    taking 

with  the  Harringtons.  you   all   around   at     the    cheapest   possible 

Arriving  in  Buffalo  at  noon,  we  first  ate  rates.     They   usually  ask   enormous   fees  at 

our  dinner  ;  then,  as  we  had  an  hour  to  wait,  first,  but  when  they   see  that  you  cannot  be 

Miss  Jackson  and  I  started  out  for  a  little  taken  in,  gradually  lessen  their  prices.  They 

walk  about  the  city.  When  we  returned  to  the  are  not  to  be  shaken  off,  but  falling  into  step, 

station,  ten  minutes  before  train  time,  we  found  will  walk  down  the   street  with  you.     Poor 

the  rest  of   the  party    very  much  worried,  Mr.  Harrington  had  to  do  all  the  talking  for 

fearing  lest  we  were  lost,  and  lest  the  whole  the  crowd,  and  I  remember  one  fellow  who 

party  should  miss  the  train.    We  had  scarce-  became  very  much  irritated  because  we  would 

ly  taken  the  train  once  more  before  a  check-  uot  take  his   carriage,  and  was,   I  suppose, 

man   came   up   to   us,   and,  confronting  Mr.  tired  of  walking   so  much,  too.     At  any  rate 

Harrington,  began  the  tiresome,  persistent  he  said,  as  he  left  us  : 

lingo  of  carriage  hire  for  the  day.  "  I  wouldn't  take  you  around  at  any  price ! 

"  I'll  take  the  entire  party  past  the  Ameri-  You  can  go  where  you  please  !  " 
can  Falls,  over  to  Luna  and  Goat  Islands,  We  at  last  reached  the  Falls,  but  long  be- 
around  the  Horse  Shoe  Falls,  past  the  en-  fore  we  did  so  we  could  hear  the  steady  roar 
trance  to  the  Cave  of  the  Winds,  back  on  the  of  the  water  as  it  went  leaping  and  plunging 
Canada  side,  across  the  big  suspension  over  the  rocks  into  the  abyss  beneath.  As 
bridge  (which,  if  you  didn't  go  with  me,  we  approached  we  wondered  whether  it 
would  cost  you  ten  cents  apiece  to  cross)  would  really  seem  so  grand  to  us,  after  all, 
down  to  the  whirlpool  rapids  and  back  as  we  had  heard  it  was ;  but  when  at  last 
again,  for  the  small  sum  of  two  dollars  our  eyes  fell  upon  it,  we  suddenly  seemed  to 
apiece."  forget  ourselves,  and  as  we  gazed  first  at  the 
"No,"  said  Mr.  Harrington.  "We  do  not  water  rushing  over  the  rocks  in  the  cataract 
care  to  ride."  above,  and  then  gliding  swiftly  over  the  falls 
"  Well,  I'll  tell  you,"  said  he  then,  in  a  to  be  caught  and  whirled  and  dashed  about 
.confidential  way.     "  I'll  take  you  all  around  by   the  rocks   and   water  beneath,    then,  as 
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never  before,  we  felt  in  the  great  cataract  discovered  that,  accompanied  by  guides,  they 
the  almighty  power  of  God.  When  we  came  were  going  to  explore  the  Cave  of  the  Winds, 
to  ourselves  once  more  we  felt  very  sensibly  which  is  under  the  falls.  Taking  a  carriage 
how  insignificent  we  were  in  presence  of  we  rode  into  Canada  across  the  large  sus- 
such  a  mighty  force.  This  great  fall  of  water  pension  bridge  from  which  we  had  a  fine 
was  certainly  well  named  by  the  Indians,  view  of  the  river, — the  Horse  Shoe  Falls  in 
"Niagara,"  "Thunder  of  Waters."  It  is  front  of  us,  the  American  Falls  and  all  of 
estimated  that  about  one  hundred  million  Uncle  Sam's  possessions  to  our  left,  while  on 
tons  of  water  rush  over  the  falls  every  hour,  our  right  was  the  Queen's  land.  Indian 
and  at  this  rate  it  does  not  seem  at  all  hard  women  and  girls  were  everywhere  selling 
to  believe  the  statement  that  the  rocks  have  bead  work  of  various  kinds  ;  and  there  are 
long  been  wearing  away  under  the  impact,  also  numerous  places  in  the  town  where 
and  that  the  falls  are  gradually  wearing  souvenirs  can  be  bought, 
back  towards  Lake  Erie.  Some  one  has  Having  eaten  our  lunch,  we  went  back  to 
claimed  that  in  time  tke  rocks  will  all  wear  the  station  where  after  considerable  delay 
away,  so  that  there  be  no  falls.  If  the  world  the  train  pulled  in  and  we  boarded  it.  We 
lasts  long  enough,  this  may  come  to  pass,  felt  very  tired,  but  made  up  our  minds  to 
but  it  will  be  a  race  with  time  to  accomplish  keep  awake  and  merry,  if  we  could.  Ac- 
it.  cordingly  we  played  games,  laughed  and 
We  first  went  down  to  the  rocks  near  the  talked  together,  resolute  not  to  yield  to  the 
base  of  the  American  Falls,  reaching  them  seductions  of  slumber ;  but  before  we  reached 
by  means  of  an  elevator.  At  the  foot  is  a  our  destination,  we  had  grown  quiet  and 
little  station  which  overlooks  the  river,  and  were  perilously  near  napping.  Beaching 
where  one  may  buy  tickets  for  a  ride  on  the  Jamestown  at  twelve  o'clock,  we  took  the 
"Maid  of  the  Mists,"  a  little  yacht  which  carriage  to  ride  home,  a  distance  of  five 
carries  passengers  nearly  into  the  cataract,  miles,  and  were  just  congratulating  ourselves 
Those  going  on  this  trip  have  to  wear  oil-  that  we  had  had  such  good  weather  for  our 
skin  coats  and  hats,  on  account  of  the  mist  trip,  when  it  began  to  rain,  and  by  the  time 
and  spray.  We  went  out  on  the  rocks  very  we  reached  home  it  was  raining  hard.  We 
near  to  the  base  of  the  falls,  where  we  saw  a  felt  that  night,  or  morning  rather,  as  if  we 
beautiful  sight,  not  soon  to  be  forgotten,  never  would  go  on  another  excursion;  but 
The  sun  shining  through  the  veiling  mist  when  we  got  up  after  a  long  rest  and  talked 
and  falling  water  showed  ravishing  prismatic  it  over,  we  all  agreed  that  it  had  been  a 
effects,  and  rainbows,  children  of  the  spray,  profitable  trip,  and  that  we  had  had  a  great 
lent  additional  loveliness  to  the  scene.    As  we  deal  of  pleasure  in  it.                        N.  M.  E. 


stood    admiring    this,    the    wind    suddenly  "*"  '  "^ 

changed  and  blew  the  mist  all  over  us,  our  At  the  Lake. 

umbrellas    proving    very    little    protection.  

Ascending  once  more,  we  went  to  Luna  and  T  T  was  on  a  glorious  morning  in  May  when 

Goat  Islands,  which  are  gained  by  crossing  \     a  party  of  surveyors,  prospecting  through 

bridges.    Both  these  are  very  attractive,  with  central  Michigan,  discovered  Higgins'  Lake, 

their  rustic  seats,  pretty  walks,  and   places  The  sun  was  rising  over  the  mighty  pine  forest 

built  out  over  the  rocks   where  people  may  and  the  water  reflecting  a  thousand  opales- 

get  a  better  view  of  the  falls.     Some  queerly  cent  tints,  shimmered  and  danced  in  sheer 

dressed  people  passed  us.     They  wore   yel-  gladness.     As  the  day  advanced   the   clear 

low  oil-cloth  suits  and  hats,  and  carried  long  lake  showed  the  three  colors  for  which  it  is 

sticks  or  poles  in  their  hands ;  and  we  soon  now  famous, — black,  green,  and  sand-color. 
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A  little  investigation  showed  that  the  bottom 
is  divided  into  ledges,  each  dropping  a  sheer 
sixty  feet  below  the  next,  without  any  warn- 
ing. 

Now,  evei'y  summer,  on  these  sandy  shores, 
a  large  number  of  city  folk  seek  fresh  air, 
quiet,  and  healthful  amusement.  Day  after 
day  closes  in  cloudless  glory ;  night  after 
night  re-echoes  with  music  and  laughter. 
Sometimes  the  day  is  occupied  with  a  sail  to 
the  outlet,  where  light  row-boats  are  substi- 
tuted, and  the  party  goes  down  the  creek  to 
Marl  Lake.  On  its  placid  bosom  rest  spot- 
less lilies,  but  beneath  its  shallow  water  lies 
an  immeasurable  depth  of  black  slime  which 
swallows  up  everything  of  any  weight  drop- 
ped into  it.  At  the  opposite  end  of  the  lake, 
Cold  Springs,  in  the  heart  of  a  cedar  grove, 
is  a  favorite  picnic  ground.  About  the  water 
grow  wild  raspberries  and  strawberries  in 
profusion,  and  wintergreen  makes  a  dark, 
rich  carpet.  This  is,  in  fact,  the  only  place 
about  the  lake  where  vegetation  is  very 
abundant.  A  sail  over  the  lake  is  very  excit- 
ing, though  somewhat  uncertain  fun.  One 
day,  the  wind  comes  up  suddenly,  and  the 
sail-boat  comes  reeling  back  to  land  at  a 
speed  that  threatens  destruction  ;  on  another, 
the  boat  lies  becalmed  for  hours,  and  the 
passengers  come  back  finally  with  burned 
faces  and  spoiled  tempers. 

Sometimes  life  is  more  festive.  On  a  calm, 
cloudless  night,  the  cottages  and  pavilions 
are  hung  with  Chinese  lanterns.  Every 
available  craft  is  also  decorated  with  lan- 
terns, and  the  air  is  full  of  music  and  the 
ripple  of  waves.  Presently,  a  shout  goes  up 
and  around  the  point  comes  the  naptha- 
launch  from  a  neighboring  camp,  with  a 
dozen  boats  in  tow,  all  brilliantly  illumin- 
ated. They  glide  slowly  by,  then  turn,  and 
arrange  themselves  opposite  the  shore, 
awaiting  the  fireworks.  For  a  moment,  the 
scene  is  clearly  revealed  by  the  red  light 
burning  on  a  boat  at  anchor  and  the  Roman 
candles,  and  more  elaborate  pieces  follow  in 
quick  succession.     Then  the  grand  finale  is 


reached.  The  guests  come  to  land  and  ex- 
change compliments  and  to  banter  merry 
nonsense  over  dainty  ices  and  cake.  Sud- 
denly some  one,  perhaps,  sees  that  the  moon 
has  risen  and  the  guests  start  for  home  be- 
fore the  queen  of  the  night  in  her  calm 
beauty  puts  to  shame  the  gaiety  of  the  camp. 
Here,  with  such  diversity  of  pleasure,  and 
with  corn-roasts,  marsh-mallow-roasts,  story- 
telling, and  singing  besides,  the  summer 
slips  away.  At  last  the  camp  is  left  to  the 
occasional  hunter,  and  later  the  deep  snow 
and  ice  are  untouched,  save  by  the  deer  or 
rabbit.     .  '97. 


Mildred  Warren  lias  a  tenderly  suggestive 
poem  in  a  recent  issue  of  the  Granite  Monthly,  a 
New  Hampshire  magazine.  It  deals  with  the  life 
story  of  an  old  church  left  forsaken  on  a  hill  top, 
its  congregations  passed  away,  or  gone  to  other 
and  newer  sanctuaries  to  worship,  and  sets  before 
us  the  pathetic  picture  of  the  silent,  half- forgotten 
old  house  bathed  in  moonlight  and  filled  with 
phantom  worshipers,  and  still  brooded  over  by 
God's  peace.  In  a  finely  illustrated  article  on 
New  Boston,  in  the  same  magazine,  we  find  also  a 
picture  of  Mildred,  whose  work  has  evidently 
brought  her  into  some  prominence  in  her  town. 
There  are  also  well-executed  portraits  of  Captain 
Paul  Whipple,  Mr.  J.  Reed  Whipple  (Lizzie 
Whipple's  father)  and  Mr.  J.  B.  Whipple,  gentle- 
men who  have  done  so  much  to  make  New  Boston 
what  it  is.  One  or  two  pretty  interior  views  of 
the  Whipple  Free  Library  of  the  town  are  shown. 
Tins  building  and  the  library  contained,  are  the 
gifts  of  Mr.  J.  R.  Whipple. 

Professor  Willts  S.  Norwell  sends  us  a 
marked  copy   of  the  Alaska   Mining  Record,   an 
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illustrated  souvenir  edition,  published  at  Juneau, 
Alaska,  where  Professor  Norwell  now  is.  In  the 
Record  are  various  views  and  paragraphs  descrip- 
tive of  Juneau,  its  outlying  mining  "plants",  •  and 
those  of  other  parts  of  Alaska;  Alaskan  scenery 
and  Alaskan  notables,  among  whom  are  Mr.  Frank 
0.  Hammond,  originally  of  Walla  Walla,  and 
Professor  Norwell,  his  father,  (Thomas  S.  Norwell) 
and  his  brother  (F.  D.  Norwell).  Among  the  in- 
teresting articles  descriptive  of  various  mines,  mills 
and  mining  districts,  are  those  on  tiie  twenty- 
stamp  mill  of  the  Norwell  Gold  Mining  Company^ 
situated  in  Silver  Bow  Basin  ;  on  the  various 
claims  worked  by  the  Norwell  Mining  Company 
(Aurora,  Glacier,  Silver  Queen)  and  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  Berners  Bay  District,  with  its  wonder- 
fully rich  mineral  belt,  and  here  it  is  that  Professor 
Norwell  is  engaged  in  his  work  as  Superintendent, 
of  the  Cornet  Claim  of  this  section.  Judging 
from  the  Record  he  and  his  father  and  brother 
have  here  a  great  field  of  fabulus  richness,  needing 
only  to  be  worked  to  yield  immense  returns.  For 
this  it  is  that  Professor  Norwell  has  for  the  time, 
at  least,  laid  aside  the  violin,  of  which  he  was 
master,  and  turned  his  attention  to  mining.  Our 
thanks  for  the  magazine,  and  best  wishes  always 
for  his  success. 

Maud  Littlefield  has  been  spending  some 
time  in  Southern  Pines,  N.  C,  and  says  that  the 
climate  is  "perfect  for  out-door  life,"  which  was 
mainly  the  sort  she  led  while  there. 

Kate  Pennell  had  at  dinner,  some  time  ago, 
a  number  of  her  Lasell  friends,  Mattie  Stone, 
Bertha  Lillibridge,  Hattie  Noble,  Clara  Eads, 
Effie  Symns,  and  Bettie  Ewing.  With  Kate 
and  her  sister  Bessie,  it  must  have  been  a  merry 
party. 

The  Album  has  not  been  wholly  forgotten  this 
month,  though  we  think  there  are  some  photo- 
graphs not  yet  here  that  ought  to  be.  This  time 
it  is  Sue  Griggs  Wilson's  little  girl,  Marguerite 
Griggs,  whose  dear  face  will  bring  another  ray  of 
sunshine  to  it's  sunny  pages.  She's  a  little 
daughter  to  be  proud  of  and  we  are  very  glad 
indeed  to  have  her  picture.  Thanks.  Alma 
Hubbard  writes  us  that  Julia's  little  lads,  Irwin 
and  William,  have  a  small  sister,  Anna  Chamber- 
lin,  who  has  been  a  member  of  the  household  since 


April  7th.  and  is  idolized  by  all,  the  two  little  fel- 
lows included.  Louise  and  her  mother  have  had  a 
pleasant  visit  to  New  Orleans,  Mrs.  Hubbard's  old 
home.  Louise  expects  to  be  with  us  at  commence- 
ment time,  and  Alma  says  that  there  are  to  be  a 
goodly  number  of  the  class  of  '96  here  then, — a 
sort  of  reunion.  Anna  Staley  is  to  visit  Alma  next 
month,  and  others  of  her  Lasell  friends  later.  "  I 
am  so  much  interested,"  she  says,  "in  the  pictures  of 
my  Lasell  nephews  and  nieces, — my  last  ones  being 
Dorothy  Baker,  a  bright  dark-eyed  little  maiden  ; 
Joseph  Cooke,  one  of  the  liveliest  boys  I  have  ever 
seen,  and  a  late  and  most  attractive  one  of  Anita 
Day,  a  veritable  little  sunbeam."  Grace  Ackerly 
Kerr,  also  remembers  the  album  with  a  taking 
picture  of  her  little  5-year-old  Nathaniel  Morris,  a 
sturdv-lookino-  little  lad  will)  a  fine  air  of  manliness 
about  him,  notwithstanding  his  five  short  years. 

Clara  Souther's  cherry  letter  from  Leipzig  is 
full  of  interesting  things.  She  pays  a  pleasant 
little  compliment  to  the  managers  of  Tiie  Leaves, 
and  speaks  of  feeling  very  much  interested  in 
Marguerite  Whong  and  her  letter.  Clara's  life  in 
Germany  has  for  her  among  its  mam'  interesting 
sights,  experiences  and  pursuits,  none  more  inter- 
esting than  the  common  people,  whom  she  delights 
to  study.  Their  honesty  and  uprightness  she  ad- 
mires ;  their  slowness  of  perception  in  matters 
when  tact  and  wit  are  demanded,  astonish  her ; 
and  their  subservience  to  law  and  custom  seems  to 
savor  of  a  lack  of  freedom  and  to  close  the  avenues 
to  many  innocent  pleasures.  In  the  case  of  the 
German  school-children,  she  thinks  too  much  is 
made  of  routine,  and  too  little  of  real  mind  devel- 
opment. The  little  folk  wear  caps  the  style  of 
which  indicates  which  school  they  attend,  and  their 
training  in  regard  to  property  rights,  even  in  so 
small  a  thing  as  the  plucking  of  a  flower  in  a  gar- 
den, seems  universally  severe.  For  her  own 
special  life  and  interest  in  Leipzig,  she  says  :  u  I 
find  here  every  inducement  to  study,  and  the 
memory  of  the  learned  men  of  past  ages  makes  the 
institutions  more  venerable,  and  inspire  the 
nineteenth-oentuiw  student  to  go  a  step  beyond  these 
in  the  royal  path  to  knowledge."  The  freshness 
and  enthusiasm  of  American  and  English  students 
will,  she  thinks,  do  much  to  render  fruitful  Ger- 
man theories  and  discoveries.  The  best  methods 
of  the  German  universities  she  hoped  soon  to  see 
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transplanted  in  American  schools,  but  the  music  we 
shall  probably  still  have  to  go  to  Germany  for,  a 
long  time  yet.  She  is  studying — under  private  in- 
struction— the  violin,  has  lessons  in  German,  and 
takes  highly  enjoyable  and  instructive  lectures  on 
art  and  literature  ;  all  of  which  keeps  her  very 
busy.  Her  sister — not  she  who  teaches  in  Mary 
Institute,  St.  Louis,  but  another  one — is  taking  a 
course  in  a  school  of  domestic  art,  where  sewing  is 
taught  as  practiced  by  the  painstaking  German 
housewife.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  E.  Clarke  left 
in  Leipzig,  as  a  most  gratifying  result  of  their  Nov- 
ember visit  there,  a  newly  organized  Christian  En- 
deavor Society,  whose  present  membership  is  made 
up  of  young  folk  from  England,  Ireland,  Scotland, 
America  and  Germany.  Clara  is,  of  course,  an 
active  member,  and  finds  it  very  pleasant.  She 
sends  greeting  from  this  Leipzig  society  to  the  La- 
sell  society.  Her  address  is  "  Ferdinand  Rhodstr, 
7,  Leipzig,  Germany. 

Mary  Beckwith,  we  learn  through  a  letter 
from  her  sister  Martha,  has  been  for  a  year  and  a 
half  in  Honolulu,  as  art  instructor  in  the  public 
schools  there,  a  position  which  was  created  for  her, 
so  that  she  has  full  charge.  She  has  been  very 
successful.  Martha  is  studying  at  Chicago  Univer- 
sity— graduate  courses  in  English,  Literature  and 
Composition, — under  Prof.  Talman,  Prof.  W.  D. 
McClintock,  Mr.  W.  V.  Moody  and  Mr.  Herrick. 
"Maud  Baldwin  Cooke,"  says  the  same  letter, 
"  recently  sent  me  a  picture  of  her  little  son." 

Annie  Alexander  has  been  making  a  tour  of 
the  South  Sea  Islands  with  a  party  of  friends,  and 
is  now  in  China,  completing  her  sight-seeing  trip 
by  a  stay  in  the  land  of  the  Celestials. 

Mrs.  Charlotte  R.  Willard  writes  about 
missionary  affairs  in  Marsovan,  Turkey,  where  she 
has  found  her  work  these  years.  The  letter  is 
brimful  of  interest,  among  other  things,  telling  of 
the  entrance  of  her  friend  and  co-worker,  Miss 
Gage,  and  herself  into  Constantinople,  after  a  six- 
week's  rest  in  Switzerland,  on  the  morning  after  the 
massacre,  "soldiers  and  murderers  were  everywhere, 
and  as  we  went  up  the  Bosphorus  we  found  a  line 
of  men-of-war  stretched  entirely  across  it  entrance." 
Of  the  mission  work  in  Marsovan  she  says  that  the 
past  five  months  have  been  quiet  ones  [The  letter 
was  written   March  6],   but  the  news  of  Cretan 


troubles  has  made  everybody  afraid  again.  Both 
the  college  and  the  girls'  school  are  prospering 
finely  ;  and  the  industrial  relief  work  recently  in- 
troduced is  proving  very  satisfactory.  This  relief 
work  consists  in  providing  those  destitute  and  out 
of  work  with  material  for  weaving — on  hand-loom 
— a  sort  of  gingham,  "  donlnk,"  two  samples  of 
which  she  sends.  The  cloth  is  a  sort  much  used 
and  finds  ready  sale,  so  that  the  business  both  pro- 
vides work  for  those  who  need  it,  and  "pays  its  own 
way"  besides.  A  little  school  has  been  started  in 
which  poor  women  may  learn  how  to  do  this  work. 
Two  orphanages  have  been  established — one  for 
boys,  and  one  for  girls.  "  Last  night,"  she  saj^s, 
"six  boys  came  to  us,  after  a  five  days'  wagon- 
journey  from  Zilli,  the  city  whence  was  sent  the 
memorable  message  'Veni,  vidi,  vici.'  These  boys 
act  as  if  they  thought  they  had  reached  heaven." 
There  are  also  a  new  dispensary  and  a  tiny  hospi- 
tal, where  the  poor  may  freely  go  for  treatment. 
These  are  under  the  care  of  an  English  trained 
nurse,  sent  by  the  "  Friends  "  of  England.  The 
work  has  grown  steadily  and  wonderfully,  both  in 
a  visible  material  way  and  in  deep  spirituality,  and 
popular  readiness  to  hear  the  truth.  Mrs.  Willard 
speaks,  too,  of  the  high  repute  of  the  Marsovan 
girls'  school  for  the  thoroughness  and  breadth  of 
its  work,  and  of  the  great  influence  exerted,  social- 
ly and  religiously,  by  its  pupils,  whether  in  other 
schools  as  teachers,  or  in  their  own  homes.  There 
is  a  great  demand  for  musical  training,  which  is 
found  to  be  a  very  great  help  in  gaining  influence. 
In  the  letter  were  enclosed,  besides  the  samples  of 
"  relief  donluk,"  two  photographs.  One  of  a  neat 
and  pretty  school  building — the  girls'  American 
school,  accommodating  a  hundred  and  twenty-five 
pupils,  and  where  the  English,  Turkish,  Armenian 
and  Greek  languages  are  taught.  The  minarets 
and  domes  of  a  mosque  are  seen  in  the  background. 
The  other  shows  the  interior  of  the  Protestant 
church  in  Marsovan,  sixty  miles  from  the  coast  of 
the  Black  Sea.  The  floor  is  spread  with  matting 
whereon  the  congregation  sit — 800  or  1,000  of 
them,  close  packed — and  there  are  side  spaces 
railed  off  for  the  women,  who  listen  with  veiled 
faces  (and  hungry  hearts)  to  the  Word  of  Life. 
Miss  Willard  and  her  missionary  friends  at  Marso- 
van feel  that  sooner  or  later  Turkey  must  pass  into 
Russian  hands,  and  are  desirous  of   pushing  their 
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great  work  as  widely  as  possible  before  that  day 
comes,  that  the  cause  which  they  represent  may 
suffer  as  little  as  possible  by  this  change  of  rule. 
Any  aid  that  any  one  may  feel  prompted  to 
render  them  will  be  gratefully  received.  Just  now 
they  are  in  need  of  a  large  sum  to  further  this 
necessary  work  in  music  in  the  schools. 


Passed  On. 


Word  comes  of  the  death,  at  her  home 
in  Nashua,  N.  H.,  of  Mrs.  Anna  King  Col- 
lins, wife  of  Hon.  Charles  S.  Collins.  Mrs. 
Collins  was  a  woman  of  sunny  disposition, 
and  strong  sympathies  ;  an  active  church 
member,  and  a  valued  member  of  the  com- 
munity in  which  she  lived.  She  leaves,  be- 
sides her  husband  and  mother,  a  baby  boy, 
William  King,  of  three  years.  Her  death 
will  be  sadly  felt  in  the  home  circle  where 
she  was  the  moving  spirit,  and  a  loving  and 
kindly,  as  well  as  a  wise  and  helpful  one. 
She  will  be  remembered  and  mourned  by 
those  of  her  Lasell  friends  who  knew  her 
and  loved  her  here.  She  was  with  us  in 
1878,  and  left  behind  her  many  sweet  and 
pleasant  memories.  We  extend  our  sympathy 
to  her  bereaved  family. 

Mr.  James  W.  Penfield,  father  of  Gertrude 
Penfield  Seiberling,  died  April  20,  at  Cam- 
bridgeboro,  Pa.,  of   apoplexy  of  the  lungs. 
Mr.  Penfield  had  been  for  some  time  ailing 
and  had  gone  to  Pennsylvania  only   a  short 
while  before,  hoping  to  receive  benefit  from 
the   change   of   climate.     The  shock  of   his 
death  was  great,  for  it  was  entirely  unex- 
pected.    An  able  and  trusted  member  of  the 
community,    and   a  prominent  leader  in  the 
church  at  Willoughby,  O.,  where  he  had  long 
resided,  his  loss  is  mourned  not  alone  by  the 
stricken  family,  but  by  his  fellow  townsmen 
as  well.  1  Sad'indeed  is  it  thus  to  part  with 
those  who  make  so  great  a  part  of  our  lives 
here,  but  shall  we  not  remember  that  "  Joy 
cometh  in  the  morning." 


LOCJALS. 

The  concert  given  by  the  Lasell  Instru- 
mental Club  Wednesday  evening,  March  3, 
was  well  attended  by  Lasell  girls  and  their 
friends.  The  work  done  in  this  department 
is  of  a  high  order  and  was  duly  appreciated. 
The  programme  was  as  follows  : 

Duo  for  two  pianofortes.  Fantasie  in  C  minor. Mozart-Grieg 
Miss  Emery  and  Mr.  Hills. 

Violin  Solo.    Concerto  No.  7 Rode 

( Moderato — Adagio) 

Miss  Cadmus. 

String  Quartette.    Andante  Religioso         .        .        Kohler 

Violin  Class. 

Pianoforte  Solo.    Sonata,  Op.  10,  No.  1        .        Beethoven 

(First  and  Second  Movements.) 

Miss  Rishell. 

Violin  Solo.    Regrets Faneonier 

Miss  West. 
Trio  for  two  violins  and  pianoforte         .        .        Goldstein 

Misses  Cadmus,  Lovell  and  Mr.  Hills. 
Pianoforte  Quartette.    Divertisment  in  march 

form Schubert 

Misses  Baker,  Emery,  Weston  and  Mr.  Hills. 

Intermezzo  from  "  Carmen  "       .        .        .Bizet-Grunberg 

Violin  Class,  Pianoforte  and  Organ. 

April  8,  the  Woman  Suffrage  Club  of  New- 
ton held  a  meeting  at  the  Seminary.  There 
was  much  interest  taken  in  the  subject  under 
discussion.  Miss  Blackwell,  Mrs.  Peloubet, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gilman  spoke  in  favor  of 
extending  the  right  of  suffrage  to  women  ; 
and  Mr.  Pickard,  our  representative  in  the 
State  Legislature,  gave  his  reasons  for  vot- 
ing against  woman  suffrage  in  the  last 
session. 

Saturday  afternoon,  April  10,  Mr.  Clarence 
Hawkes,  the  blind  poet,  talked  to  us  on  "A 
World  of  Darkness."  His  cheerfulness  and 
sparkling  humor  delighted  all  who  heard 
him.  None  could  fail  to  be  impressed  by 
the  great  lesson  that  the  story  of  his  life  and 
works  taught.  Mr.  Hawkes  has  been  con- 
nected with  the  Perkins  Institute  for  the 
Blind,  and  on  this  account,  as  well  as  be- 
cause of  his  own  blindness,  is  fully  qualified 
to  talk  both  sympathetically  and  understand- 
ingly  of  the  blind,  their  work,  and  their  ex- 
periences. 

Many  of  the  Lasell  girls  attended  the 
Calve  concert  in  Boston,  May  1st. 


168 


Lasell  Leaves. 


The  Canoe  Club  make  frequent  excursions 
on  the  river  these  beautiful  days.  Several 
new  members  have  been  admitted  this 
spring;  and  those  who  cannot  yet  meet  the 
requirements  for  admission  make  solemn 
resolutions,  to  themselves,  to  practice  all 
summer  so  that  they  may  be  able  to  join  in 
the  fall.  It  is  certainly  a  pretty  sight  to  see 
the  girls  canoeing  on  the  river.  Their  cos- 
tumes consist  of  white  duck  skirts,  white 
sweaters  bearing  the  letters  L.  C.  C.  in  blue, 
and  white  sailor's  caps. 

Tennis  and  basket  ball  are  favorite  amuse- 
ments. The  tennis  courts  are  in  constant 
demand,  and  basket  ball  is  as  much  enjo}red 
now  as  when  the  weather  was  quite  cool ; 
wheeling  is  also  much  in  favor.  The  roads 
around  Aburndale  furnish  fine  wheeling  and 
beautiful  views. 

The  annual  entertainment  of  the  S.  D. 
Society  was  given  May  5th,  when  Miss  Vila 
Whitney  White  sang  a  number  of  quaintly 
pretty  German  folk  songs.  The  programme 
was  entitled  "  Old  German  Folk  Songs  from 
the  15th  Century  to  Our  Time."  These 
songs  were  arranged  by  Dr.  Henerich  Rei- 
mann  of  Berlin.  Before  each  song  Miss 
White  gave  its  history  and  a  translation, 
which  made  the  songs  as  enjoyable  to  those 
who  could  not  understand  German  as  to 
those  who  could.  Miss  White  has  a  charm- 
ing voice  and  manner,  and  quite  won  our 
hearts.     The  programme  was  as  follows  : 

1.  Ich  spring  in  diesem  Ringe  (1454). 

2.  Die  Linde  im  Thai  (1549). 

3.  Lindenlaub  (1549). 

4.  Abschied  von  Innsbruck  (1475). 

5.  Poiumersches  Volkslied  (1560). 
(i.  Wachterhed  (1535). 

7.  Schwabisches  Volkslied  (1570.) 

8.  Die  Lore. 

9.  Der  Hirsch. 

10.  Erinnerung  an's  Schatzle. 

11.  Spinnerliedchen. 

12.  Tanzlied  (1601),  Hans  Leo  Ilasler. 

13.  Sagt,  wo  sind  die  Veilchen  bin  ?  (1782),   J.  A.  P. 

Schulz. 

14.  My  Mother  bids  me  bind  my  Hair,  Josef  Haydn. 

15.  Haidenroslein,  Franz  Schubert. 

Hi.    Auf  Flugeln  des  Gesanges,  Felix  Mendelsshon. 
17.    Wiegenlied,  Johannes  Brahms. 

After  the  entertainment  was  over  the 
Seniors  gave  Miss  White  a  reception  in  the 
school  parlors. 


?     7     ? 

•  •  0 

Is  Thomas  Hardy  nowadays? 

Is  Rider  Haggard  pale  ? 
Is  Minot  Savage  ?  Oscar  Wilde  ? 

And  Edward  Everett  Hale? 
Was  Laurence  Sterne?  was  Hermann  Grimm? 
r  Was  Edward  Young?  John  Gay? 
Jonathan  Swift?  and  old  John  Bright? 

And  why  was  Thomas  Gray  ? 

Was  Francis  Bacon  lean  in  streaks  ? 

John  Suckling  vealy?  pray, 
Was  Hogg  much  given  to  the  pen  ? 

Are  Lamb's  Tales  sold  to-day? 

Did  Mary  Mapes  Dodge  just  in  time  ? 

Did  C.  T.  Warner  ?  How? 
At  what,  did  Andrew Marvell  so? 

Does  Edward  Whymper  now  ? 

What  goodies  did  Rose  Terry  Cooke? 

Or  Richard  Boyle  beside? 
What  gave  the  wicked  Thomas  Paine, 

And  made  Mark  Akenside  ? 
Was  Thomas  Tickell-ish  at  all? 

Did  Richard  Steele,  I  ask  ? 
Tell  me,  has  George  A.  Sala  suit? 

Did  William  Ware  a  mask  ? 

Does  Henry  Cabot  Lodge  at  home  ? 

John  Home  Tooke  what  and  when? 
Is  Gordon  Cumming?  Has  G.  W. 

Cabled  his  friends  again  ? — Ex. 


The  major  had  been  the  umpire  in  a  base  ball 
game  that  afternoon,  and  as  he  took  his  place  in 
front  of  the  center  of  the  battalion  he  was  still 
thinking  of  it. 

The  adjutant  dressed  the  long  line,  and,  with 
measured  stride,  marched  in  front  of  the  colors. 

"  Carry  —  arms  !  " 

"  Present  —  arms  !  " 

Then  facing  about,  he  saluted  :  "  Sir,  the  pa- 
rade is  formed." 

"  Take  your  base,  sir!"  answered  the  major. — 
Princeton  Tiger. 

Professor  in  Arithmetic  —  How  many  in  a 
family  consisting  of  husband,  wife  and  child  ? 
Smart  pupil  —  Two,  and  one  to  carry. — Ex. 
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In  even's  light,  when  we  are  alone, 

And  the  snow  lies  white  around, 
When  you  hold  my  hand  in  your's  so  warm? 

Then  with  love  my  heart  is  bound. 
'Tis  a  sorrow  to  know  that  we  must  part, 

When  Winter  months  are  o'er, 
For  when  the  Summer  months  are  come, 

I  need  the,  muff,  no  more.—  Ex. 


Harry,  '98— "Did  you  mail  that  letter  for  me?" 

George,  '98— "No  ;  I  am  awfully  sorry,  but  I 
forgot  about  it." 

Harry,  '98.  "That's  very  careless  of  you,  for  it 
was  a  letter  of  declination  to  supper  tonight,  and 
they  will  think  mo  exceedingly  rude." 

George,  '98  (after  a  pause,  slowly)— "I  tell  you 
what  you  do.  You  write  them  a  letter  and  say 
you  never  got  the.  invitation."—  Harvard  Lampoon. 


Her  smile  was  most  bewitching. 

As  beside  him  down  she  sat, 
And  she  made  a  great  impression, 
But  she  made  it  on  his  hat.  —  Ex. 

♦      » 

ADVERTISEMENT  FROM  OLD  PAPERS. 
A  Likely  Negro  Wench  and  Child  to  be  sold. 
Enquire  of  the  Printer. 
To  be  sold  by  the  Subscriber  of  Brantford,  a 
likely  Negro  Wench,  18  years  of  age,  is  acquainted 
with  all  sorts  of  House  Work  ;  is  sold  for  no 
fault.— June  is,  I7&3- 


These  have  been  favored  with  calls  from  mem- 
bers of  their  family  : 

Misses  Bailey,  Sanders,  St.  Cry,  Mason,  Keep, 
Trowbridge,  Lovell,  Ketcham,  Silsbury,  Smith  B., 
Harding,  Myrick. 

Former  Pupils  :  Sara  Bond,  Ethel  Lasell, 
Bessie  Bailey,  Ettimay  Pierson,  Nellie  Briggs, 
Josephine  Chandler,  also  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward 
Dudley  (Mabel  Englehart). 


A\zvrrie<J. 

Mary  Harriet  Mitchell  ('90)  to  Schuyler  Colfax  Hubbell, 
on  Wednesday,  April  21,  at  Goshen,  Ind. 

Clara  Alice  Roesing  ('V)4)  to  Lloyd  Berth rong  Taylor,  on 
Monday  evening,  April  26,  at  Chicago,  111. 

Blanche  Shaver  ('83)  to  Edward  Hiller  Pindar,  on  Tues- 
day, April  27,  at  Cobbleskill,  New  York. 

Jane  Marian  Brown  ('86)  to  Frederick  Sheppard  Fits- 
worth,  on  Wednesday  evening,  May  12,  at  Denver,  Colo. 


Room  Equipments. 


A  FEW  STEPS 
DOWN     FRANKLIN  ST., 
(From    Washington)    WILL 
BRING  YOU  TO  THE 
FINEST  STORE  IN 
BOSTON  FOR 

China,  Glass  and  Silver, 

AND  THE  NAME  TO 
REMEMBER  IS 

Abram  French  Co. 

89,  91, 93  Franklin  St.   M%*. 

"STV       O 

China  store.  %w 


£asell  Sen* 


By  JOSEPH  A.  HILLS. 

Hailed  free  on  receipt  of  price.    Address  ilr.  Hills, 
at  the  Seminary.     Price  50  Cents. 


FranKIio  A\*tcalf 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confident 
in  saying  that  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  superior 
work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in  all  cases. 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes.  Special  rates 
to  students  of  Lasell. 


Pbotograpbsr. 


M  KaarCsgiving, 


BONBONS    CHOCOLATES    SALTED  ALMONDS, 
AND   GLACE  NUTS. 
146   TREMONT   STREET,     BOSTON. 
Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 


©i 


irmers 


HD757VYS  ^GILBERT, 
OPTICIANS, 


165  Treraont  Street, 


-Boston. 


Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers 
of  Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 
description.    Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

TPFflMMC  •:•  01ITFFMEI^. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE  OUT- 
FITS,   AND     GYMNASIUM     GOODS. 

Special  Discounts  to   Members    of    Lasell    Seminary. 
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Special!  biscouwt  -m-teo  anh  special  akkwitioiv  aluc-n 
to  aXt  $tubv/nfo  at  &a&eXl.  eJCaue  \\owx,  oittiwcjo  in 
tlW  wot/vtiwa  -t|  pcx>oi&£e,  ao  tJW  lia&t  is>  <pzvfezavi& 
to  late^  iw  t£ve  baw. 

INo.  21  'West  St.,  Boston.       «^(ll  work,  guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 


Finest  Road-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


RAILBOAD. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to. 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S  R.  R. 

No.  15— Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19 — Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.      Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23 — Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.     On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  03— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and   accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and  Sleeping  Cars,   apply  to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston. 


J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSOM,  General  Passenger  Agent. 


Lasell  Leaves. 


171 


FAOTS 


for 


Consideration. 


Engraved  Plate  and  ioo  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 
Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  papsr  and  env's,  $4.17. 
Writing  Paper,  by  the  pound,  15c.  to  60c. 
Student's  Note  Paper,  perforated,  25c  pound. 
Student's  Covers,  with  patent  fastener,  25c.  each. 
Mono.  Crest,  dec,  collections  (12  ass't.)  25c.  each.. 

EVERYTHING  FOR  STUDENTS  AT  THE  MOST 
FAVORABLE  PRICES. 

Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  -    12  Milk  St.,   Boston. 


NEWTON    ICE   CO. 

CK  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Welleslev  Hills, 
Wnter  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Fulls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


I 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Palls.     Miller  &  Hatch,  Proprietors 


N&uwioet  F&rn), 

Coinmonwealtli  Avenue  &  Valentine  St., 

West   STewton,  jVTass. 
All  interested  in  a   Modern   Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm 


Fop  you  GMsI 


0 


o 


-J 


Waists 

Belts 

Collars  and   Cuffs 

Neck  Dress 

Handkerchiefs 

Umbrellas 


Mens' 

Furnisher. 


RAY, 

Cor.  Washington  and  West  Sts., 

Opp.  R.  H.  White  &  Co,,      BOSTON. 


Shreve,  Crump  &  Low 

OOMPANir, 

COKN^K  WESf  ANO  fKEM0|Mf  SfHEEfS 
BOSTON. 


ANTIQUE  •>  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD    FLOOR. 


G^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF=SiO 

BRIC-A-BRAC, 

BRELLAS. 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES, 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all  the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing   Papers,    Can- 
ing Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS,  INVITATIONS,  MENU  S  LUNCH  CARDS 


EXECUTED    QUICKLV    AND    IN    GOOD    FORM 
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WM  IS 

THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  SK 

FOR    THE    MAKER    OF    THE  Vlbi 


W.  H.  PRIOR, 


DEALER  IN 


M..:  :u^ 

felifi 


..j^asell  Pin. 


m 


J^Xntton,  I^amb  &z  Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

K.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  <£al(e  ar)d  pastry  Ba^er. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders  promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  f^\2iir>  St.,    -     Waltbarn,  A\ass. 


Fruit   and   Vegetables, 

HOT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS  AND  CANNED  COODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


S.  B.  Newton.  C.  F.  Kioder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALERS   IN 


ISAAC  LOCKE  &  CO., 

97   39  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,      .       .       .       Boston. 


Sturtevar>t  6r  Haley 
BEEF    Sc    STXIPIPI^Z'     CO., 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,   Tripe  and  Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearine,  Fine  Oiive  Oli,  Scrap,  &c. 

G.  D.  Hauvey.  A.  C.  Farley.  W.  T.  Farley. 

FARLEY,  HARVEY  rf>  CO., 

IMPORTERS  and  jobbers  of 

^•33^^"^"  •••  GOODS-I^ 

141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  SmoHe<3    Tongues,  Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall  Market,   Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  KAIL, 


Ml   ^    ^   Tfc/p   JSi   Tk      N; 


490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 

AUBURTV  ID  ALE. 
B^"Eeduced  Rates   to   Lasell   Students. 


W.   H.   PRIOR. 


C.     A      PRIOR. 


PRIOE    BROS., 

Wholesale,  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kindts  of 


< 


"S^ 


\m  * 


mK9 

S^OYSTERS    AND    CLAMS  ^=2D 
Ho*.    V£7t  and  13©    Faneuil   Mall   Ularket,   Boston. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 
^•PRIMTERS.^ 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH     BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Pnilbrook  &  Co. 

Butter,  Cheese  and  Eggs. 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market- 
Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  3IASS 

PLEASE     FORWARD     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES' EXPRESS  CO 

Auburndale  and   Boston   Express* 


>®®H    ^©yv^irpirSo 

41     ARCH     STREET,      BOSTON. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 


Lasell  Leaves. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


TAILOR  MADE  GOWNS.  A  special  feature  of  our  stock 
this  season  will  be  Tailor  Gowns  in  exclusive  and  original 
designs  of  Homespuns,  Canvasses  and  Cheviots  made  up 
entirely  over  silk  for  $35  to  $45.     New  designs  in 

JACKETS,  GOLF  CAPES,   &c, 
MILLINERY,  UNDERWEAR,  OLOVES, 
DRESS  GOODS  and  SILKS. 

Also  Bicycle  and  Golf  Costumes  at  £20  to  $30. 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.,  and  Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


LADIES' 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the 
Shopping  District. 

Three  Large  Attractive  Dining     w     w  T1VT/"*I_| 


Rooms, Dainty  Dishes,  Nice  Service. 


^        The  most  reasonable  First-Class  plaoe  to  Lunch. 
Convenient  to  Theatres. 

23=31  Avon  Street,  Boston. 

CAKE,  BONBONS,  SALTED  ALMONDS,  and 
FANCY  NOVELTIES  AT  OUR  COUNTER. 


T.  D.  COOK  &  CO.. 


Caterers. 


E.DW.   %   BABB  &  CO,, 


DEALERS  IN 


3GH00L  BOOKS 


AND 


8GH00L  SUPPLIES. 


25  ARCH  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SHOES  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Newest  Shapes  !     Newest  Styles  ! 

for 

GYMNASIUM,    TENNIS,     WALK- 
ING   AND    DRESS. 

We  Give  a  Discount  to  all  I<asell  Students. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Cor.  Washington  and  Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

E.    J.    STATES, 

DESIGNS     TO     ORDER. 

145    TREMONT   ST.,    BOSTON. 

F©Lf©^    GALLERIES 

OIL  PAINTINGS     by  erpineot  foreign  an«I  Arrjcric&ti 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,    BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,  cor.  Beacon  Street. 


NEW  AND    EXCLUSIVE   STYLES    IN     LADIES'     TAILOR-MADE    SPRING     SUITS.     STREET 
COSTUMES.  COATS.  CARES,  WRAPS,  SEPARATE  DRESS  SKIRTS,  WAISTS.  ETC. 


Sp 


XAAMM/O 


500   ^Waafvt/n-gtovi-    Stt-eet, 


COX,.      aQ>zbtoib/. 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  LADIES'  FASHIONABLE  GARMENTS,    SUITS,    ETC.       CUSTOM    WORK   A 

SPECIALTY.      DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Preg. 

Newtonville. 


Lasell  Leaves. 

0.  A.  Jenkins  &  Co. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treae 
Aubumdale. 


THE  THOMAS  LONG  GO., 

Jewelers  apcl 

Silversroitbs. 

77  SUMMER  STREET,    -    BOSTON. 

¥ 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK. 

Latest  styles  in  Jewelry. 

Newest  ideas  in  Silver. 

Finest  patterns  in  Cut  Glass. 

Standard  goods  for  table  use. 

Reliable  Opera  Glasses. 

Stylish  Handles  and  Shades  in  Umbrellas. 

Fancy  leathers  in  durable     ocket  Books 

and  DIAMONDS. 


FURRIERS  AND 

LADIES'  HATTERS. 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dunlap's 
Ladies'    Hats. 


G35=WE    MAKE    A    SPECIALTY    OF=5^£T> 

Er)(jli$b  Walkii)4   -   -   - 
-  -    -   apd  Sailor  flat?. 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Cobb,  Aldrieh  &  Co., 

THE  ELEGANT  NEW  STORE, 

Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets. 

Situated  in  the  cornek  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two  main  entrances, 
ts  our  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  hand- 
somest of  any  in  this  City.    This  is  fully  stocked  with 

FRESH    CONFECTIONERY 

OF   ALL  KINDS  OF  THE   FINEST  FRENCH   CANDIES,   INCLUDING 

NOUGATINES,     BAVARIAN,   ST.   NICHOLAS,    MONTEVIDEO,   OPERAS,    CHOCOLATE- 
COVERED  CARAMELS,  OPERA  CARAMELS,  CRYSTALLIZED 
FRENCH  FRUITS,  ETC.     Also  the  more  common  kinds. 
ALL  OF  WHICH  ARE  STRICTLY  ANDJABSOLUTELY  PURE,  and  sold  at  moderate  prices 

The  Finest  Grocery  Store  in  America. 

COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO.  Boston. 


fASCLL  Leave* 
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ADVEKTISING    RATES. 

SPACE. 

3   MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

SPACE. 

3    MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 
5.00 
6.50 

$5.00 
6.50 
9.00 

3-4          "          

1            "          

$6.50 

9.00 

12.00 

$11.00 
15.00 
19.00 

$15.00 
20.00 
25.00 

The   Editors    will   be 
interest  to  the   school. 

glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnse    any 

communications    and  items  of 

Editorials. 


IN  this  our  last  number  for  the  school  year, 
the  editors  wish  to  thank  all  those  who 
have  so  kindly  helped  to  supply  articles  for 
the  columns  of  the  Leaves  ;  especially  are 
thanks  due  for  this  last  term  which  has  been 
such  a  busy  one,  and  has  brought  so  much 
to  do,  and  so  many  pleasant  things  to  which 
to  go,  that  no  one  could  reasonably  be  ex- 
pected to  find  pleasure  in  sitting  down  to 
write  "  something  for  the  Leaves."  We  wish 
our  schoolmates  a  happy  summer,  and  shall 
be  glad  to  see  them  all  at  Lasell  again  next 
September.     During  the  vacation,  remember 


the  "  spirit  of  helpfulness  "  and  do  not  forget 
to  read  among  other  things  some  good  his- 
tories and  essays. 

The  prevailingly  gloomy  weather  of  Com- 
mencement week  was  a  disappointment  and 
source  of  regret  to  many,  both  to  those  of 
Lasell  and  to  the  relatives  and  friends  who 
were  with  us  during  those  last  few  flying 
days ;  yet  perhaps,  after  all,  it  was  much 
better  that  it  should  have  been  cool  and 
cloudy  than  so  warm  as  to  make  comfort 
impossible,  which  has  not  infrequently  been 
the  case  at  such  times.     Certainly  while  the 
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weather  was  a  drawback,  it  proved  no  real 
obstacle  to  a  happy  and  successful  Com- 
mencement, and  the  class  of  '97  went  out 
with  flying  colors,  May  good  luck  attend 
them  throughout  life ! 


That  "Needle-Work  Plan." 


In  order  to  counteract  any  false  impressions 
that  may  have  been  received  from  an  editor- 
ial in  the  April  number  of  this  year,  we  wish 
to  say  that  the  "  needle-work "  plan  was  a 
success  in  a  great  many  cases  and  that  it  has 
proved  very  helpful  to  all  those  who  have 
tried  it. 


One  Hundred  White  Horses. 


From  the  German  by  Nataly  von  Eschstruth. 

MISS  EVA  and  Marie  hurried  down  Pots- 
dam street.  It  was  difficult  to  make 
one's  way  along  the  crowded  thoroughfare, 
but  the  sturdy  daughter  of  the  northern  flat 
land  took  the  lead,  pushing  right  and  left 
with  a  smiling  face,  thus  making  a  way  for 
her  shy  mistress.  Suddenly  she  felt  her  arm 
clasped. 

"  Marie,  one  hundred  white  horses  !"  whis- 
pered her  charge,  with  wide  open  eyes. 

"  What  ?"  cried  the  girl,  drawing  back  sud- 
denly. 

"One  hundred  white  horses — look  there  !" 
How  triumphant  it  sounded  from  those  rosy 
lips,  and  the  blue  eyes  fairly  flashed  under 
the  gauze  veil. 

"  One  hundred  white  horses,  where  ?"  said 
Marie,  as  she  glanced  all  around.  "  I  see  a 
whole  string  of  horses,  but  not  one  hundred, 
my  dear  Miss  Eva.     Where  do  you  mean?" 

Eva  pushed  her  along.  "  What  are  you 
thinking  of,  Marie?"  she  cried,  laughing. 
"  Not  one  hundred  at  one  time,  but  the  one 
hundredth  I've  seen  !  There !  that  lovely  snow 
white  horse  just  galloped  past  me  as  my  fate 
today." 

"  You  don't  say  so  1"  said  the  cook,  staring 


at  the  horse  as  he  galloped  by  like  a  vision; 
"Tell  me,  why  should  he  be  the  one?" 

"  It  is  really  a  superstition,"  said  Miss  von 
Hoheneich,  with  dignity,  "but  not  one  of 
those  that  never  come  true.  There  really  is 
something  in  this  one." 

"  Is  it  possible  ?"  ejaculated  the  maid,  com- 
ing closer  to  her  mistress. 

"You  see,"  explained  the  yonng  lady,  "one 
must  count  one  hundred  white  horses,  and 
the  first  young  man  with  whom  you  shake 
hands  after  the  counting  will  be  your  intend- 
ed husband." 

"  Oh,  goodness  !"  The  flushed  face  of  Marie 
turned  quickly  toward  the  horse  car,  that 
was  just  passing,  drawn  by  a  white  horse. 

"  One  !"  she  counted  solemnly,  and  smiled 
at  Eva. 

"  Perhaps  I  may  get  one,  too,"  she  said. 

The  two  embassadors  of  Mrs.  Major  turned 
down  Koniggratz  street,  and  having  been 
directed  by  a  policeman  to  the  big  red  build- 
ing where  the  money  is  paid  out,  they  has- 
tened onward. 

With  faint  hearts  they  mounted  the  steps. 
"  Miss  Eva,  that  old  man  with  the  gray  hair 
seems  to  come  for  money  also.  Shall  we  keep 
close  to  his  heels?"  whispered  the  diplo- 
matic Marie.  She  followed  the  word  by  the 
deed,  and  like  the  avenging  spirits  of  old 
mythology,  followed  him  into  the  crowded 
hall.  There  were  quite  a  number  of  old  gen- 
tlemen present,  and  also  several  ladies. 
Holding  the  pension  receipt  in  her  hand,  Eva 
and  her  companion  waited  patiently  for  what- 
ever might  happen.  Name  after  name  was 
called,  but  not  that  of  Major  von  Hoheneich. 
New  people  kept  coming,  but  no  one  had  to 
wait  as  long  as  these  two. 

"  Oh,  it  is  impossible  to  live  in  this  heat !" 
groaned  Marie,  who  was  pressed  close  against 
the  hot  tiles  of  the  stove.  "  If  I  could  only 
take  off  my  jacket !" 

"  Oh,  dear,  I  cannot  stand  it  much  longer," 
echoed  Miss  Eva.  "  Try  to  step  forward,  and 
ask  when  our  turn  is." 
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Marie  was  just  beginning  to  elbow  her  way 
through  when  the  two  heard  the  click  of 
spurs  near  them. 

"  Oh !  Isn't  he  handsome  !"  murmured 
Marie,  standing  as  if  rooted  to  the  spot. 
"  Dear  Miss  Eva,  look  at  him  ;  what  a  lovely 
mustache !" 

Eva  looked  up  directly  into  the  mischiev- 
ous, gleaming  eyes  of  a  young  lieutenant. 
She  blushed  violently,  and  turned  her  face 
quickly  away.  The  young  dragoon  had  to 
wait  a  moment  at  the  door,  so  as  to  make 
room  for  several  old  gentlemen,  and  as  he 
twirled  his  mustache,  turned  his  head 
to  get  a  good  view  of  his  neighbor's  lovely 
profile,  involuntarily  moving  his  lips  as  if 
saying,  "  By  Jove !  charming  little  one." 
Then  he  caught  sight  of  the  receipt  in  Marie's 
hand,  and  taking  off  his  cap,  said,  "  The 
ladies  must  place  the  receipt  on  the  office 
counter." 

Again  the  frightened  eyes  and  the  golden 
head  were  turned  to  him,  but  Marie  cried  out 
excitedly,  "What  must  we  do?" 

"  You  must  give  up  that  receipt,  or  else 
you  will  have  to  wait  here  until  doomsday," 
smiled  Mr.  von  Luden  ;  then  turning  towards 
Eva,  he  added,  "  Can  I  take  it  with  me  ?  It 
is  quite  hard  to  get  through  here."  He 
stretched  out  his  hand  for  the  precious  docu- 
ment. 

But  the  East  Prussian  was  not  going  to 
give  up  her  treasured  paper  so  easily,  and 
putting  her  hands  behind  her  back,  she 
answered  with  promptness  and  decision,  "No 
such  thing  !  Mrs.  Major  told  us  not  to  let  the 
paper  out  of  our  hands  under  any  considera- 
tion." 

"  But,  Marie,  give  it  to  him  quickly," 
stammered  Miss  von  Hoheneich,  blushing 
like  a  rose.  Turning  towards  Luden  she 
murmured,  bashfully,  ■■  Thank  you  very  much, 
you  are  so  kind." 

The  young  dragoon  took  the  receipt,  and 
smilingly  said,  "  Not  at  all,  Miss."  He  looked 
deep  into  her  eyes,  and  then  quickly  pushed 


his  way  through  the  groups  of  men.  Marie 
meanwhile  kept  on  chatting  volubly  to  her 
mistress,  first  scolding  her  for  letting  the 
receipt  go,  and  then  saying,  "  What  a  hand- 
some officer  that  was !"  But  all  the  time  she 
was  standing  on  her  tiptoes  watching  him. 
"  You  can't  trust  anybody  here  in  Berlin," 
she  explained. 

Leaning  against  the  wall,  the  Premier- 
Lieutenant  looked  around  the  crowd,  but  his 
glance  always  returned  to  the  fair  faced 
young  girl.  He  did  not  find  the  time  long, 
and  he  was  in  no  hurry  to  ride  Milord 
through  the  park. 

"  Major  von  Hoheneich  !"  was  at  last  called 
from  the  office,  and  a  sweet  voice  answered 
"Here  !"  whereupon  everybody  turned  around 
astonished  to  see  so  sweet  a  little  major. 
How  embarassing  it  was !  All  the  smiling 
faces  danced  before  Eva's  eyes,  but  she  saw 
clearly  only  the  young  officer,  who  handed 
her  a  piece  of  white  paper,  saying,  "  Please 
go  into  the  inner  room,  Miss ;  it  is  there  that 
the  money  is  paid  out." 

Marie  took  the  paper  and  marched  boldly 
off  into  the  other  room.  Here  Eva  saw  a 
long  table  filled  with  gold  pieces,  at  which 
an  old  gentleman  was  standing.  She  walked 
over  to  him,  handed  him  the  piece  of  paper 
said,  "  Please  give  me  the  money." 

The  old  gentleman  drew  the  money  toward 
him  with  a  frightened  air.  "  There  is  the 
pay  window,  Miss,"  he  said,  indicating  the 
place  where  she  was  to  go. 

Eva  stammered  a  soft  "Pardon,"  and 
walked  over  to  the  window  with  burning 
cheeks.  Here  she  received  the  cash,  which 
Marie  took  to  a  table,  counted  audibly,  and 
then  put  into  a  large  pocket,  while  in  the 
meantime  the  dragoon,  having  likewise  re- 
ceived his  money,  saluted  the  ladies  and 
leisurely  walked  out,  followed  by  Eva  and 
Marie,  and  turning  his  head  for  a  glimpse  of 
the  young  girl  at  every  possible  chance. 

"  It  is  very  late,  Marie ;  we  will  have  to 
take  a  car,"  said  Eva.     They  hurried  along 
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and  spied  a  car  just  passing. 

"  There  it  goes !"  cried  Marie,  "  and  the 
handsome  young  officer  is  getting  on  too." 
Eva  drew  back,  but  Marie  cried  "  Halt !"  and 
directly  after  boarded  the  car. 

It  had  already  begun  to  move  by  the  time 
Eva  reached  it.  "  Quick,  Miss,"  cried  Luden, 
reaching  out  his  hand  to  help  her  on  the  car. 

The  touch  of  his  hand  thrilled  Eva  like  an 
electric  current.  The  blue  eyes  smiled  up  at 
him,  and  "  Thank  you,"  she  stammered,  as 
she  disappeared  into  the  inside  of  the  car. 

"  Goodness  gracious !"  said  Marie,  under 
her  breath,  "  that  young  fellow  in  blue  is  the 
first  one  to  take  your  hand."  She  stared 
motionless  at  the  young  officer,  who  lighted 
his  cigar  with  an  unconcerned  air  and  thought 
to  himself :  "  How  that  sweet  little  major 
looked  up  at  me  !  If  she  had  cried  out,  I  could 
have  sworn  I  pulled  her  finger  off;  she  looked 
just  like  it.  What  fine  eyes  she  has ;  regular 
witch's  eyes.  — hm  ! — her  name  is  Hohen- 
eich."     The  cigar  burned  up  brightly. 


His  Excellency  von  Luden  sat  at  the  win- 
dow with  an  opera  glass  in  his  hand,  and 
looked  at  every  passer-by  with  a  critical 
air.  His  son  lounged  in  a  chair  opposite 
him,  holding  a  newspaper  upside  down.  His 
glance  strayed  over  the  black  letters,  which 
moved  back  and  forth  before  his  eyes,  seem- 
ing to  make  faces  at  him.  Then  he  let  the 
paper  fall,  and  looking  up  at  his  father  he 
said :  "  Do  you  know  a  Major  von  Hohen- 
eich?" 

The  general  had  the  glasses  before  his  eyes, 
and  was  just  then  quite  angry  at  several 
lieutenants  who  were  passing,  not  dressed  in 
the  regulation  uniforms.  "  Yes,  I  know  him  " 
— he  nodded — "  a  crazy  fellow  that — Hohen- 
eich — hum  !  Look  at  those  fellows — regular 
common  soldier  boots,  and  not  even  straps 
on  their  trousers !" 

"Crazy  fellow?"  continued  the  dragoon, 
without  even  looking  on  the  street,  "  In  what 
way  do  you  mean,  papa?" 


"He  doesn't  play  whist,  and  don't  even 
smoke,"  muttered  His  Excellency,  leaning  far 
out  of  the  window,  and  looking  after  the  two 
members  of  the  German  army  with  an  angry 
glance;  "besides  he  comes  to  the  club  very 
seldom.  Now  let  them  kill  the  Turks!  Karl, 
look  at  that  woman  ;  she  weighs  at  least  three 
hundred  pounds  and  wears  a  fire-red  shawl 
— disgraceful — really  disgraceful !" 

"  But,  dear  papa,  there  is  nothing  so  very 
crazy  in  that ;  that  is  not  very  serious." 

"  What  ?  Should  she  put  a  bell  tree  on  her 
head  besides ,"  stormed  the  old  gentleman, 
"  so  that  the  boys  will  run  after  her  ?" 

"But,  papa,  I  am  speaking  of  Major  von 
Hoheneich,"  said  Karl;  "I  think  that  that 
woman  down  there  is  a  good  deal  homelier 
than  you  are." 

"Von  Hoheneich?  I  wonder  why  he  is 
suddenly  so  interested  in  old  soldiers  ?"  His 
Excellency  raised  the  opera  glasses  again. 
"  Holy  Sebastian  !  look  at  the  people !  What 
a  fool  that  baker  is !  I  don't  like  to  see  them 
carry  pastry  through  the  street  uncovered  so 
that  everything  can  fall  on  it.  Heaven  help 
me  if  I  ever  have  to  eat  one  of  those  things !" 

His  Excellency  laid  the  glasses  on  the  win- 
dow-sill with  a  bang,  and  made  a  nervous 
movement  with  his  hands,  like  Deveient  when 
he  used  to  say,  "Mankind's  collected  woe 
o'erwhelms  me  here !" 

The  young  officer  stood  at  the  window  deed 
in  thought,  humming  a  tune  that  did  not 
sound  like  anything  in  particular,  and  me- 
chanically reached  out  his  hand  for  his 
cap. 

"  I  must  go  to  the  Academy,  papa ;  we  drill 
until  four,  and  then  dine.  '  Au  revoir,'  until 
this  evening.  Say,  when  are  you  going  to 
the  club?" 

"  Tomorrow,  my  boy.  Kniebush  thinks 
that  if  I  go  in  a  cab  the  whole  way  I  can  do 
it." 

"  All  right.     I'll  go  with  you." 

The  general  straightened  up  quickly, 
opened  his  eyes  wide  and  stared  at  the  young 
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man.     Then  he  looked  at  the  thermometer  and  another  man  in  military  dress  was  with 

and  shook  his  head.     "  Only   50°  F.  and  a  him,  carrying  skates." 

cloudy  sky.     You  can't  have  the  sunstroke.  "  Skates  ?"  cried  Miss  Eva.     "  Oh,  Marie, 

But  you  are  not  all  right.     To  go  to  the  club  papa  has  just  asked  me  to  go  on  the  ice  with 

of  your  own  accord?  Kniebush,  come  here —  him." 

make  a  mark  on  the  calendar."  "  On  the  ice  ?"  The  brave  guard  of  the  pots 

Karl  laughed  and  shook  hands  with  his  and  kettles  clapped  her  hands.     "  Isn't  that 

father,  sayiDg,  "  Then  I  will  begin  with  the  luck  !  Hurry  up  !  Take  your  ringers  out  of  the 

first  of  the  month,  papa  ;  make  a  mark  under  way  ;    I'll  hook  your  dress !"  '  She  hurriedly 

one  a  cross  next  to   it,   and   write  '  Prima  took  possession  of  her  mistress,  mixing  rib- 

yisla '  "  bons  and  shoes  together  in  her  haste,  and 

"  Karl    my  darling  boy !"  His  Excellency  talking  all  the  time  about  the  broth  that  was 

spread  out  his  arms  and  embraced  the  young  running  over  on  the  stove,  the  hundred  white 

man.     "  It  seems  to  me  you  are  either  crazy  horses,  and  the  young  officer,  who,  she  was 

or  in  love !"  afraid,    would    leave    before    her    mistress 

"  Oh,  dear  no,  papa ;  don't  go  quite  so  fast  reached  the  place, 

—only  slightly  wounded,   a  glancing  shot.  Some  one  knocked  at  the  door.     "  Eva,  I 

Amor,  the  wicked  little  sharpshooter,' did  not  have  my  cap  and  coat  on  already,"  called  the 

have  a  steady  hand  today ;  instead  of  strik-  major. 

ing  me  fatally  in  the  centre  of  my  heart,  he  "  In  a  minute,"  replied  Eva. 

only  affected  my  mind  slightly.     Nonsense.  "  Don't  hurry  the  poor  child  so,"  said  his 

I  will  take  the  little  fellow  by  the  ear.   Adieu,  wife.     "  If  she  rushes  like  that  she  will  get 

papa,  in  an  hour  wait  for  me  in  Cafe  Bauer ;  her  death  of  cold  on  the  Eosscau  Island." 

up  one  flight,  as  usual!"    Cordially  slapping  The  major  poured  out  a  glass  of  wine  for 

Kniebush  on  the  back,  the  premier-lieuten-  himself. 

ant  turned  toward  the  door,  through  which  "  Kind  regards,  mother !    That  girl  must 

he  disappeared  with  his  accustomed  haste.  get  used  to  military  precision,  or  else  she  will 

"  Kniebush,"  said  His  Excellency,  earnest-  never  make  a  good  officer's  wife.     Ah,  here 

ly,  "what  do  you  think  about  it,  old  fellow  ?"  you  are,  Eva.     You  are  on  the  spot  at  the 

Kniebush   looked   wise   and  said,  "  I  am  first  trumpet  call  today ;  usually  we  have  to 

afraid  it  is  getting  serious."  blow  tne  foil  signal  before  you  appear.  Here, 

drink,  as  a  reward ;  it  won't  hurt  you  before 
going  skating." 


_ ,.             TT  ,        .  ,       ,  ,    ,        ,       ,   .-,  ,  "  But,  my  dear  husband,  I  beg  of  you ! — 

Miss  von  Hoheneich  sat  before  her  toilet  ,,    ,    ,            ,    «.,„ 

table,  dressing  her  hair.  Marie  put  her  head  .,  T,  .      g,   '    , '  ,    . .  ,  ,      „       .       ,  _ 

,,          ,    .,               ,         itj             j  "  It  is  only  a  thimbleful.     Go  ahead,  Eva  > 

through  the  open  door,  looked  around  care-  ...        ,  "     /L  „  ,    .,                    .„  ,          ' 

,  „      ,  -,                   i  •  it  is  only  14u  Jb .  today  ;  you  will  freeze, 

fully,  then  stepped  in.  _ ,.      J       ~±  ,        .  ,      1         i 

./■A       t»t-      T-i       T1         •     l           a        ii  Miss  von  Hoheneich  obeyed. 

"  Dear  Miss  Eva,  I  have  just  come  from  the  J 

market ;  I  have  one  hundred."  

Eva  looked  up  with,   "  And  did  you  give 

anyone  your  hand  ?"  If  any  one  of  my  gentle  readers  has  not 

"  Goodness,  no  !  I  was  carrying  the  oil  can  counted  white  horses,  she  had  best  make  up 

and  the  fish  net,  and  besides  I  was  in  a  hurry  ;  for  lost  time,  for  there  is  no  nonsense  about 

if  you  only  knew  whom  I  met."     Marie  drew  this,  at  least  the  Major's  cook  says  so  to  every- 

nearer  and  leaned  over  the  back  of  the  chair  body    who   cares   to   listen.     She   tells   two 

in  order  to  see  the  blushing  face  of  her  mis-  stories,  her  own  and  that  of  her  mistress, 

tress.     "  That  bluecoat  we  met  the  other  day,  Miss  Eva  never  cared  so  much  for  skating 
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as  she  did  this  winter ;  and  one  fine  day  the 
bell  rang,  and  there  at  the  door  stood  the 
bluecoat,  who  made  a  formal  call.  And  the 
bell  rang  often  after  that,  and  always  the 
same  person  came.  And  so  it  happened,  just 
as  Marie  said  it  would.  One  Sunday  morn- 
ing she  was  sent  to  the  wine  dealer's  to  order 
champagne  for  dinner.  In  the  meantime 
Mrs.  Major  had  made  lobster  salad,  and  the 
chambermaid  had  been  sent  to  the  confec- 
tioner's. When  Marie  came  back  she  ran  to 
tell  her  young  mistress  what  was  on  foot ; 
she  opened  the  door  softly,  and — good 
heavens !  There  was  Miss  Eva  sitting  arm  in 
arm  with  that '  bluecoat,'  looking  as  if  she  had 
a  perfect  right  to  be  there.  In  front  of  them 
stood  Richard,  singing  : 

"  She  is  so  calm  and  peaceful,  too; 
Heaven  itself  gave  her  to  you." 

The  major  and  another  old  gentleman  with 
gray  hair  laughed  and  called  Richard  a  bright 
boy. 

Marie  wiped  her  eyes  and  murmured,  "  So 
it  has  come  !  Miss  Eva  has  hers  and  I  have 
mine !"  She  smilingly  turned  a  large  signet 
ring  back  and  forth  on  her  finger,  thinking 
of  the  policeman  who  had  lately  given  it  to 
her.  This  policeman  was  a  widower,  and 
one  day  when  she  fell  down  on  the  ice  with 
her  market  basket,  Rohrig  had  helped  her 
up,  and  had  been  the  first  to  take  her  hand 
after  she  had  counted  one  hundred  white 
horses — and — 

"  Amor  with  a  roguish  trick, 
Shot  his  arrow  quick,  so  quick." 

Be  wise,  then,  my  dear  young  readers,  and 
make  haste  to  count  your  white  horses. 

R.  E.  B.  '99. 

[END.] 


Commencement  Week. 


All  history  repeats  itself, 
A  proverb  says  I've  heard, 

But  when  in  class  I'm  called  upon, 
It  never  says  a  word. —  Ex. 


Teacher — What  does  the  reign  of  Charles  II. 
teach  us? 

Tommy — Please,  sir,  not  to  lose  our  heads  in 
moments  of  excitement,  sir. — Ex. 


THE  LASELLIA   BANQUET. 

WE  have  been  merry  together,"  as  the 
Lasellia  Club  President  quoted  at 
the  end  of  her  charming  little  speech  of  wel- 
come on  the  evening  of  June  2d.  The  mer- 
riment began  at  half-past  seven  in  the  Lasell 
parlors.  The  girls  in  their  pretty,  light 
dresses  were  welcomed  by  the  reception  com- 
mittee, consisting  of  two  honorary  members, 
Miss  Witherbee  and  Mrs.  Martin,  and  the 
President,  Miss  Eva  Cole.  The  members  of 
the  class  of  Ninety-seven  were  the  guests  of 
the  evening,  and  right  royally  were  they  en- 
tertained. After  a  few  minutes  had  been 
spent  in  greeting  former  members  of  the 
club,  Miss  Pierson  delighted  all  present  by 
singing  for  them  in  her  charming  manner. 
At  eight  o'clock  everybody  descended  to  the 
dining  hall,  which  had  undergone  a  complete 
and  fairy-like  transformation  since  the  dinner 
hour.  The  tables  had  been  shortened  and  ar- 
ranged in  a  different  manner.  The  centre  of 
the  room  was  occupied  by  a  pretty  bower  of 
tall  potted  plants,  behind  which  musicians 
were  hidden,  and  overhead  were  seen  inter- 
mingled the  red  of  Ninety-seven  and  the  blue 
of  the  Lasellia  Club.  The  side-boards  were 
one  mass  of  ferns,  and  even  the  pillars  in  the 
centre  of  the  room  were  twined  with  graceful 
fern  leaves.  The  Seniors,  as  guests  of  honor, 
were  seated  at  the  tables  presided  over  by 
the  President  and  the  toast  mistress,  respec- 
tively. After  a  most  delightful  repast,  dur- 
ing which  the  hidden  musicians  played  at 
intervals,  the  President  gave  a  cordial  wel- 
come to  all,  closing  by  introducing  the  toast 
mistress,  Miss  Flora  Ketcham,  who  conduct- 
ed the  rest  of  the  proceedings  with  grace  and 
dignity. 

Miss  Ketcham  welcomed  the  Seniors  in  a 
few  fitting  remarks,  and  then  called  on  the 
President  of  the  Class  of  Ninety-seven,  Miss 
Burroughs,    to    respond.     This    Miss  Bur- 
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roughs  did  with  her  usual  ease  and  readi- 
ness. Miss  Alice  Kimball  followed,  showing 
in  her  very  praiseworthy  desire  to  lighten  the 
burdens  of  the  Seniors  how  truly  she  pos- 
sessed the  spirit  of  helpfulness  so  often 
spoken  of  by  Mrs.  Martin. 

Miss  EllaWilson  then  responded  pleasantly 
and  fittingly  to  the  toast,  "  Our  Old  Mem- 
bers.'' 

Miss  Ketcham  then  called  on  Mr.  Andrew, 
our  "  brand  new  honorary  member,"  to  tell 
us  about  student  life  in  Paris,  a  life  known  to 
him  through  experience.  Responding,  he 
told  us  some  very  interesting  and  amusing 
things  about  that  free  and  easy  manner  of 
life  ;  among  others,  how  certain  art  students 
managed  the  task  of  washing  dishes  when  it 
fell  to  their  lot. 

All  were  sorry  to  be  obliged  to  forego  Miss 
Vogelsang's  speech  on  this  occasion,  but  the 
all  too  rapid  flight  of  time  prevented.  Her 
subject,  as  given  on  the  program,  excited  our 
curiosity,  but  the  envious  clock  forbade  our 
listening  to  her  "  Unfolding  "  of  the  Seniors' 
future,  and  we  went  upstairs  to  meet  Miss 
Evans'  inquiry,  "  Did  you  have  a  good  time, 
girls?"  with  the  enthusiastic  answer,  "Oh, 
splendid !" 

June  3,  the  annual  Commencement  Con- 
cert was  given.  Many  of  the  "  old  girls " 
were  present  and  the  following  program  was 
rendered : — 

PART  FIRST. 

VIOLIN.    L'Arrivee Dancla. 

Violin  Class. 

CHORUS.    The  Spinning  Chorus Wagner. 

Miss  Peck  and  Orphean  Cluh. 

PIANOFORTE.    Mazurka  Fan tastique    ....    Hills. 

Miss  Howe. 

SONG.    Thou  Wondrous  Youth Abt. 

Miss  Burroughs. 

(Violin  Obligato  by  Miss  Cadmus.) 

ORGAN.    Fugue  in  G  Minor Bach. 

Miss  Baker. 

CHORUS.    The  Evening  Star Podbertsky. 

Orphean  Club. 

PIANOFORTE.      Concerto   in   D    Minor,    Adagio  and 

Finale  Mendelsshon. 

Miss  Bissell. 

(Accompanied  by  Mr.  Hills.) 


VIOLIN.    Traum  der  Sennerin      .....    Lahitzky. 

Misses  Allen  and  Thompson. 

QUARTET.    Good  Night Rheinberger. 

Misses  Geohegan,  Baker,  Burroughs  and  Pierce. 

PTiwnifriRTif      J  Ballade  in  G  Minor     .    Rheinberger. 
riAJMU*OKlJi.     |  Meiodie  in  B  Major      .    Paderewski. 

Miss  R.  Rishell. 

PART  SECOND. 

VIOLIN.    Meditation Mietke. 

Violin  Class. 

(Accompanied  by  Fiano  and  Organ.) 

SONG.    The  Rose .    Arditi. 

Miss  Geohegan. 

PIANOFORTE.    Waltz  in  A  Flat Chopin. 

Miss  Weston. 
CHORUS,    a.  Cloudless  above  the  Heavens.    Caracciolo. 

6.  Ebh  and  Flow King. 

Orphean  Club. 

VIOLIN,     a.  Reverie Godard. 

6.  Serenade  Badine    ....    Gabriel-Marie. 
Miss  Cadmus. 

SONG.    Doris Nevin. 

Miss  Baker. 

(Obligato  by  Misa  Lovell,  Violin;  Mr.  Goldstein,  Viola.) 

PIANOFORTE  QUARTET  AND  ORGAN.  Tannhauser 

Overture Wagner. 

Misses  Baker,  Emery,  Weston  and  L.  Reynolds. 

CHORUS.    Lasell  Song Hills. 


VIOLIN  CLASS: 

Misses  Allen,  Cadmus,  Elling,  Harding,  Hartshorne, 

Lovell,  Thompson  and  West. 


Accompanist    ....    Miss  Chapin. 

There  was  a  full  house,  and  so  finely  were 
the  various  selections  played  that  the  ap- 
plause was  unusually  enthusiastic  and  hearty. 


The  S.  D.  Banquet. 


THE  members  of  the  S.  D.  Society  of 
Lasell  gave  at  the  Seminary,  June  4, 
to  the  Seniors  their  annual  banquet.  The 
decorating  committee,  by  the  exercise  of  their 
fine  taste  and  deft  fingers,  adorned  the  dining 
room  with  charming  effect,  and  when  the 
company  assembled  at  a  little  before  eight, 
the  hall  looked  unusually  beautiful.  The 
pillars  were  wound  with  lavender,  the  pre- 
vailing color  in  the  decorations,  and  were 
further  wreathed  with  ferns.  From  the  chan- 
delier over  the  large  central  table  were  hung 
lavender  ribbons,  gracefully  twined  with  smi- 
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lax,  and  extending  to  the  four  corners  of  the  the  entire  banquet,  the  guests  slowly  depart- 

table.     In  the  centre  of  this  table  was  a  mass  ed,  bearing  with  them  very  pleasant  mem- 

of  drooping  wistaria  and  ferns,  while  from  ories  of  this  festivity. 

end  to  end  on  both  sides  extended  a  lavender         Among  the  former  pupils   present  were 

ribbon,  inscribed  in  gilt  lettering  with  the  Misses   Bichards,   Eay,   Bragdon,  Bronson, 

names  of  the   honored  Seniors,   the  S.  D.  Schuberth,  Andreesen,  Kelley,  Hancock  and 

President,  Miss  Ampt,  and  the  toast  mistress,  Grant. 

Miss  Goll,  all  of  whom  sat  at  this  central  *~~ *- 

table.     At  each  corner  was  a  smaller  table,  paradise  lost. 

at  which  were   seated  the  underclass  girls  

and  ten  former  pupils,  old  members,  who  on         ^  .  a  ,      1  .        T         _   „  ,    TT 

,i  .  .       i  ■,  f1  .  ,       .,,,,.  UN  Saturday  evening,  June  5,  Col.  Homer 

this  occasion,  honored  the  society  with  their  -do  i    l       -i         -mt-h.     >     t->       v 

'  „  ,/  B.   Sprague,  lectured  on  Milton  s   Paradise 

presence.     The  menu  was  as  follows  :  Ti.xT^i.i.ui-^i.1        ■>    i 

r  .Lost.     He  first  told  briefly  the  whole  scope 

Hors  d'  cienore.  an(j  theme  of  the  poem,  then  gave  a  sketch 

Shad  with  Roe.  °^  *ne  univers©  as  Milton  represents  it,  with 

Julienne  Potatoes.  Cucumbers.  Heaven  above  and  chaos  below,  the  whole 

Broiled  Chicken.  surrounded  by  darkness.     This  was   made 

stuffed  Tomatoes.  '  very  comprehensible  by  means  of  diagrams 

Meringue"  Glace'.  which  the  lecturer  himself  had  made.  Lastly 

Strawberry  Shortcake.  came  a  detailed  account  of  the   Story  as  con- 
Edam  Cheese.                                                      Crackers.  .    •      j  «    ,m      n      i  1     it-     c  n  l  '■     •      i* 

Coffee  tamed  m  the  first  halt  ot  the  great  epic,  time 

The  menu  cards  and  the  list  of  toasts  were  ^bidding  ^m   to  go   farther.     We  hope, 

printed  upon  lavender  satin,  bearing  the  S.  D.  howevey>  to  hear  ^e  rest  sofe  fut»re  ?ay,  f° 

monogram.     They  both  were  very  artistic  interesting  was  this  part  of  it  made  by  the 

and  pretty.     The  toasts  (given  below)  were  accomplished  lecturer, 
most  heartily   enjoyed  by  everyone.     Miss 

Goll  as  toast  mistress  was  especially  easy                The  Baccalaureate  Sermon, 
and  graceful  in    exercising    that    function.  

The  program  was  as  follows  :  _r 

m      „.  .,.    .„  .  Was  a  more  beautiful  and  helptul  bacca- 

Toast  Mistress, Miss  Goll.  .  .i 

President's  Address Miss  Ampt.  laureate  sermon  ever  delivered  than  the  one 

"  Ninety-seven," Miss  Burroughs,  to    which  Lasell   girls  listened  on  Sunday, 

Loyal  en  tout.  June  6 !   It  was  so  simple,    yet  so   full   of 

Poem' Mlss  Faxon-  hope,  of  meaning,  of  deep,  earnest  thought, 

Most  Anything, Miss  Little.  „     ,  .  -     °  .  _  ■ ,.,,  " 

"  Laseiiia," .   Miss  Shumway.  *nat  we  heard  almost  in  wonder  the  tender 

Farewell,. Miss  Curtis,  words  as  they  fell  from  the  pastor's  lips. 

At  the  close  of  the  farewell  the  society         "  The  years  of  study  and  companionship," 

arose  and  sang  the  S.  D.  song,  written  by  said  Mr.  Southgate,  "  have  been  weaving  for 

Miss  Young,   and  sung  to  the  tune  of  the  you  young  ladies  of  the  graduating  class  the 

"  Orange  and  the  Black."  robes  of  a  queenly  womanhood.     My  hope 

Some  impromptu  toasts  were  then  called  this  morning  is  that  in  simple  words  which 
for,  and  pleasantly  responded  to  by  Mr.  you  will  never  forget  I  may  set  one  lustrous 
Davis,  Miss  Allen,  Miss  Kelley,  Miss  An-  gem  as  your  crown  jewel.  It  is  the  bidding 
dreesen,  Miss  Eay,  Miss  Bragdon  and  Miss  given  by  God  to  Abraham  centuries  ago, 
Currie.  After  a  few  minutes  more  devoted  to  when  He  led  him  out  from  his  years  of  prep- 
chatting  and  dancing  to  the  music  of  the  aration  into  a  larger  life.  They  are  written 
orchestra,  which  rendered  selections  during  in  Genesis  xii,  2  :  "Be  thou  a  blessing." 
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Some  have  thought  that  the  Orloff,  the 
crown  jewel  of  Russia's  Czar,  and  the  Kohi- 
noor,  Victoria's  brightest  gem,  are  but  parts 
of  the  largest  diamond  ever  found,  the  Great 
Mogul.  I  would  not  sever  this  gem  of  your 
text,  but  turn  it  about  in  the  light  and  show 
rays  flashing  in  different  colors. 

First.  Aim  high.  If  there  is  anything  a 
graduate  dreads  it  is  a  commonplace  life. 
What  you  long  to  become  is  now  latent  in 
what  you  are.  Settle  it  as  fixed  that  you  are 
to  be  of  original  value  to  the  world.  God's 
processes  are  all  the  time  in  need  of  those 
who  are  determined  to  be  a  blessing.  Char- 
acter is  itself  success,  and  character  is  our 
possibility,  our  necessity.  A  peril  that  comes 
when  student  life  passes,  and  tasks  and  hours 
and  definite  goal  of  work  are  lifted  off,  is  of 
drifting  into  a  life  without  distinct  achieve- 
ment.    Be  thou  a  blessing.     Aim  high. 

Second.  Strike  hard.  Sweetness  and  light 
are  well,  but  the  sweetness  must  come  out  of 
the  strong,  the  light  be  in  the  forms  of  force 
and  fire.  You  must  strike  hard,  whether  it 
be  with  the  sword  of  Joan  of  Arc,  or  with  the 
silent,  ceaseless  energy  of  the  sunbeam.  The 
refining,  softening,  elevating  influences  in  the 
world  are  for  the  most  part  accumulated  in 
women's  hearts,  and  worked  out  through 
women's  hands.  If  spared  the  struggle  for 
a  living,  strive  for  life.  Be  thou  a  blessing 
against  all  evil.  "When  comes  the  dawn  of 
man's  perfected  civilization, 

A  lady  with  a  light  shall  stand 
Against  the  darkness  of  the  land. 

Third.     Hold  fast.   Hold  fast  to  your  good 

spirits  and  good  times  ;  carry  about  with  you 

the  fresh  charms  of  youth,  and  let  the  good 

spirits  be  for  others'  cheer. 

Serve  God  and  be  cheerful.    Religion 
Looks  all  the  more  lovely  in  white ; 
And  God  is  best  pleased  by  His  servant 
When  smiling  he  serves  in  the  light. 

Hold  fast  to  your  outdoor  life  and  sports, 
and  to  your  intellectual  life.  Keep  the  cap 
and  gown  in  sight,  and  keep  the  old  books  in 
sight ;  not  their  backs  on  the  shelf,  but  their 
pages.     Hold  fast  the  practice  of  attacking 


unsolved  problems.  Believe  me,  you  will 
find  problems  enough,  and  the  power  of  solv- 
ing  them  may  lead  you  into  your  life's  richest 
achievements.  Most  of  all,  hold  fast  your 
high  purposes  and  splendid  dreams  and 
visions  ;  your  sense  of  the  glorious  and  beau- 
tiful in  life.  No  day  is  commonplace,  except 
to  a  common  soul,  the  spirit  that  makes  the 
place  common.  Hold  fast  to  an  unyielding 
faith  in  the  goodness  and  power  of  God,  the 
goodness  and  improvement  of  humanity,  and 
the  belief  that  you  are  there  to  help.  Hold 
to  this  and  be  a  blessing. 

Fourth.  Keep  close.  Keep  close  to  Christ, 
if  you  would  be  living  beatitudes.  It  was  He 
who  spake  the  world's  divinest  beatitudes. 
He  was  Himself  the  incarnate  blessing.  In 
no  perplexity  as  to  duty  or  hope  of  service 
can  you  fail  if  you  look  to  Him.  "What  you 
long  at  your  best  to  be,  He  was  infinitely. 

That  is  a  superb  motto  you  have  chosen : 

"  Loyal  en  tout." 

Now  give  it  the  noblest  completion — Loyal 
in  everything  to  Christ,  and  you  cannot  fail 
of  becoming  each  a  living  beatitude. 

These  in  very  brief  were  the  main  points, 
the  most  weighty  thoughts  of  this  grand  ser- 
mon. We  trust  it  may  help  all  who  heard  it. 
Surely  no  thoughtful  mind  could  fail  to  be 
inspired  by  it  to  fresh  endeavor,  to'  higher 


aims. 


D. 


CLASS    NIGHT. 


If  there  is  one  day  more  prominent  than 
any  other  in  the  calendar  of  the  Senior  Class 
of  a  college  or  seminary,  it  is,  perhaps,  Class 
Day.  On  this  occasion  all  the  ingenuity  of 
the  class,  all  its  wit  and  humors  shine  with 
tenfold  brilliancy,  for  the  pleasure  and  the 
admiration  of  adoring  parents,  interested 
friends,  and  eager  underclassmen,  proud  of 
their  Senior  Class.  And  to  this  rule  the 
class  day,  or  rather  Class  Night,  of  the 
Lasell  Class  of  '97  was  no  exception. 

The  dining-room,  where  the  indoor  exer- 
cises were  held,  was  prettily  decorated  with 
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daisies  and  ferns,  and  the  stage  made  beauti- 
ful with  spreading  palms,  and  a  magnificent 
bouquet  of  red  and  white  pinks — the  class 
flowers  and  class  colors. 

The  Juniors  acted  as  ushers.  Besides  the 
school,  there  were  present  the  parents  and 
friends  of  a  number  of  the  seniors  and  of  the 
underclass  girls,  the  pretty  dining-room  be- 
ing filled  to  the  doors. 

Promptly  at  quarter  before  eight  the  class 
filed  down  the  stairway,  and  up  the  long  aisle 
to  the  stage,  each  holding  with  a  stately  air 
a  lorgnette  before  her  eyes.  When  all  were 
ranged  in  a  semicircle,  the  class  song  com- 
posed by  Miss  Annie  Young  and  set  to  music 
by  Misses  Howe  and  Weston,  was  sung  with 
good  effect,  after  which  the  President,  Nora 
Burroughs,  gave  the  address  of  welcome  in  a 
charmingly  cordial  way.  Miss  Burroughs  was 
followed  by  Miss  Myrtle  Davis,  whose  rem- 
arks in  introducing  her  several  class-mates, 
each  standing  as  introduced,  caused  much 
laughter.  Miss  Taggart  was  wittily  asked  to 
take  her  "  accustomed  place — at  the  head  of 
the  class,"  and  was  complimented  on  her 
proficiency  in  Greek  and  Latin ;  the  Presi- 
dent was  warned  that  she  could  take  home 
with  her  but  one  of  her  Newton  four-in-hand  ; 
another  member  was  rallied  on  not  being 
able  to  see  a  joke  until  a  week  after  it  had 
been  made  ;  and  so  on  through  the  list.  The 
introduction  over,  Miss  Young  gave  an  amus- 
ing account  of  an  Olympian  tea  party,  in 
which  the  Senior  class  was  entertained  by 
great  Zeus  himself,  who  improved  the  op- 
portunity by  severely  catechising  the  class 
regarding  both  themselves  and  certain  of  the 
underclass  girls.  On  receiving  their  invita- 
tion, the  class  was  horror  stricken  to  find  that 
Zeus  had  forgotten  the  inch  and  a  half  mar- 
gin demanded  by  the  English  teacher.  In 
spite  of  Zeus's  evident  lack  of  English  train- 
ing, they  nevertheless  accepted,  and  were  not 
sorry  they  went.  A  bright  little  song  com- 
posed by  Miss  Carlisle  came  next;  it  was 
sparkling  with  school-girl  fun  and  frolic,  and 
was  heartily  applauded. 


The  class  prophecy  was  unique  and  effec- 
tive. It  was  delivered  by  Miss  Jones  and 
supplemented  by  a  series  of  stereopticon 
views,  which  showed  each  class  member  as 
she  will  appear  in  the  future.  The  class 
President,  clad  in  a  dress  suit  was  represented 
as  President  of  the  United  States  ;  the  short- 
est member  of  the  class  was  perched  on  a 
pair  of  stilts  ;  a  Kansas  girl  was  a  woman 
suffragist  lecturer ;  Miss  Carlisle,  the  "Irish 
member,"  was  industriously  scrubbing  the 
floor,  while  Miss  Howe  was  taken  in  the  very 
act  of  singing  on  the  stage.  The  last  picture, 
and  the  prettiest  of  all,  was  that  of  the  author 
of  the  prophecy,  a  dear  little  old  maid,  with 
side  curls  and  silk  gown,  just  raising  a  cup  of 
her  beloved  tea  meditatively  to  her  lips. 
When  the  lights  were  on  again  the  Senior 
class,  through  Miss  Clark,  presented  to  sev- 
eral of  the  Juniors  sundry  testimonials  of 
the  regard  of  '97,  after  which  Miss  Lena 
Evans,  in  the  name  of  her  class,  presented  to 
the  school  library  a  fine  set  of  Victor  Hugo's 
works  in  the  original.  The  good-bye  was 
delivered  by  Miss  Warner,  after  which  the 
class  sang  "  Auld  Lang  Syne,"  and  filed  out 
of  the  room,  the  audience  eagerly  follow- 
ing. 

The  lawn  exercises  were  as  interesting, 
though  not  so  extended,  as  had  been  those 
indoors.  The  class  formed  on  the  south 
piazza,  and  accompanied  by  their  "supes," 
who  in  white  walked  beside  them  bearing 
torches,  marched  round  the  grounds  and 
drew  up  in  a  semicircle  on  the  basket  ball 
field,  where  Miss  Blair  delivered  an  oration 
on  Lasell's  favorite  sport,  speaking  of  the 
success  which  the  Juniors  had  had  in  this 
game,  because  of  which  they  had  come  at  last 
to  think  rather  too  much  of  themselves,  when 
Seniors,  weary  of  their  complacency,  joined 
a  team,  played  the  Juniors,  and  defeated 
them.  In  closing,  Miss  Blair  presented  to 
the  class  of  '98  a  huge  green  paper  ball,  bear- 
ing the  number  '98,  that  thus  they  might  be 
encouraged  to  try  their  skill  again  at  some 
future  time. 
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The  sacrifice  to  Minerva,  which  closed  the 
exercises  of  the  evening,  was  very  interesting 
and  original.  On  the  lawn  near  the  Crow's 
Nest,  where  the  competitive  drill  is  usually 
held,  had  been  erected  an  altar,  and  the  class, 
approaching  this,  formed  a  semicircle  about 
it.  Miss  Washburn  offered  an  invocation  to 
the  goddess,  expressing  the  thanks  of  the 
class  for  her  help  in  the  past,  and  imploring 
her  direction  in  the  future ;  then  called  on 
different  Seniors  to  place  their  offerings  on 
the  fire  which  blazed  on  the  altar.  Among 
the  articles  sacrificed  were  a  copy  of  the  first 
edition  of  '97's  Allerlei,  the  class  notes,  the 
manuscript  of  their  Junior  play,  &c.  As  each 
girl  presented  her  offering  she  repeated  in  a 
solemn  tone,  "  To  thee,  O  Minerva,  dread 
Goddess  of  Wisdom !  Deign  thou  to  accept." 
When  all  offerings  were  made,  the  class  knelt 
and  sang  a  song  of  invocation  and  thanksgiv- 
ing to  Minerva,  at  the  close  of  which,  to  the 
surprise  of  everyone,  a  voice  was  heard  sing- 
ing in  reply,  and  looking  up  at  the  Crow's 
Nest  we  beheld  the  dread  Goddess  herself, 
clad  in  white,  and  half  hidden  by  the 
branches  of  the  tree.  She  acknowledged 
their  devotions  to  her,  and  promised  them 
that  their  prayers  should  be  granted. 

After  this  came  the  social  hour,  when  the 
class,  and,  for  a  limited  time,  all  the  rest  of 
the  school,  as  well  as  the  guests  assembled  on 
this  occasion,  roamed  about  the  grounds, 
greeting  and  chatting  with  friends,  and  mak- 
ing very  pleasant  new  acquaintances.  All 
too  soon,  it  seemed,  the  gong  sounded  for  all 
but  Juniors  and  Seniors  to  go  into  the  house. 
The  Juniors  stayed  out  till  ten  o'clock,  the 
Seniors  as  long  as  they  pleased. 

The  lawn  was  made  unusually  lovely  by 
the  outdoor  decorations.  A  string  of  incan- 
descent lights  extended  across  the  piazza, 
and  two  festoons  of  them  from  the  roof  to  the 
top  of  the  porch,  each  piazza  post  was 
crowned  with  flowers  and  ferns,  a  light  peep- 
ing out  from  among  them,  and  another  long 
line  of  lights  illuminated  the  path  near  the 
street.     An  orchestra  furnished    delightful 

music  throughout  the  evening. 


CLASS  SONG. 


I. 

Under  thy  flag,  so  bonny  and  blue, 
Twenty-three  hearts  beat  loyal  to  you, 
Bound  by  the  closest  of  loving  ties, 
Held  by  class  friendship  that  never  dies. 
Wave,  honored  flag,  o'er  the  girls  you  love ; 
Send  out  thy  silken  folds  far  above 
All  other  banners,  and  to  them  tell 
The  noble  records  of  old  Lasell. 

II. 

In  future  years,  when  school  days  are  past, 
May  the  Red  and  White  still  bind  us  fast, 
And  the  dearest  thought  of  all  then  be, 
Our  Senior  Class,  and  love  for  thee. 
And  many  a  tear  shall  fill  our  eye, 
Surely  we'll  often  long  to  fly 
Back  to  the  halls  we  loved  so  well, 
Back  to  the  precincts  of  old  Lasell. 

III. 

And  to  our  motto  may  we  be  true, 

Faithful  in  all  things—"  Loyal  en  tout," 

Courage  forever  to  stand  for  the  right, 

Make  Lasell  proud  of  the  Red  and  White. 

Then  Ninety-seven,  in  future  years, 

Will  not  be  thought  of  with  sighs  and  tears, 

But  when  comes  the  day  to  say  farewell, 

We  shall  hear,  "  Well  done,"  from  dear  Lasell. 


LOOKING  FOR  ANOTHER  OCCUPATION. 


I. 

Since  first  we  entered  Lasell  walls, 
We've  been  the  brightest  class 
That  in  the  memory  of  man 
Has  ever  known  to  pass. 
The  teachers  smile  upon  us  all, 
And  say  to  us,  "  My  dears, 
You  are  the  very  brightest  girls 
We've  had  to  teach  for  years." 

CHORUS. 

So  we're  looking  for  another  occupation, 

For  we've  mastered  everything  there  is  to  know ; 

All  the  modern  tongues  we  speak, 

Always  dream  our  dreams  in  Greek, 

And  we're  looking  for  another  occupation. 

II. 

In  History  we  do  excel, 

In  "  Lit."  we're  very  fine, 

In  English,  too,  you'll  always  find 

Our  marks  are  ninety-nine. 

In  German,  Latin,  French  and  Greek, 

We  always  take  the  lead, 

And  all  the  under  classmen 

We  have  left  behind  with  speed, 
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CHORUS. 

So  we're  looking  for  another  occupation, 

For  we've  mastered  everything  there  is  to  know ; 

In  Science  and  the  Arts 

We  rejoice  our  teachers  hearts, 

And  we're  looking  for  another  occupation. 

III. 

We're  Mrs.  Martin's  fond  delight, 
We're  Mr.  Bragdon's  pride, 
Not  e'en  Miss  Evans  ever  once 
Has  looked  at  us  and  sighed. 
We  think  about  that  guiding  star, 
In  chapel  we  are  good, 
And  we  keep  our  rooms  in  order 
As  Miss  Evans  says  we  should. 

CHORDS. 

So  we're  looking  for  another  occupation, 

For  such  goodness  the  poor  Faculty  can't  stand, 

And  the  Juniors  in  despair 

Wring  their  hands  and  tear  their  hair, 

So  we're  looking  for  another  occupation. 

IV. 

We  all  can  make  the  best  of  bread, 
We  all  can  sweep  and  dust, 
We're  competent  to  keep  a  house — 
If  keep  a  house  we  must ! 
We  make  our  dresses,  trim  our  hats, 
And  never  ask  for  cash ; 
We  cook  all  sorts  of  goodies, 
But— we've  never  yet  made  hash. 

CHORUS. 

So  we're  looking  for  another  occupation, 

For  we've  mastered  everything  there  is  to  know, 

We  can  turn  our  heads  and  smile, 

We  can  flirt — once  in  awhile — 

So  we're  looking  for  another  occupation. 


THE  SENIOR  RECEPTION. 


On  Tuesday  evening,  June  8,  the  Seniors 
were  given  a  reception  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brag- 
don.  The  parlors,  prettily  decorated,  were 
thronged  with  guests,  who  were  received  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon,  and  Miss  Burroughs, 
president  of  the  class.  A  fine  orchestra 
added  the  charm  of  music  to  the  other  de- 
lights of  the  evening.  Refreshments  were 
presently  served  in  the  handsome  school  din- 
ing room.  It  was  a  brilliant  and  most  de- 
lightful affair. 


COMMENCEMENT  DAY. 


Instead   of    the    commonplace   essays   of 
school  girls  our  hearts  were  thrilled  on  Com- 


mencement Day  as  we  listened  to  the  earnest 
eloquence  of  Rev.  R.  S.  Mac  Arthur,  D.  D., 
LL.  D.,  of  the  Calvary  Baptist  Church  of  New 
York  city.  The  Congregational  Church  v  as 
beautifully  decorated  with  flags  and  patriotic 
emblems,  as  well  as  flowers  and  palms. 
Above  the  pulpit,  on  a  back  ground  of  greens, 
hung  the  class  banner  with  the  motto, 
"  Loyal  en  Tout." 

After  music  by  the  Waltham  "Watch  Co. 
band,  prayer  was  offered  by  Dr.  Wm.  R. 
Clark  of  Cambridge,  whose  face  is  a  benedic- 
tion. 

Then  the  large  audience  listened  to  Dr. 
MacArthur's  address.  He  spoke  in  part  as 
follows : 

"  We  ought  to  give  great  gratitude  to  God 
and  heartily  congratulate  one  another  that 
we  have  our  span  of  life  in  this  most  won- 
derful period  of  the  world's  history.  I  ven- 
ture to  say  that  from  1860  to  the  present  time 
more  moral,  social,  intellectual  and  religious 
questions  have  been  earnestly  asked  and  un- 
derstandingly  answered  than  in  any  corres- 
ponding period  since  the  time  of  Adam.  We 
are  inclined  to  depreciate  the  present.  Burke 
despised  the  men  of  his  time  as  mediocre, 
but  we  look  back  upon  his  time  and  say, 
'  There  were  giants  in  those  days.'  We 
stand  too  near  the  great  events  that  are 
tramping  around  us  to  appreciate  their  mag- 
nitude and  historical  relations.  It  will  be  a 
hundred  years  before  the  magnitude  of  Lin- 
coln's character  can  be  appreciated. 

Women  have  never  before  attained  the 
position  which  they  now  hold.  With  the 
success  of  the  women  of  this  century  before 
you,  you  are  going  out  with  the  materials  at 
your  hand,  which  you  have  gathered  during 
your  four  years  at  Lasell.  Be  noble  women. 
The  world  has  today  very  little  use  for  the 
woman  who  is  only  a  toy.  Genius  is  the 
ability  and  willingness  to  undertake  tremen- 
dously hard  work  with  the  overwhelming 
conviction  of  its  success.  The  most  import- 
ant element  in  success  is  the  possession  of  a 
worthy  character. 
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Character  is  the  diamond  which  cuts  every 
other  stone.  I  beseech  you  be  pure  in  heart* 
be  worthy  of  your  alma  mater,  and  of  your 
mother  and  father.  Be  most  of  all  pupils  in 
the  schools  of  Christ,  that  after  you  have 
graduated  from  all  earthly  schools  you  may 
be  matriculated  into  a  heavenly." 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  address  the  mem- 
bers of  the  class,  as  usual,  were  presented 
with  diplomas,  and  received  from  Mr.  Brag- 
don  the  charge  to  bear  themselves  worthily. 
Then  came  congratulations  from  teachers  and 
friends,  and  finally  the  return  to  the  semin- 

On  account  of  the  rainy  weather,  luncheon 
was  served  to  the  guests  in  the  dining  room, 
after  which  the  alumnae  meeting  was  held  in 
the  chapel.  After  business  had  been  finished, 
the  members  of  the  association  were  ad- 
dressed by  Mrs.  Alice  Freeman  Palmer  on 
"  Some  Social  Aspects  of  the  Modern  Train- 
ing of  Girls."  The  address  was  followed  by 
a  reception  given  to  Mrs.  Palmer  in  the 
school  parlors.  Gradually  the  company  dis- 
persed, having  to  all  appearances  had  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  day  despite  the  cold 
rain  that  made  "  all  out  doors "  forbidding 
even  in  June,  and  at  beautiful  Lasell. 

CLASS  OF  '97  AND  THEIR  ESSAYS. 

"  LOYAL  EN  TOUT." 

Edith  Blair, Wyoming,  O. 

A  Day  with  My  Camera. 

Alice  Gertrude  Burdsal Evanston,  111. 

Dreams. 

Nora  Judy  Burroughs,       .        .        .         Edwardsville,  111. 

Mental  Indolence. 

Emeline  Howe  Carlisle Passaic,  N.  J. 

Ireland  before  St.  Patrick's  Time. 

Gertrude  Agnes  Clark,      .        .        .    Northampton,  Mass. 
Children's  Books  Yesterday  and  Today. 

Ivah  Marie  Davis, Topeka,  Kan. 

The  Nativity  through  Artist  Eyes. 

Myrtle  Mae  Davis, Topeka,  Kan. 

Tyrant  Custom. 
Edith  Adelaide  Dresser,   .        .        .       Southbridge,  Mass. 

A  Girl's  Life  in  Colonial  Days. 
Lena  Dryden  Evans,         .        .        .         Fort  Worth,  Tex. 

The  Language  of  Mathematics. 

Nellie  Jamerson  Feagles,         ....      Toledo,  O. 

The  Lore  of  the  Wayside. 

Edith  Howe, Passaic,  N.  J. 

The  American  Sabbath. 


Gertrude  Amelia  Jones,   .       .       .  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Modern  Heroism. 
Lena  Marston  Josselyn,  .        .        Manchester,  N.  H. 

Night  Brings  Out  the  Stars. 
Nellie  Faragher  Quirk,    .        .        .      Minneapolis,  Minn. 

In  Elizabethan  Times. 
Louise  Wolcott  Richards,        .        .         Weymouth,  Mass. 

The  Bane  of  Del  Sarto. 
Kathryn  Robertson,  .        .        .  Jacksonville,  111. 

Is  Talk  Cheap. 

Zella  Vina  Robinson,        ....         Columbus,  O. 

The  Latest  Discovery  in  Science. 

Lucia  Shumway, Polo,  111. 

The  Exile  System  in  Siberia. 

Gertrude  Taggart, Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Some  Manx  Folk-lore  and  Customs. 
Anna  Parker  Warner,     .        .        .         Washington,  D.  C. 

A  National  Failure. 
Grace  Philbrick  Washburn,    .        .        .        Melrose,  Mass. 

Easter  Customs  and  Beliefs. 
Annie  Mabel  Weston,      .        .        .         Manchester,  N.  H. 

Two  Italian  Artists. 

Annie  Spottswood  Young,       ...         St.  Louis,  Mo. 

A  Dethroned  King. 

GRADUATE  IN  CHURCH  ORGAN  PLATING. 

Martha  Alberta  Baker,    .        .         Port  Antonio,  Jamaica. 

CERTIFICATED  IN  COOKING. 


Martha  Alberta  Baker,    . 
Nora  Judy  Burroughs,    . 
Emeline  Howe  Carlisle, 
Gertrude  Agnes  Clark,    . 
Nellie  Jamerson  Feagles, 
Emma  Henrietta  Goll, 
Edith  Howe, 

Gertrude  Amelia  Jones,  . 
Ruby  Ruth  Kimball, 
Ruth  Kingsley  Merriam, 
Grace  Philbrick  Washburn, 


Port  Antonio,  Jamaica" 
Edwardsville,  111. 
Passaic,  N.  J. 
Northampton,  Mass. 
Toledo,  O. 
Chicago,  111. 
Passaic,  N.  J. 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Clarinda,  la. 
Meriden,  Conn. 
Melrose,  Mass. 


CERTIFICATED  IN   BOOKKEEPING. 

Caroline  Maria  Kendall,         .        .  Leominster,  Mass 

BREAD   PRIZES.  . 

First  prize,  Ruby  Ruth  Kimball,   .        .        .  Clarinda,  la. 
Second  prize,  Nellie  Jamerson  Feagles,       .        Toledo,  O. 


BEFORE  THE  DAWN. 


Before  the  dawn,  when  all  the  world's  asleep, 

And  even  little  brooks  forget  to  sing, 

The  mother  moon  her  faithful  watch  must  keep 

O'er  all  the  stars.    Her  task  it  is  to  bring 

Her  pretty  children  to  their  slumbering. 

She  lays  aside  her  own  bright,  golden  veil. 

Then  draws  upon  each  shining  baby  head 

A  little  nightcap,  soft,  and  very  pale. 

Soon  all  the  sky  is  dark,  untenanted, 

Before  the  dawn,  the  star-babes  go  to  bed.— Ex. 


How  do  you  know  Hamlet  had  a  bicycle  ? 
Because  he  said  :   "Watch  over  my  safety  while 
I  sleep."— -Ex. 
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LOCALS. 


The  Shakespeare  class  saw  Ada  Rehan  in 
the  Tempest,  May  12. 

Thursday,  May  13,  an  organ  recital  was 
given  at  the  Congregational  Church  by  Miss 
Plummer's  Lasell  pupils.  In  spite  of  the 
unfavorable  weather  there  was  a  considerable 
number  present.  The  following  program  was 
given  and  greatly  enjoyed  : — 

BACH.  Fugue  in  E  flat    (St.  Anne's.) 

Miss  Baker. 
LAMAIGRE.  Prayer. 

Miss  Chapin. 
GODARD.  Berceuse  de  Jocelyn.  Violin  Solo. 

Miss  Cadmus. 

MENDELSSOHN.         Second  Sonata— Grave— Adagio- 
Allegro  Maestoso. 
Miss  Baker. 

WHITNEY.  Pastorale  in  G. 

Miss  Robertson. 

BACH.  Toccata  and  Fugue  in  D  minor. 

Miss  Chapin. 

TOURS.  The  Gate  of  Heaven.— Song  with 

Violiu  Obligato. 
Miss  Burroughs. 

HORATIO  PARKER.  Romanza  in  D. 

Miss  Baker. 

TOURS.  Fantasia  in  C. 

Miss  Chapin. 

Saturday,  May  15,  occurred  the  annual 
entertainment  of  the  Lasell  Canoe  Club,  a 
German  this  year.  Miss  Goll,  and  Miss 
L.  Evans  led  the  dance  very  successfully.  The 
gymnasium  was  prettily  decorated,  and  the 
favors  were  selected  with  much  taste ;  the 
music  and  refreshments  helped  not  a  little 
toward  the  success  of  the  evening,  and  all 
pronounced  the  affair  a  delightful  one. 

On  May  10th,  occurred  the  annual  school 
excursion  to  Plymouth ;  and  on  May  17th, 
that  to  Salem. 

Dr.  John  P.  Ashley,  Principal  of  the  Gene- 
see Wesleyan  Seminary,  Lima,  New  York,  lec- 
tured to  the  school,  May  19th,  on  Savonarola. 
His  familiarity  with  his  theme  and  his  sym- 
pathetic insight  into  the  character  of  the 
great  monk  made  the  lecture  intensely  inter- 
esting as  well  as  instructive.  He  impressed 
all  who  heard  him  as  a  man  of  great  strength 


of  character  and  depth  of  thought.  He  cer- 
tainly had  a  comprehensive  knowledge  of  the 
character  and  works  of  the  great  reformer. 

Thursday,  May  20,  the  L.  I.  C.  gave  their 
last  concert  of  the  year.  We  wish  to  thank 
the  members  of  the  club  for  the  frequent 
pleasure  they  have  given  us. 


Hills, 
Bird. 


PROGRAM 
Gavotte  in  G  minor. 


Bailey. 


'Cello  Solo. 


Pianoforte  Solo. 


Pestor. 

Schmidt 

Pestor. 


Chopin. 


'Cello  Solos. 


Pianoforte  Solo. 


Gavotte  in  G  minor.     \  t>.       ,        CT  , 
Sketch.    Op.  8,  No.  1.  |  PiaQoforte  Solos. 

Miss  Case. 
Life's  Merry  Morn.  Song. 

Master  Worcester. 
Davidopf.  Romance  sans  paroles. 

Mr.  Ruppell. 
Gottschalk.      Last  Hope. 

Miss  Dasher. 

Hawlev.  Because  I  Love  You,  Dear.  Song. 

Master  Worcester. 

Beethoven.        Trio  in  B  flat,  for  Pianoforte,  Violin  and 

'Cello. 

(Allegro  con  brio— Adagio— Tema  con  varie— Allegro.) 

Messrs.  L'Orage,  Ruppell  and  Hills. 

Wollenhaopt.  Etude  in  A  flat.  ) -o-       t    .    c  * 

Rubinstein.        Romance  in  E  flat.       j  ^ianoiorte  Solos. 

Miss  Rishell 

Dreaming. 

Cavatina. 

Wiegenlied. 

Mr.  Ruppell. 
Impromptu  in  A  flat. 
Miss  Baker. 
DeBeriot.  Fantaisie  on  Scene  de  Ballet,  Violin  Solo. 

Mr.  L'Orage. 
Glover.  I  Love  the  Merry  Sunshine.  Song. 

Master  Worcester. 
Wagner.  Overture  to  Tannhauser. 

(Two  Pianofortes  and  Organ.    Organ  part  arranged  and  played  by  Mr.  Hills. 

Saturday  afternoon,  May  22,  the  colored 
quartet  of  Claflin  University,  Orangeburgh, 
South  Carolina,  sang  at  Lasell.  These  young 
men  are  trying  to  raise  money  for  a  new 
school  building.  They  told  us  of  the  work 
done  among  the  negroes  of  the  South,  and  of 
their  great  need  of  help  from  the  North,  and 
to  their  appeal  the  girls  responded  as  freely 
as  they  felt  able.  We  enjoyed  their  songs 
very  much,  all  the  more  perhaps  because  of 
the  pleasant  surprise  for  we  were  not  expect- 
ing such  a  treat  on  that  afternoon. 

Monday,  May  24,  was  the  day  set  for  the 
annual  prize  drill,  but,  on  account  of  the  death 
of  Major  Benyon's  brother,  it  was  omitted. 
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Wednesday,  May  26,  occurred  the  last  con- 
cert given  by  Mr.  Davis'  pupils.  We  thank 
them  for  the  pleasure  we  have  derived  from 
their  songs.     The  program  was  as  follows  : — 

Spring  Song— Duet Lassen. 

Misses  A.  Kimball  and  Osgood. 

The  Merry,  Merry  Lark  )  Nevin. 

Maiden,  how  Sweet  ( 

Miss  Case. 

The  end  of  the  Day  )  Johns 

When  May  was  young     )    '    '    ' 
Miss  White. 

Ave  Maria Luzzi. 

Miss  Aull. 

I'll  Sing  Thee  Songs  of  Araby Clay- 

Miss  Green. 

Forget,  Forgive Wellings- 

Miss  Parsons. 

Japanese  Lullaby De  Koven. 

Miss  Carlisle. 

O!  Liebestrauui Spaulding. 

Miss  Blau. 

Sunshine  and  Rain Blumenthal. 

Miss  Priddy. 

Serenade De  Koven. 

Miss  Goodwin. 
Ave  Maria Raff- 
Miss  Osgood. 
Violin  Obligato  by  Miss  Cadmus. 

My  World Temple. 

Miss  Peck. 

Ora  pro  Nobis Piccolomini. 

Miss  A.  Kimball. 

Summer  Fancies      Metra. 

Chorus. 

On  Thursday,  May  27th,  we  enjoyed  an 
"  Evening  with  Shakespeare,"  given  by  Mrs. 
Blanche  C.  Martin  and  her  pupils  in  oratory. 
They  had  spent  much  time  and  labor  on 
their  various  parts,  and  in  comment  we  need 
only  say  "  Finis  coronat  opus,"  for  indeed 
their  rendering  was  successful.  The  follow- 
ing is  the  program  : — 

Part  I. 

1.  VIOLIN  SOLO Miss  Cadmus. 

2.  MACBETH Mrs.  Martin. 

(a)  Letter  Scene. 

(&)  Macbeth's  Soliloquy. 

(c)  Dagger  Scene. 

(rf)  Sleep-walking  Scene. 

Part  II. 

1.  VIOLIN  SOLO.    II  Trovatoro    .     .    .    Miss  Cadmus. 

2.  READING.    Selected Mrs.  Martin. 

3.  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE   ....    Pupils. 

Act  I.  Scene  1. 
Act  III.  Scene  1. 
Act  IV.  Scene  1. 


Duke  of  Venice       .    .    .    • Miss  Dasher. 

Antonio Miss  Dyer. 

Bassanio,  his  Friend Miss  Clark, 

Salanio Miss  Richards. 

Salarino     ....    - Miss  Allen. 

Gratiano Miss  Crandall. 

Shylock.    Act  I Miss  Trowbridge. 

Shylock.    Acts  III.  and  IV.   .     .     .    Miss  Myrtle  Davis. 

Portia     . Miss  Burroughs. 

Nerissa Miss  Warner. 

4.    SONG     .    ' By  the  Lasell  Quartette. 

On  Saturday  afternoon,  May  29,  Mr.  Shep- 
herd spoke  to  us  concerning  the  war,  telling 
us  many  incidents  of  the  great  Rebellion, 
and  showing  us  many  relics  collected  per- 
sonally during  the  war.  We  felt  a  keen  in- 
terest in  all  that  was  said  and  a  deeper 
sympathy  than  we  had  had  before  for  those 
upon  whom  it  brought  sorrow  and  suffering. 

On  Saturday  evening,  May  29,  we  attended 
the  band  concert  at  Riverside.  The  river 
looked  like  a  scene  in  fairy  land  and  we 
heartily  appreciated  our  evening  outing. 


Athletics  at  Lasell, 


CERTAINLY  no  Lasell  girl  should  leave 
the  seminary,  after  even  a  year  of  its 
training,  with  a  stooping  figure,  round  shoul- 
ders, or  a  hollow  chest,  for  our  beloved 
teachers  are  constantly  doing  their  best  to 
give  us  that  most  to  be  desired  of  all  things, 
"a  sound  mind  in  a  healthy  body." 

First  of  all,  before  our  recitations  begin  in 
the  morning,  and  at  just  the  time  to  animate 
and  prepare  us  for  our  day's  work,  comes 
Mrs.  Martin,  with  her  interesting,  beautiful, 
and  helpful  exercises.  What  grace  of  mo- 
tion or  attitude  we  shall  be  able  to  acquire 
in  time,  if  we  put  thought  into  this  work 
now  !  How  erect  we  shall  be,  if  we  heed  her 
call  to  follow  the  star  on  our  chest,  and 
what  firm,  strong  necks  we  would  have  if  we 
would  only  take  her  advice  and  leave  off  our 
stiff,  high  collars,  trusting  to  the  special 
exercise,  not  to  the  white  board  for  strength 
and  support  in  that  member. 

Then  see  Miss  Ransom  and  Miss  Adams 
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in  the  gymnasium,  with  dumb  bells,  Indian 
clubs,  chest  weights,  and  a  host  of  other 
apparatus,  intended  to  build  us  up  from 
weak  and  awkward  girls  into  strong  and 
well-developed  women.  Truly,  one  of  the 
pleasantest  periods  of  the  day  to  many  of  us 
is  the  short  time  spent  in  the  airy  "  gym," 
learning  how  to  be  strong. 

And  the  swimming!  Is  there  any  fun  to 
compare  with  the  Saturday  night  frolics 
down  in  the  room  devoted  to  this  purpose? 
The  large  tank  is  deep  enough  at  one  end 
for  diving,  and  shallow  enough  at  the  other 
to  admit  of  wading,  if  one  have  not  the  cour- 
age to  venture  farther.  Such  splashing,  such 
laughter  and  applause  as  are  heard  when 
some  plucky  swimmer  dives  off  the  spring- 
board, and  comes  up  sputtering  and  out  of 
breath!  There  is  a  good-natured  rivalry 
among  the  girls,  to  see  who  can  do  the  most 
astonishing  things  in  the  water;  for  as  soon 
as  one  finds  some  new  accomplishment,  the 
others  try  to  out-do  her  in  that  feat,  and  so 
the  fun  is  kept  up. 

Then,  too,  one  must  be  able  to  swim  be- 
fore she  can  enter  the  Canoe  Club,  member- 
ship in  which  is  so  longed  for  by  Lasell 
girls.  The  requirements  cannot  be  met  by 
all,  however,  and  we  must  stand  those  dread- 
ed tests  before  we  can  wield  a  paddle  in  the 
placid  waters  of  the  picturesque  Charles. 
But  how  alluringly  attractive  is  the  long 
snowy  craft  with  its  cargo  of  pretty  girls 
clad  in  their  jaunty  white  sweaters  with 
those  blue  "L.  C.  0."  so  enticingly  conspicu- 
ous on  the  breast,  and  their  natty  white 
caps.  And  to  see  the  paddles  flash  up  and 
down  in  perfect  time  is  a  sight  not  soon  to 
be  forgotten. 

Basket-Ball,  too,  has  its  share  of  attention 
and  a  large  share  it  is  indeed.  The  girls  are 
more  enthusiastic  over  this  than  over  any 
other  game  played  here  and  often  the  welkin 
rings  with  shouts  of  "  98  !  99  !  "  "  Team  A  ! 
Team  B ! "  and  the  like.  Sometimes  a 
"  foul "  is  called,  and  then  the  girls  wait  with 


breathless  interest,  to  see  whether  the  goai 
thrower  on  the  other  side  can  put  the  ba) 
into  the   basket.     If  she   succeeds,  the    ap 
plause  is  deafening;   if  she  fails   there  is  -* 
rush  and  scramble   to  secure  the  ball,    and 
try  again,  probably  with  more  success. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  comes  drill. 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays,  rain  or  shine,  a 
crowd  of  soldierly-looking  young  women 
gather  in  the  gymnasium,  to  await  the  com- 
mands of  a  tall  gentleman  of  military  bear- 
ing, Major  Benyon.  The  orders  "Present 
arms  ! "  "  Eight  shoulder  arms  !  "  "  Carry 
arms  !  "  "  Forward  march  !  "  are  obeyed 
with  a  promptness  and  accuracy  that  shows 
that  the  winter's  work  has  been  faithful,  and 
that  when  the  long-looked-for  Drill  Day 
comes,  two  well-ordered  and  well-drilled 
companies  will  compete  for  the  medal. 

It  will  not  be  the  fault,  then,  of  Lasell,  if 
in  June  any  of  our  girls  go  home  without  a 
healthy  body  and  a  graceful  carriage. 

C.  B.  D. 


From  Sadie  Hollingsworth  Thompson  conies  a 
delightful  letter  telling  of  her  work,  and  her  earn- 
est, busy  life.  She  still  sings,  being  engaged  both 
by  the  Methodist  Church  of  Evansville,  and  by  the 
Jews  of  the  place,  who  have  a  temple  there.  In 
her  letter  she  encloses  the  program  of  an  interest- 
ing confirmation  service  held  recently  in  the  temple 
"Temple  B'nai  Israel,"  says  the  first  page.  The 
program  consists  largely  of  prayers  and  music, 
Sadie  singing  seven  times  during  the  service.  It 
seems  odd  to  read  of  giving  "  confirmants  "  diplo- 
mas, as  was  done  on  this  occasion.    The  service,  by 
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the  way,  lasted  from  9.30  A.  M.  to  12  o'clock. 
(How  would  you  like  that,  girls?)  Sade's  young- 
er sister  Mamie  is  to  be  married  this  month  to 
Henry  Pryor  Cornick,  she  says.  Lasell  evidently 
still  holds  its  place  in  Sade's  warm  heart,  for  she 
speaks  most  affectionately  of  her  old  school  in  this 
pleasant  letter. 

Through  a  clipping  we  learn  that  Mr.  John  B. 
Miller,  Carrie  Johnson  Miller's  husband,  has  pur- 
chased a  beautiful  home  in  lovely  Pasadena,  where 
Carrie  and  little  Mistress  Phila  and  he  will  abide 
hereafter. 

Mart  A.  Baker,  Josephine's  sister,  writes  us 
the  sad  news  of  her  mother's  death,  noticed  else- 
where in  this  issue. 

Edith  Gale  speaks  most  appreciatingly  of  the 
excellence  of  Professor  Davis's  method  of  voice 
training,  which  has  done  so  much  and  so  satisfac- 
torily for  her.  She  is  again  studying  with  him, 
though  feeling  herself  "  still  on  the  shelf "  physi- 
cally. The  May  Leaves  she  especially  enjoyed. 
When  she  returns  to  teaching,  which  she  likes, 
Edith  thinks  she  will  not  take  up  public  school 
work,  because  it  is  so  wearing  and  so  severely  taxes 
the  teacher. 


expected  to  return  to  Colchester  soon.  Her  father 
has  gone  as  U.  S.  consul  to  Bradford,  England, 
whither  the  family  will  follow  him  in  another  year. 
Among  other  things,  she  says  that  Jennie  Williams 
Brainard  entertained  her  some  time  since  in  her 
pleasant  home  in  Nyack,  where  Elizabeth  made 
the  acquaintance  of  Jennie's  husband  and  lovely 
children.  She  alludes  also  to  Jennie's  recent 
family  bereavement  in  the  death  of  her  mother, 
preceded  by  that  of  her  only  brother. 

Nena  Williams,  now  Mrs.  Woods  Hutchinson, 
is  in  Buffalo,  where  her  husband  is  making  himself 
a  name  by  his  lectures  on  medical  subjects. 

At  Jennie  Brown's  wedding  her  sister  was  her 
maid  of  honor,  and  Mary  Marsh  and  Ida  Nichols 
her  bridesmaids.  The  wedding  trip  was  taken  to 
California.  Elizabeth  thinks  Jennie  is  very  hap. 
pily  married. 

Sue  Day  visited  Elizabeth  Eddy  Holden  in  her 
pretty  home  at  Pawtucket,  and  thought  baby  Anne 
a  wonderful  baby  and  Elizabeth  a  model  minister's 
wife. 

Clara  Heath  has  gone  abroad  for  a  year  of 
travel. 


Nellie  Brown  Shattuck,  of  Chicago,  has  had 
a  long  and  tedious  illness. 

Bertha  Morrisson  Atwater  is  happy  now  at 
her  old  home.  The  blessed  couple  will  live  with 
her  mother  and  brother  at  3957  Ellis  avenue, 
Chicago. 

ScrsANNE  Baker  keeps  us  in  remembrance. 
She  sends  this  time  invitations  to  the  commence- 
ment exercises  at  Washington  College,  Maryville, 
Tennessee,  together  with  three  very  interesting 
programs  of  as  many  entertainments  connected  with 
the  occasion.  Thanks  !  We  should  like  to  attend, 
but  then  there's  Lasell  and  the  weather,  so  that  we 
can't  this  time  do  so. 

Elizabeth  Day  herein  writes  us  news  of  several 
of  the  old  girls,  with  somewhat  of  herself.  She 
has  been  teaching  Kindergarten  with  pleasure  and 
success.  At  the  time  she  wrote  she  was  enjoying 
an  outing  of  a  few  weeks  in  the  Adirondacks,  but 


Nellie  Wilber  visited  Clara  Creswell  some  time 
since,  and  Gertrude  Bucknum  has  had  a  pleasant 
Michigan  visit  before  coming  on  to  Commencement. 

Clara  Creswell  announces  her  engagement  to 
Charles  James  Blakeney,  of  Denver. 

Mr.  Whitney  writes  :  "  Ruby  was  much  inter- 
ested in  my  account  of  meeting  you  [Mr.  Bragdon] 
so  unexpectedly  on  the  train  just  as  we  were  enter- 
ing San  Francisco.  She  has  pleasant  memories  of 
Lasell  and  of  the  people  she  met  there."  Ruby  re- 
members, too,  with  pleasure  her  Lasell  excursions 

Alice  Linscott  Hall  tells  in  a  welcome  letter 
of  having  had  a  visit  from  her  mother,  who,  most 
unfortunately,  was  ill  some  time  while  with  her — 
the  climate,  she  thought.  She  has  been  forced, 
too,  to  play  nurse  to  her  young  son — 15  years  old 
now — who,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  accidentally 
shot  himself  last  November  in  the  breast  with  his 
rifle.     Her  ministrations   and   the   doctor's  finally 
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pulled  him  through,  however.  Baby  Elizabeth  is 
not  a  robust  child,  and  altogether  Alice's  home 
cares  seem  to  have  been  many  this  year.  But  she 
still  found  time,  and  took  great  pleasure  in  devis- 
ing and  having  made  the  costumes  for  the  Greek 
play,  "Antigone,"  which,  under  her  husband's 
supervision,  was  successfully  performed  at  the 
college,  her  son,  by  the  way,  taking  the  part  of  the 
boy  of  the  blind  priest.  Regarding  her  old  mates, 
Mrs.  Hall  tells  us  that  Alice  Magoun  still  teaches 
in  Andover,  and  that  Alice  Dunsmore  Van  Harlin- 
gen  is  enjoying  her  new  home  in  Youngstown, 
Ohio.  Her  daughter  inherits  Alice's  musical 
ability.  Elinor,  Mrs.  Hall's  own  daughter,  is  very 
fond  of  her  piano,  and  makes  gratifying  progress. 

Mrs.  Jno.  Sherwood,  whom  we  remember  so 
pleasantly  through  her  lecture  to  us  on  "  Social 
Ethics,"  and  by  the  charm  of  her  personality,  has 
been  lecturing  recently  in  Elmira,  N.  Y.,  to  the 
students  of  Elmira  College,  winning  there,  as  every- 
where, tribute  of  admiration  both  by  her  social 
grace  and  her  mental  culture. 

By  the  courtesy  of  Carrie  Steel,  '92,  we  have  re- 
ceived invitations  to  the  graduating  exercises  of 
Portland  Academy,  Portland,  Oregon,  for  which  we 
would  express  thanks. 

Florence  Wilder  also  sends  invitation  to  her 
graduating  exercises  at  the  Young  Ladies'  Insti- 
tute, Windsor,  Conn.  Thanks  for  the  kind  re- 
membrance. 

Emma  Ferris  writes  of  the  illness  of  her  sister, 
and  of  pressing  home  duties.  She  says  further  that 
she  hears  often  from  Jane  Fitch  Marshall,  Anna 
Deane,  Harriette  Lord,  Agnes  Lowe — who  is 
abroad — Grace  Harrison  and  Isabel  Ginn. 

Anna  Staley's  sad  loss  of  her  father,  noticed 
elsewhere  in  this  number,  was  the  result  of  a  dis- 
tressing1 bicycle  accident,  Mr.  Staley  having  been 
run  into  by  a  heedless  rider  and  thrown  to  the 
ground,  severely  injuring  his  head. 


HOME  AGAIN. 


CORRECTIONS. 


In  the  May  Leaves  the  type  made  us  say  Professor  Nor- 
well  instead  of  Nowell;  Mrs.  Willard  instead  of  Miss; 
Mrs.  McCarthy  instead  of  McCarty,  and  Mrs.  R.'s  brother 
instead  of  Mr.  R.'s, 


I  had  a  pleasant  hour  with  Mrs.  Rowe, 
mother  of  Emily  aud  Sue,  and  their  grand- 
mother, Mrs.  McCarty,  an  old  friend  in 
Aurora,  111.,  and  one  of  my. mother's  dearest 
mates. 

The  return  over  the  Desert  was  enlivened 
by  the  view  of  the  Colorado  (which  makes 
me  think  of  the  Nile),  and  the  Indians  at  the 
Needles,  and  the  peculiar  Pueblo  village  of 
Laguna,  and  the  most  civilized  one  of  Isleta. 
Albuquerque  is  the  most  modern  town  be- 
tween California  and  Colorada.  ^The  red 
sandstone  Buttes  of  Eastern  Arizona  and 
Western  New  Mexico  are  most  beautiful  ex- 
amples of  erosion  of  the  rocks  into  fantastic 
forms.  It  seemed  like — a  little,  nothing  can 
be  like — the  Grand  Canon  above  ground. 
When  you  go  West  go  via  this  route  and  let 
no  difficulties  keep  you  from  seeing  the 
Grand  Canon  of  the  Colorado  from  Flagstaff, 
Arizona.  It  is  the  greatest  thing  in  the 
world.  And  go  to  Aconia,  a  Pueblo  Indian 
"  City  in  the  Sky,"  unique  in  the  earth,  and 
stop  a  day  at  Isleta.  The  many  wonders  of 
that  West  are  too  little  known  to  American 
travelers,  who  know  Europe  better  than  their 
own  country. 

Belle  Loudon  Bragdon,  at  Pueblo,  Colo., 
made  a  few  days  very  pleasant,  and  her  two 
dear  little  girls  were  a  constant  delight.  At 
Colorado  Springs  I  saw  Gertrude  White 
Pastorius  who  is  well. 

In  Chicago  I  could  only  try  to  see  Bertha 
Morrisson  Atwater,  but  she  was  away,  and  I 
had  a  pleasant  talk  with  her  mother. 

A  day  at  Williamstown,  the  most  beautiful 
for  situation  of  all  college  towns,  gave  us  a 
glimpse  of  our  boy,  and  the  delightful  greens 
of  a  New  England  spring  welcomed  us  to 
dear  old  Massachusetts,  than  which  nothing 
is  prettier  in  landscape  in  spring  and  fall. 

C.  C.  B. 

■—    ♦ 

Miss  Pert — "Is  Miss  Strait  Lace  circumspect?" 
—  Miss  Caustic — "Circumspect!  Why  she  won't 
accompany  a  young  man  on  the  piano  without  a 
chaperon." — Ex, 
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PASSED    AWiY. 

Since  our  last  issue  we  have  received  in- 
telligence of  the  death  of  Cora  Watson's  dear 
father,  Mr.  Frank  B.  Watson,  of  Spencer, 
Mass.,  and  of  Celia  Murray  Halstead  (Class 
of  1858),  Mrs.  J.  J.  Williams,  beloved  mother 
of  Mary,  Jennie  and  Cornelia  Williams ;  Ger- 
trude Penfield's  father  and  Anna  Staley's  ; 
and  Mrs.  Josephine  0.  Baker, — mother  of  our 
Josephine  Baker  of  1891 — also  died  during 
the  spring.  Sad  days  are  those  when 
"  some  loved  voice  that  was  both  sound  and 
sweetness  faileth  suddenly,"  and  the  home 
seems  somehow  to  have  become  all  at  once 
something  less  than  home,  and  the  aching 
sense  of  "no  return"  comes  crushingly  upon 
one.  Yet  though  withdrawn,  they  are  not 
lost ;  sometime,  somewhere,  we  shall  clasp 
our  own  again,  and  shall  we  not  meantime 
trust  Him  who  sayeth,  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you 
alway  "  ?  Our  tenderest  sympathy  is  with 
those  who  miss  so  sadly  the  dear  ones  gone 
before. 


A\&rrie<J. 

Grace  Edith  Myton  to  Rufus  Johnson  Ireland,  on  "Wed- 
nesday, June  2nd,  at  Amityville,  Long  Tsland.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ireland  will  make  Amityville  their  home. 

Florence  Stanley  Palmer  to  Octavio  Sawyer,  Jr.,  on 
Wednesday,  June  2nd,  at  Troy,  N.  Y. 

Edith  Emma  Libhy  to  William  Russell  Cutter,  on  Wed- 
nesday, June  23rd,  at  Portland,  Maine.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Cutter's  address — after  September  1st, — will  be,  30,  Clare- 
mont  Park,  Boston,  Mass. 

Linnie  Mabel  Englehart  to  Edward  Alvin  Dudley,  on 
Wednesday,  April  28th,  at  East  Orange,  New  Jersey. 
[This  notice  was  by  an  oversight  omitted  from  the  May 
Leaves,  coming  when  Mr.  Bragdon  was  in  California.] 


COMMENCEMENT    VISITORS. 


These  have  been  favored  with  calls  from  mem- 
bers of  their  families  : 

Misses  Osgood,  Chapman,  Myra  Davis,  Marston, 
Myrick,  Jenckes,  Harding,  Moulton,  Richards, 
Sanders,  Trowbridge,  Silsbnry,  Blair,  Bright, 
Grubbs,  Hamlin,  Quirk,  Clark,  Shumway,  Baker, 
Hartshorne,  Elling,  DeForest,  Cossar,  Jones, 
Young,  DeLong,  Robertson,  Burdsal,  Howe,  Car- 
lisle, Bolton,  Watson,  Lovell,  Washburn,  Mayo, 
Brightman,  Bur nham,  Dresser,  Josselyn,  Ketcham, 
Parsons.  Mr.  Anderson,  brother  of  Ada  Anderson 
Brown  (here  in  '83),  Hawkinsville,  Ga.,  was  a 
welcome  caller. 


Capt.  &  Mrs.  L.  D.  Baker, 

Mrs.  Joseph  Bolton, 

Mrs.  J.  Milton  Blair, 

Miss  Elizabeth  McMartin, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Chas.  O.  Brightman, 

Mrs.  Frances  A.  Burdsal, 

Mrs.  R.  Augusta  Feagles, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  Carlisle, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jairus  E.  Clark, 

Mrs.  G.  B.  Dasher, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Henry  S.  DeForest, 

Mrs.  C.  J.  DeLong  and  daughter, 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Dresser, 

Mrs.  David  E.  Harding, 

Rev.  Wm.  R.  Clark,  D.D., 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Thomas  P.  Lovell, 

Mr.  William  Jones, 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  C.  M.  Howe, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  L.  H.  Josselyn, 

Miss  Agnes  Ketcham, 

Mr.  Walter  Mayo, 

Mrs.  James  Quirk, 

Mr.  John  R.  Robertson, 

Miss  Elizabeth  Robertson, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  R.  G.  Shumway, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  L.  Washburn, 

Mrs.  Jesse  Bowman  Young, 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  J.  R.  Draper, 

Mrs.  Packard, 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  N.  S.  Watson, 

Mr.  N.  T.  Allen. 


Port  Antonio,  Jamaica* 
Lansingburg,  N.  Y. 
Wyoming,  O; 
New  York,  N.  Y. 
New  Bedford,  Mass. 
Evanston,  111. 
Toledo,  O. 
Passaic,  N.  J. 
Northampton,  Mass. 
Savannah,  Ga. 
Schenectady,  N.  Yi 
Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 
Southbridge,  Mass. 
Mansfield,  Mass. 
Cambridge,  Mass. 
Boston,  Mass. 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Passaic,  N.  J. 
Manchester,  N.  H. 
Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Foxcroft,  Me. 
Minneapolis,  Minn. 
Jacksonville,  111. 
Jacksonville,  111. 
Polo,  111. 
Melrose,  Mass. 
St.  Louis,  Mo. 
So.  Boston,  Mass. 
So.  Boston,  Mass. 
No.  Woburn,  Mass. 
West  Newton,  Mass. 


Former  Pupils  here  at  Commencement. 


Fanny  Gray  Merrick,  '56, 
Isabel  Jennings  Parker,  '57, 
Abbie  Hills  Holbrook,  '57, 
Adelaide  Sears  Gilman,  '57, 
Caroline  Hills  Leeds,  '61, 
Sarah  F.  Boynton,  '67, 
Fanny  Barker  Coffin,  '68, 
Ella  Richardson  Cushing,  '73, 
Louise  Hawley  Sanders, 
Elinor  K.  Chamberlayne, 
Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  '79, 
Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80, 
Clementina  Butler, 
Lillie  Rose  Potter,  '80, 
Nellie  Ferguson  Conant,  '81, 
Jessie  J.  Macmillan,  '82, 
Annie  Bragdon  Winslow, 
Nellie  Packard  Draper,  '84, 
Martina  Grubbs  Ricker, 
Josephine  Johnson  Plumstead, 
Marietta  Rose  Green,  '86, 
Sallie  Head,  '87, 
Lizzie  Burnham  Low,  '87, 
Editli  I.  Gale,  '89, 
A.  Blanche  Merrill, 


Walpole. 
Auburndale. 
Newton. 
Newton. 
Newton. 
Allston. 
Newton. 
Waltham. 
Southbridge. 
Montclair,  N.  J. 
Brookline. 
Brookline. 
Newton  Centre. 
Fort  Madison,  la. 
Pawtucket,  R.  I. 
Hopkinton. 
Auburndale. 
South  Boston. 
Harrodsburg,  Ky. 
'85,  East  Haddam,  Conn. 
Newton  Highlands. 
Hooksett,  N.  H. 
Essex. 

Newton,  N.  H. 
Manchester,  N.  H. 
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Annie  Peabody  Hall,  '91j 
Sadie  W.  Burrill,  '92, 
Jennie  M.  Arnold,  '93, 
Edith  N.  Brodbeck, 
L.  Mabel  Case,  '94, 
Nellie  Chase, 
Alice  Andreesen,  '95, 
Sara  A.  Bond,  '95, 
Katherine  B.  Bragdon,  '95, 
Gertrude  M.  Bucknum,  '95, 
Eleanor  Clapp,  '95, 
Sara  Hayden,  '95, 
Grace  E.  Loud,  '95, 
Annie  E.  Richards,  '95, 
Elizabeth  Stephenson,  ,95, 
Eugenia  M.  Beetle, 
Clara  S.  Cameron, 
Julia  E.  Hammond, 
Marion  E.  Josselyn, 
Clara  Lewis, 
Bessie  T.  Roper, 
Emma  C.  Grant, 
Ettiemay  Pierson, 
Frances  R.  Bowman, 
Alice  M.  Fuller 
Edna  M.  Hancock, 
Musette  D.  L.  Lovell, 
Ethel  J.  Pillsbury, 
May  C.  Stanley, 
Edna  L.  Warfield, 
Irene  V.  Wellington, 
A.  Marie  Wilson, 
Nellie  S.  Wilson, 


Newtonville. 

Ellsworth,  Me. 

Peabody. 

Charlestown. 

So.  Manchester,  Conn. 

Dedham. 

Omaha,  Neb. 

Boston. 

Auburndale. 

Denver,  Colo. 

East  Weymouth . 

East  Hartford,  Conn. 

Everett. 

Weymouth. 

Marinette,  Wis. 

New  Bedford. 

Fall  River. 

Chicago,  111. 

Manchester,  N.  H. 

Glenwood  Springs,  Colo. 

Hopedale. 

Summit,  N.  J. 

Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Council  Bluffs,  la. 

Albany,  N.  Y. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Boston. 

Tilton. 

Pawtucket. 

Woonsocket. 

North  Oxford. 

New  York. 

Nahant. 


GYMNASIUM  STATISTICS. 


Of  the  Class  of  '96  there  was  an  unusually  large 
number  present,  so  that  it  quite  seemed  like  old 
times.     Those  here  were  : — 


Bessie  Bailey, 
Marie  L.  Barnes, 
Isabel  E.  Bronson, 
Josephine  B.  Chandler, 
Alice  W.  Clarke, 
Mary  B.  Cruikshank, 
Annie  F.  Cushing, 
Virginia  S.  Ellison, 
Bessie  S.  Hayward, 
Lestra  M.  Hibberd, 
Louise  P.  Hubbard, 
Blanche  L.  Kelley, 
Ethel  B.  Loud, 
Florence  A.  Ray, 
Margie  M.  Schuberth, 
Ella  W.  Wilson, 


Marion,  Ind. 
Dover,  N.  H. 
Ottawa,  Can. 
Maiden,  Mass. 
Uxbridge,  Mass. 
Denver,  Colo. 
Foxcroft,  Me. 
Independence,  Mo. 
Temple,  N.  H. 
Richmond,  Ind. 
Wheeling,  W.  Va. 
Worcester,  Mass. 
Everett,  Mass. 
Ottawa,  Can. 
AVyorning,  O. 
New  York,  N.  Y. 


A  CARD  OF  THANKS. 


We  heartily  thank  all  our  friends  who,  by  advertising 
with  us,  have  made  possible  the  profits  of  the  Leaves, 
which  will  go  to  help  over  a  tight  place  girls  who  want  to 
study  by  a  loan  to  be  repaid  later,  and  so  go  ou  helping 
girls  forever. 


Average.  Sept.  '96.  Mat  '97. 

Age 18  yrs.  2  months. 

Weight— lbs.    .     .     .  117.04  IL20.4. 

Height 5  ft.  3.186  inches  5  ft.  3.218  inches. 

Lung  capacity       .    .    155.28  cub.  in.  162.38  cub.  in. 

Strength  of  Back       .    91.4  kilos.  106.78  kilos. 

Strength  of  Chest      .    28.01  kilos.  31.4  kilos. 

Strength  of  R.  forearm,  22.38  kilos.  24.47  kilos. 

Strength  of  L.  forrarm,  19.48  kilos.  21.27  kilos. 

Number  of  pupils  incapacitated  for  gymnastic  work,  during 
the  school  year:  2. 

Number  of  pupils  in  the  gymnasium  during  the  school 

year:  121. 

Strongest  Pupil,  May  1897— Margaret  McGavic. 

Age 20  years. 

Weight 141  lbs. 

Lung  capacity 210  cub.  in. 

Strength  of  Back       165  kilos. 

Strength  of  Chest 34  kilos. 

Strength  of  Right  Forearm 35  kilos. 

Strength  of  Left  Forearm 27  kilos. 

Height 5  ft.  7.3  in. 

Tallest  pupils-5  ft.  8  1-2  inches  .     j  feulah  Smith. 

*  l  (  Josephine  Milhken. 

Heaviest  weight 183  lbs. 

Lightest  Weight 88  lbs. 

Greatest  gain  in  weight     ...      17  lbs.        B.  Goll. 

Greatest  gain  in  strength  .    .    .    170  kilos.     M.  Gage. 

Next  greatest  gain  in  strength   .    144  kilos.     N.  Edmonds. 

Number  of  pupils  gained  in  all  strength  tests  ....    31 

Number  of  pupils  lost  in  all  strength  tests 1 

SENIOR  CLASS  MEMBERS— 23. 

Average.  Average  Gain. 

Age 20  years. 

Weight     .         ...    110.98  lbs.  1.37  lbs. 

Height 157.8  centimeters.  1.25  centimeters. 

Lung  capacity  .    .    .    160.25  cub.  in.         12.86  cub.  in. 
Strength  of  Back  .    .    87.5  kilos.  18.81  kilos. 

Strength  of  Chest      .    29.05  kilos.  4.48  kilos. 

Strength  of  R.  Forearm,  22.8  kilos.  2  kilos. 

Strength  of  L.  Forearm,  19.3  kilos.  1.48  kilos. 


Two  Ways  of  Describing  a  Husband. 


A  MARRIED  lady,    compelled   to   show 
her  letters  to  her  husband,  sent  the 
following  to  a  friend  : 

I  cannot  be  satisfied,  my  dearest  friend, 
blessed  as  I  am  in  the  matrimonial  state, — 
unless  I  pour  into  your  friendly  bosom, 
which  was  always  in  unison  with  mine, 
the  various  sensations  which  swell 
with  the  liveliest  emotions  of  pleasure 
my  almost  bursting  heart.     My  dear 
husband  is  the  most  amiable  of  men. 
I  have  been  married  seven  weeks,  and 
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have  never  found  the  least  reason  to 
repent  the  act — as  my  husband  is 
in  person  and  manners  unlike  the 
ugly,  cross,  disagreeable  and  jealous 
men  who  think  by  confining,  to  secure. 
A  wife  it  is  his  maxim  to  treat  as  a 
bosom  friend  and  companion  not  as  a 
menial,  slave  or  plaything,  the  woman 
of  his  choice.  Neither  party, 

he  says,  should  always  obey  implicitly, 
but  yield  to  each  other  in  turn. 

An  ancient  maiden  aunt,  near  seventy, 
a  cheerful,  venerable  and  kind  old  lady, 
is  staying  with  us she  is  the  de- 
light of  both  young  and  old  ;  she  is  ci- 
vil to  all  the  neighborhood  around, 
generous  and  charitable  to  the  poor. 
My  husband  likes  nothing  better 
than  he  does  me  ;  he  flatters  me  more 
than  the  glass  ;  and  his  intoxication 
(for  as  I  call  the  excess  of  his  love) 
makes  me  blush  for  the  unworthiness 
of  its  object.     I  wish  I  were  deserving 
of  the  man  whose  name  I  bear.     To 

say  all  in  one  word and  to 

crown  the  whole my  former  love 

is  now  my  own  husband,  my  fondness 
is  returned,  and  I  might  have  had 
a  prince  without  the  felicity  I  find  in 
him.     Adieu  !  be  you  as  blest  as  I'm  un- 
able to  wish  that  I  could  be  more 
happy. 

Explanation — Read  the  first  line  and  every  other  line 
only,  and  you  will  know  the  truth. 

Selected. 


Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


Room  Equipments. 


A  FEW  STEPS 
DOWN     FRANKLIN  ST., 
(From    Washington)    WILL 
BRING  YOU  TO  THE 
FINEST  STORE  IN 
BOSTON  FOR 

China,  Glass  and  Silver 

AND  THE  NAME  TO 
REMEMBER  IS 

Abram  French  Co. 

89,  !»1, 93  Franklin  St.  M%<r, 

75  Years  a  ™        ^ 

*ears  a  ^      ^ 

China  Store.  ff^- 


£asell  Sen; 


By  JOSEPH  A.  HILLS. 


Hailed  free  on  receipt  of  price.    Address  Jlr.  Hills, 
at  the  Seminary.     Price  SO  Cents. 


FraoKHo  f\*tcalf 


SPECIALTIES.    Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods, 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter  in  boxes  and 
tubes  of  all  sizes. 


WJ     Furbush         chestnut  st., 
i         CI  .  X     LAI  WUOllj  NEAlt  DEPOT. 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confident 
in  saying  that  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  superior 
work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in  all  cases. 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes.     Special  rates 


to  students  of  Lasell. 


Photographer. 

r... 

^-1  hart  rCsgi  ring, 
©maers 


BON  BONS    CHOCOLATES    SALTED  ALMONDS, 
AND   GLACE  NUTS. 
M6   TREMONT   STREET,     BOSTON 
Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 


HD757VYS  ^GILBERT, 
OPTICIANS, 


165  Tremont  Street, 


Boston. 


Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers 
of  Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 
description.    Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

The  Horace  Partridge  Go. 

335  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

OTLefic  v  earawEi^. 

SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,  CANOE  OUT- 
FITS,   AND     GYMNASIUM    GOODS. 

Special    Discount  to  Members  of   Lasell  JSeminary. 
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eTCao  &e<m  c&ooevt  cia$$  vUoloa'cavfaw  $ov  "96-97." 
Special  biscouvil  valvz  anb  special  attention  at/Dew 
-to  all  $luh<iv\Jte  a\  Qasvll.  cfcaw  uowv  sitting  in 
ll\<i  w\oX<w'xwa  il  poo^i&fe,  a^  ifve  lia¥\l  io  p^ele'ra&Ee 
-to  l<xK<i%,  ix\  iWa  bau. 

INo.  21  'West  St.,  Boston.       si^ll   work  guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 


Finest  Road-Bed  on  the  Continent. 


BOSTON    &c    ^uLB^uIsr"^ 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  September  21,  1896. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Drawing-room  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  Albany  to. 
Buffalo,  connecting  there  with  through  Sleeping  Cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S  R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Buffet  Library  Smoking  Car  and  Vestibuled  Sleeping 
Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &.  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R.,  and  Boston  to  Cincinnati  via  Big 
Four  Route,  Dining  Car  Service. 

No.  19 — Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago. 

No.  23 — Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  Buffet  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
Cincinnati  and  St.  Louis.    On  Sundays  the  Sleeping  Cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.;    also  Wagner  Vestibuled  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago,  via  M.  C.  R.  R, 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M .,  except  Saturday.      Wagner  Sleeping  Car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.  M 

For  information,  maps,  time  tables,  tickets,    and  accomodations  in  Drawing-room  and  Sleeping  Cars,   apply   to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  R.  R.,  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  car  line  from  New  England  to  the  West. 


CITY  TICKET  OFFICE, 


366  Washington  Street,  Boston, 


J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to 

A.  S.  HANSOM,  General  Passenger  Agent. 


Lasell  Leaves, 
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FACTS 


for   Your 

Consideration. 


Engraved  Plate  and  ioo  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 
Monogram  Die,  100  sheets  paper  and  env's,  $4.17. 
Writing  Paper,  by  the  pound,  15c.  to  60c. 
Student's  Note  Paper,  perforated,  25c  pound. 
Student's  Covers,  with  patent  fastener,  25c.  each. 
Mono.  Crest,  &c,  collections  (12  ass't.)  25c.  each. 

EVERYTHING  FOR  STUDENTS  AT  THE  MOST 
FAVORABLE  PRICES. 

Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  -    12  Milk  St.,   Boston. 


NEWTON    ICE   CO. 

CK.  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Welleslev  Hills, 
Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  (Jo.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  of  Pond 
Ice,  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


I 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Palls.    Miller  &  H  ttch   Proprietor?. 


Commonweals  1  Avenue  &  Valentine  St.. 

West   Newton,   IVTass. 
All  interested  in  a  Modern  Dairy    are  invited  to 
Visit  the  Farm 


FOR  WOMEN 

the  "VIENNESE"  WHIST 


SILK. 


By  Fisk,  Clark  &  Flagg. 

SATIN.         FLANNEL. 
LACE  BROCADE. 


MADRAS. 


ENGLISH  HARNESS  $1.00. 
SPANISH  HARNESS  $1.00. 
ROYAL  $2.00. 
FRENCH  $3.00  and  $3.50. 


HUNTINC  SCARFS.  TIES  AND  WINDSORS 

STOCKS.     COLLARS  AND  CUFFS. 

SPECIAL;    English  Bicycle  Gloves. 


RAY 


MEN'S  OUTFITTER, 

Cor.  Washington  and  West  Sts. 

BOSTON. 


Shreye,  Crump  &  Low 

COHNEH  WCSf  ANo  fREMONf  SfK££fS 
BOSTON. 


iiMf»» 


ANTIQUE  -  DEPARTMENT 

THIRD     FLOOR. 


Gi5=CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF  ^>ZD 

BRIC-A-BRAC, 
UMBRELLAS, 
PARASOLS. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FURNISHING  DESIGNS 
F02  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains   all  the  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Novelties  in  "Writing   Papers,    Call- 
ing Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
Engraved,  Stamped  and   Illuminated. 


PROGRAMS.  INVITATIONS,  MENU  X  LUNCH  CARDS 


UTED    QUICKLY    AND    IN    GOOD    FORM 
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m^        this  SPACE  RESERVED 
>S  FOR    THE    MAKER    OF    THE 


) 


..£asell  Pin.   I 


w.  H.  prior, 


DEALER  IN 


Fruit  and   Vegetables, 

OT  HOUSE  PRODUCTS   AND  CANNED  GOODS. 

Special  attention  given  Hotel,  Club  and  Family  Orders. 


ISAAC  LOCKE  &,  CO., 

97   39  &  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market,      .       .       .       Boston. 


Mntton,  I^amb  &:  Veal, 

9  and  II  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

K.    MUNSTER, 
Bread,  <Sak;e  ar?d  pastry  Balder. 


A  share  of  your  patronage  solicited.    Or- 
ders  promptly    and    satisfactorily    filled. 

169  A\aii?  St.,    -     Waltbarr),  A\ass. 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALERS  in 


Sturtevant  €r  Haley 
BEEF    <Sc    STTIPIPTirsr    oo.3 

Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,   Tripe  and  Pig's 
Feet,  Tallow,  Stearine,  FineOiive  Oii,  Scrap,  &c. 


G.  D.  Harvey.  A.  C.  Farley.  W.  T.  Farley. 

FARLEY,  HARVEY  #  CO., 

IMPORTERS   AND  JOBBERS   OF 

^•DRY  •••  GOODSl^ 

141  to  149  ESSEX  ST.,  BOSTON. 


W.  H.  PRIOR. 


C.    A.    PRIOR. 


PRIOR    BROS., 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

,1  *  AND  ^  PICKLED  +  FISH, 

Ci^OYSTERS    AND    CLAMS.^O 
HTos.    137  and  12©    Faneuil   Hall  market,    Boston. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 
^PRINTERS.^ 


i@©ii   s>®~ 

fcl     AECH     STREET,      BOSTON 


POULTRY,  WILD  CAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  Srnol\e<l    Torjgu^s,  Etc. 
18  and  20  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  HALL, 

D  R^  S  S  MAIS  ER. 

490  Auburn  Street,  near  Railway  Bridge, 

AUBURNDALE. 

ggP'Reduced   Rates  to   Lasell   Students. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Ai.bkrt  P.  Smith. 


SMITH     BROTHERS, 

Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Philbrook  &  Co. 

Butter,  Cheese  and  Eggs. 

Stall  No.  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market- 
Telephone,  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS 

PLEASE     FORWARD     GOODS     BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES'  EXPRESS  CO 

Auburnclale   and   Boston   Express* 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Sts. 
BOSTON. 


Las  ell  Leaves. 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


LADIES'  TAILOR  SUITS, 

HIGHEST  GRADE   WORK   AND 
MATERIA!,,  $20  to  $45. 


YOUNG 

LADIES' 

OUTFITTERS 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


J&cKets,   JM&io  *0<l   Pur   Trirnrge<l  ir>  OotJ?  aij<J  Velvet,  $20  to  $45. 
Golfing  an<l  Bicycling  Suits,  $20  to  $35. 


MILLINERY 


%» 


UNDERWEAR 


GLOVES. 


Shoes  for  Ton  Ladies. 

NEWEST   SHAPES!       NEWEST  STYLES  I 

FOR 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and   Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Corner   Washington  and   Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


C.  LOTHROP  HIGGINS 

7    TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON 

fl®,io  per  cent,  discount  to  I,asell. 

LW.  %  BABB  k  CO,, 

DEALERS   IN 

School  Book 


s  = »  = 


G.    SCHIRMER,    JR., 

[The  Boston  Music  Co.] 

/YNTiCTA      IMPORTERS, 

L      lUblU  PUBLISHERS, 

*-■-*  W-4-JAV^  DEALERS. 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 


Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 


E.    J.    STKTES, 

Gmbroiderj/  Materials. 

DESIGNS  TO  ORDER. 
175  TREMONT   ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOLSOA\  GALLERIES, 

OIL.  PAINTIJH6S  by   Ernlpeot  Foreign  »0<I  Anjericfcr) 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,    corner  Beacon  Street. 


AND 


=  *  =  School  Supplies. 

25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A   Boylston  Street. 
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C.  VV.  Davidson,  Pres. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburn  dale, 


THE  TH03.  LONG  CO., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON. 


i.  1.  Ienkins  k  io. 

paprieps  and 
liadies'  Hitters. 


<g- 


rg> 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK : 


jNWest  ideas  in  jewelry, 

Sterling  Silver,  (LvJt  (alass, 

umbrellas  Sf  T?ockei=book;s. 


«s 


"WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OP 


■§> 


makcks  of  class  aNo  sociEfy  fins.  1407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

COBB,  ALDRIGH  #  CO., 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW    STORE, 

WASHINGTON   AND   KNEELAND  ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city      It  is  fully   stocked   with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nichclas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits ;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST      GROOEEY     STORE     IIST     AMERICA! 


£a5Ell  Leaves 
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Editorials. 


NO  one  will  deny  that  we  were  reacty  for 
our  vacation  when  it  came,  nor  that 
we  are  now  ready  for  work  again.  When 
May  came,  bringing  her  flowers  and  hints  of 
warmer  weather,  one  thought  of  the  summer 
gaieties  to  come,  and  so  bade  good  bye  to 
comrades  of  the  past  school  year.  Each  one 
seems  to  have  had  all  the  fun  she  expected, 
for  in  answer  to  any  question  on  the  subject 
you  will  never  fail  to  get  the  reply  :  "  Oh  !  I 
have  had  a  perfectly  lovely  time ! "  But 
after  our  "spring  fever"  was  over  we  all 
were  glad  to  take  part  in  preparations  for 
the  fall,  and,  though  it  is  hard  to  leave  friends 
and  home,  there  are  so  many  schoolmates 


and  kind  teachers  to  welcome  us  back  that 
we  feel  new  life  aroused  in  us  and  are  full  of 
energy  for  the  comiug  year,  and  of  love  for 
dear  Lasell. 


The  new  girls  had  hardly  time  to  mept 
Miss  Carpenter  before  she  started  on  her 
trip  to  sunnier  lands ;  but,  though  we  miss 
her  more  than  we  can  tell,  how  can  we  wish 
aught  but  "God  speed"  to  one  who  has  so 
long  and  so  faithfully  helped  us  on  in  our 
school  work,  forgetful  of  her  own  comfort  or 
convenience?  Three  weeks  have  passed 
since  she  left,  and  we  have  now  become 
somewhat  acquainted  with  Miss  Hotchkiss, 
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who  fills  her  place  so  well,  and  who  has 
already  won  the  love  and  admiration  of 
those  whom  she  instructs.  The  Leaves  ex- 
tends best  wishes  to  Miss  Carpenter,  and 
many  hopes  for  a  pleasant  vacation ;  and  to 
Miss  Hotchkiss  hearty  welcome. 


A  Pleasant  Summer  Resort. 


There  have  been  several  other  changes  in 
the  faculty,  but  the  new  teachers  have  made 
themselves  so  at  home   among  us  that  we 
hardly  think  of  them  as  strangers,  but  as  old 
friends.      The   annex   girls   rejoice  at  their 
good  fortune  in  having  Mrs.  Newman  with 
them,  and  Mrs.  Jones  will  certainly  have  to 
put  out  an  "  engaged  "  sign  if  she  wishes  a 
moment  to  herself.     Our  German  member, 
besides  filling  her  place  in  the  class  room  so 
well,  has  enlisted  in  the  bicycle  brigade,  and 
thus  made  friends  of   the  wheeling  contin- 
gent.    The  new  organ  and  harmony  master, 
Mr.  Dunham,  seems  to  have  won  the  good 
opinions  of  all,  and  his  pupils  may  be  relied 
upon  to  sing  his  praises.     Mr.  Bragdon  must 
have  been  planning  all  summer  to  accomplish 
the  many  changes  we  find  this  year.     In  the 
building  there  are  many  improvements.     The 
rooms  in  the   south   wing   are   greatly  im- 
proved, their   new  paper  and  new  carpets 
adding  much  to  their  cheeriness,  and  the 
new  floors  in  rooms  and  halls  to  their  com- 
fort and  appearance.     The  Monday  shoppers 
will  bless  Mr.  Bragdon's  thoughtfulness  as 
they    return    tired    from    the    city    in    the 
afternoon,  when  they  set  their  feet  on  that 
fine  pavement  on  Grove  street.     How  much 
better  it  is  to  come  easily  up  the  Seminary 
hill     instead   of    wearily   crunching   in   the 
gravel  as  of  old.     We  ought  certainly  to  ap- 
preciate all  these  things  done  for  our  com- 
fort. 


"How  did  you  happen  to  call  this  place  Auburn- 
dale,  colonel?" 

"Fellow  that  founded  it  was  named  Dale." 
"But  I  don't  quite  understand." 
"Simple  enough.     Dale  was  red  headed." 


LAKE  George,  New  York!  How  the 
heart  bounds  and  the  pulse  quickens 
at  the  sound  of  the  words  that  bring  with 
them  thoughts  of  the  'Holy  Lake,'"  says 
Mr.  S.  R.  Soddard,  in  his  book  on  Lake 
George.  "In  fancy  we  again  breathe  the 
air,  heavy  with  the  odor  of  pine  and  cedar, 
or  fragrant  with  the  breath  of  blossoming 
clover.  Again  we  wander  among  the  daisies 
and  buttercups  that  gem  the  hillside  sloping 
so  gently  down  to  where  the  wavelets  kiss 
the  white  beach,  or  floating  among  the  ver- 
dant islands,  watch  the  sunlight  and  shadow 
chase  each  other  up  the  mountain  side,  while 
every  crag  and  fleecy  cloud  is  mirrored  in  the 
quiet  waters  below." 

Lying  along  the  south-eastern  margin  of 
the  Adirondacks  is  this  "Queen  of  American 
Lakes,"  as  it  is  called.  For  boldness  and 
beauty  its  shores  are  unrivaled ;  the  lake 
being  surrounded  by  mountains,  some  of 
which,  rising  abruptly  from  the  shore,  reach 
the  height  of  two  thousand  feet.  Many  tour- 
ists come  yearly  to  enjoy  the  renowned 
beauty  of  this  sheet  of  water,  the  fame  of 
which  has  overspread  the  entire  country, 
and  reached  even  foreign  lands.  Poets  and 
historians  have  written  of  it ;  artists  have 
painted  it ;  but  no  pen  or  picture  can  do 
justice  to  its  loveliness.  It  has  been  said 
that  a  noted  painter  in  Europe  was  once 
given  a  certain  amount  of  time  to  paint  the 
most  beautiful  landscape  he  had  ever  seen 
or  heard  about.  He  came  to  America  and 
painted  a  view  of  Lake  George,  which,  when 
the  Europeans  saw  it,  greatly  surprised 
them  ;  and  when  they  were  told  that  it  was 
an  American  scene  they  could  not  at  first  be- 
lieve it,  their  notion  of  America  being  that  it 
was  a  vast  wilderness. 

The  lake  is  thirty-five  miles  long ;  and  the 
traveller  visiting  Lake  George,  and  wishing 
to  see  more  of  the  beauty  of  the  lake  than 
can   be   seen  from  his    hotel,   may   take   a 
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charming  trip  upon  its  quiet  surface  in  one 
of  the  many  little  steamers  which  stop  at 
every  hotel  landing.  Of  the  many  islands 
that  he  would  pass  during  his  sail,  some  are 
of  considerable  size  and  are  inhabited ;  others 
are  merely  rugged  cliffs  ;  and  still  others  are 
but  low,  bare  rocks ;  yet  all  add  beauty  to 
the  scene.  Another  pleasant  way  in  which 
to  spend  one's  time  is  to  ascend  Prospect 
Mountain  by  the  inclined  railroad.  Pros- 
pect Mountain  is  in  Caldwell,  a  village  at  the 
extreme  end  of  the  lake,  and  a  five  minutes' 
walk  from  the  grass-grown  site  of  Fort  Will- 
iam Henry.  At  first,  as  the  car  gradually 
climbs  the  slope,  the  ascent  is  rather  terri- 
fying; but  when  half  the  distance  has  been 
traversed,  a  fine  view  opens  before  the  eyes, 
and  all  fears  disappear.  After  a  ten  minutes' 
ride  the  station  is  reached,  whereupon  the 
passengers  walk  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  where  is 
a  hotel,  from  which  there  is  to  be  seen  a 
most  beautiful  view  of  the  surrounding  coun- 
try ;  the  quiet  lake  lying  at  the  foot  of  the 
verdant  mountains  dotted  here  and  there 
with  elegant  villas  and  picturesque  camps. 

As  in  its  scenery,  so  in  its  historic  associ- 
ations, Lake  George  stands  unrivaled ;  in  the 
latter  especially  no  lake  can  be  richer.  There 
is  hardly  any  part  either  of  the  land  or  of 
the  lake,  that  has  not  been  the  scene  of  some 
warlike  exploit  or  heroic  adventure.  It  is 
interesting  to  know  that  here  were  fought 
many  battles  of  the  terrible  and  long  remem- 
bered French  and  Indian  War.  Here  came 
Father  Joynes,  the  brave  Montcalm,  the  good 
Rouland,  and  a  multitude  of  others  known 
to  history.  Father  Joynes  is  said  to  be  the 
first  white  man  to  see  the  lake.  The  name 
"  Lake  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,"  given  by 
him  to  this  pretty  body  of  water,  was  re- 
tained for  one  hundred  and  nine  years.  Its 
present  name  was  given  in  1755  by  General 
Johnson,  who  visited  the  lake  intending  to 
operate  against  Crown  Point.  Soon  after  his 
arrival  he  changed  the  name  to  Lake  George, 
"not  only,"  as  he  said,  "in  honor  of  His 
Majesty,  but  to  assert   his   undoubted    do- 


minion." This  change  was  one  that  must  be 
regretted,  since  no  more  appropriate,  more 
beautiful  name  could  have  been  given  than 
that  bestowed  by  Father  Joynes.  It  would 
be  interesting  to  know  what  was  the  Indian 
appellation  of  this  exquisite  liquid  gem, 
since  in  Indian  names  in  general  we  find  so 
much  of  poetry  and  of  beauty. 

E.  D.  B,  1901. 


Our  White  Mountain  Excursion. 


IT  was  really  a  perfect  excursion.  Nothing 
could  have  been  improved  upon,  not  even 
the  weather  ;  and  the  only  thing  that  we  re- 
gretted was  that  all  the  girls  were  not  with 
us. 

Our  party  of  thirty-six  started  early  Sat- 
urday morning,  Oct.  2,  in  a  special  car, 
reaching  Plymouth  at  about  one  o'clock. 
Here  we  stopped  three  quarters  of  an  hour 
for  dinner  at  the  Pemigewasset  House,  then 
pressed  on  to  Woodstock,  where  tally-ho 
coaches  were  waiting  to  take  us  over  ten 
miles  of  the  most  glorious  country  imagina- 
ble. The  trees  were  dressed  in  their  brightest 
colors,  and  as  we  drove  through  the  Fran- 
conia  Notch  the  great  mountains  loomed  up 
around  us  in  all  their  gorgeous  beauty, 
filling  us  with  a  sense  of  awe  as  we  thought 
how  insignificant  were  we  beside  their  ma- 
jestic grandeur.  When  we  reached  the 
Flume  House  we  got  out  and  walked  to  the 
Flume,  where  flows  a  beautiful,  clear  moun- 
tain stream  between  walls  of  solid  rock. 
After  we  had  seen  the  flume  we  drove  on 
past  the  Old  Man  of  the  Mountain,  which 
we  all  declared  to  be  much  plainer  to  the 
eye  than  we  had  thought  it  could  be ;  then 
past  Cannon  Mountain,  on  the  summit  of 
which  we  saw  the  cannon,  looking  as  if 
all  ready  to  be  fired ;  and,  at  about  six 
o'clock,  we  arrived  at  the  Profile  House, 
where  we  took  the  train  for  the  Mt.  Pleasant 
House.  While  on  the  train  we  passed  Echo 
Lake,  but,  as  it  was  then  quite  dark,  we 
could    catch    only   a    faint    glimpse   of    it. 
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"When,  finally,  we  reached  the  Mount  Pleas-  Victory  ! 
ant  House,  we  were  able  to  do  justice  to  a  T.  J.  Stilwell,  of  Fremont,  0.,  the  brother- 
very  good  dinner,  after  which  there  was  in-law  of  our  own  sauted  Julia  Miller,  of 
music  and  dancing  in  the  dining-room  for  precious  memory,  the  man  of  whose  heroic 
our  enjoyment.  fight  for  life  during  two  long  bed-ridden 
Sunday  morning,  when  we  looked  out  we  years  I  have  often  spoken  to  my  girls  in  the 
saw  Mt.  Washington,  and,  in  fact,  the  whole  chapel,  has  gone  home  in  triumph.  So  long 
Presidential  Eange,  directly  across  from  us  as  it  seemed  he  might  recover,  tho'  in  weak- 
By  aid  of  a  telescope  we  could  see  a  tram  ^ggg  appalling  to  a  looker-on,  he  believed  it 
climbing  slowly  up  Mt.  Washington,  and  riglit  to  try  to  live,  and  this  he  did  with  a 
could  plainly  discern  the  building  on  the  sweet  courage  that  only  such  a  soul  could 
summit;  so  plainly,  indeed,  that  we  were*  muster,  and  with  a  faith  in  God  and  trust  in 
much  surprisi  d  when  we  learned  that  we  Ujs  love  that  never  questioned  or  murmured, 
were  nine  miles  from  the  base  of  the  mountain.  jje  AVas  the  most  cheerful  and  hopeful  one 
Later,  most  of  the  girls  walked  over  to  see  {n  the  house,  and  he  made  the  chamber 
the  Fabyan  House,  and  there  climbed  to  the  w]iere  he  lay  a  very  Bethel,  a  chamber  of 
top  of  Mt.  Deception,  the  view  from  which  is  peace. 

very  beautiful,  and  as  the  day  chanced  to  be  in  February  he  had  the  grip,  and  was  so 

a  very  eh  ar  one,  we  could  see  around  us  for  weakened  by  it  that  he  could  not  regain  the 

a  long,  long  distance.  loss.     When    it   seemed  that  the  fight   was 

When  we  got  back  to  the  hotel  we  were  going  against  him  he  lost  none  of  his  most 

somewhat    tired,  but   by  the   time    we    had  sweet  trust  in  a  loving  Father,  and  on  May 

finished  luncheon  we  felt  resled  again,  and  17th.  went  home  triumphant.     Such  a  life  is 

a  considerable  party  of  us  started  off  in  the  an  inspiration  !     All  who  knew  it  were  the 

afternoon  on  another  tramp   to  see  a  water-  stronger  and  better  for  it. 

fall   about  two  miles  away,  the  n  st  of  the  it  has  its  record  in  many  souls.     On  March 

girls  meanwhile  taking  short  strolls  near  the  22d  he  wrote  me  :    "Not  long  ago  it  seemed 

hotel.      There    were   beautiful    hues  on  the  as  if  J  was  to  get  up  and  about  again  very 

mountains  as  the  sun  set ;  but  soon  the  air  eas  ly  and  speedily ;   but  one  day  the  lungs 

began  to  grow  rather  chilly,  and  wre  were  seemed   to   suddenly  collapse,  or  lose  their 

glad  to  go  indoors  and  sit  by  the  wood  fires,  elasticity,  and  since  then  I  have  breathed 

After  dinner  there  was  a  sacred  concert  in  more  or  less  like  Poor  Joe,  in  'Bleak  House,' 

the    drawing-room,  and    after    enjoying  the  '  whose  each  breath  was  like  drawing  a  cart 

music  for  an  hour  or  so  we  were  glad  to  re-  over  a  rough  pavement,  and  some  places  the 

tire  to  our  rooms.  pavement  seemed  very  rough  indeed.'     Now, 

On  Monday  morning  we  took  the  train  although  the  disappointment  at  first  was 
through  Crawford  Notch,  which  was  really  very  great,  I  am  very  happy.  I  have  fought 
the  most  beautful  of  all  the  sights  we  saw,  for  life,  inch  by  inch,  with  the  patience  of 
and  the  most  wonderful.  The  railroad  was  despair,  and  yet  death  has  promised  me 
cut  directly  in  the  mountain.  Presently,  much  more  than  life  all  through  this  long 
leaving  Crawford  Notch,  we  sped  on  toward  illness — but  it  seemed  cowardly  and  selfish 
Boston,  getting  back  to  school  just  in  time  to  die,  and  braver  to  fight  for  life.  If  I 
for  dinner,  all  declaring  that  we  had  had  "a  should  win  the  fight,  well  and  good  —  a  vie- 
perfectly  lovely  time,  and  wouldn't  have  tory.  If  I  should  lose  the  fight,  what  rest 
missed  it  for  anything."  and  peace  just  over  the  line,  —  'Beyond  the 
—  '  — ■  waking  and  the  sleeping,  beyond  the  sowing 

A  protecting  shield. — A  policeman's  badge,  and  the  reaping,  beyond  the  smiling  and  the 
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weeping,  love,  rest  and  home.'  It  is  impos- 
sible for  one  person  to  force  on  another  the 
appreciation  or  realization  of  God's  love  and 
care  and  power ;  it  must  come  from  the 
Father  or  the  Son  or  the  Holy  Spirit.  I 
hioiv  about  God  and  His  love  and  care  be- 
yond any  possibility  of  doubt  and  I  am  sure 
of  Heaven ;  but  it  is  a  revelation  to  me 
alone  —  I  cannot  prove  it  or  make  others  see 
it,  yet  there  is  nothing  so  clear  and  sure  to 

my  own  mind  ;  it  has  come  gradually  during 
this  illness.  But  do  not  think  from  this  let- 
ter I  am  so  dangerously  ill  after  all ;  this 
malady  is  treacherous,  and  I  may  lally  and 
live  many  months  or  years  —  none  can  tell. 
For  myself,  I  do  not  care  ;  in  tiuth,  I  am  im- 
patient to  go  hence,  but  have  implicit  confi- 
dence that  if  I  must  wait  it  is  best.  Remem- 
ber always,  dear  friend,  this  word  confidence  ; 
if  your  faith  ever  wavers,  as  human  faith  will 
do  sometimes,  do  not  analyze  it  — just  have 
confidence  in  God.  That  is  nearly  my  whole 
creed — I  believe  in  the  Redemption  and  Sal- 
vation through  the  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  and  in 
the  love  of  the  Father  and  the  communion 
of  the  Holy  Spirit  and  I  have  confidence  in 
God.  I  do  not  know  or  care  for  details  — 
what  did  your  little  ones  care  for  details  in 
that  voyage  across  the  sea  —  they  were  sick 
and  unhappy,  and  longed  to  be  on  shore,  but 
they  left  it  all  to  you  ;  they  had  confidence  in 
their  father  —  simple,  childlike,  perfect  —  of 
such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven.  When  the 
preachers  preach  the  simple  gospel,  and  the 
people  accept  the  simple  story  of  God's  love 
and  the  Saviour's  life  and  death,  with  the 
simple  faith  of  small  children,  then  will  this 
dreary  worldliness  and  Godlessness  leave  the 
churches,  and  Christ  will  come  into  his  own  ; 
but  as  long  as  they  use  only  chaff  and  rea- 
son it  out  intellectually  and  dogmatically,  the 
famine  shall  remain  in  the  land,  and  many 
souls  starve  for  want  of  that  bread  and  of 
that  living  water,  of  which,  if  a  man  eat  and 
drink,  he  shall  never  hunger  nor  thirst,  and 
which  is  so  seldom  offered  now  by  even 
those  who  are  God's  messengers." 


"O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours"  "Be- 
loved, now  are  we  the  Sons  of  God,  and  it 
doth  not  yet  appear  what  we  shall  be,  but 
weinow!"  C.  C.  B. 


FOUND- A   LASELL    PIN. 

There  was  found  on  Commencement  Day 
in  the  Congregational  Church  a  Lasell  pin, 
which  the  owner  may  secure  by  writing  to 
the  Seminary  and  giving  description. 


THE   CLASS    GIFT    OF   '95. 

The  gift  of  the  Class  of  '95  to  their  Alma 
Mater  has  been  made  doubly  valuable  by 
the  electric  lights  which  were  put  in  this 
summer,  and  are  controlled  by  a  switch  at 
the  corner  of  the  piazza. 


Locals. 

On  Wednesday,  Sept.  15,  Lasell  greeted 
nearly  all  of  the  girls  who  are  to  pass  the 
coming  year  within  her  walls.  The  music 
furnished  by  the  orchestra  during  dinner, 
and  afterwards  in  the  gymnasium,  was  a 
part  of  Mr.  Bragdon's  cordial  welcome,  and 
was  heartily  appreciated  by  the  girls. 

Thursday  evening,  Sept.  16,  Col.  Homer 
B.  Sprague  delivered  a  very  interesting  lec- 
ture on  "Oliver  Goldsmith."  By  analysis, 
anecdote  and  illustration  he  gave  such  a 
clear  characterization  of  the  poet  as  will  not 
be  quickly  forgotten. 

The  reception  given  by  the  old  girls  to 
the  new,  on  the  Saturday  afternoon  after  our 
return,  was  a  very  pleasant  event.  Members 
of  the  Senior  Class  assisted  in  receiving  and 
in  serving  tea.  This  gave  an  opportunity 
for  the  girls  to  become  better  acquainted, 
and  for  some  of  them  to  forget  for  a  time  that 
they  "  preferred  home  to  Lasell." 

Grace  Huntington  is  visiting  in  Sioux 
City,  la. 

Saturday  Evening,  Sept.  18,  the  Canoe 
Club  was  out  in  full  force  on  the  river. 
With  one  exception  the  members  of  the  club 
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are  Seniors,  which  means  that  underclass- 
men should  be  looking  up  the  requirements 
for  admission. 

The  recital  on  Thursday  evening,  Sept. 
30,  by  Miss  Potwin,  violin,  and  Prof.  L.  C. 
Stanton,  piano,  was  much  enjoyed  by  fill. 
Miss  Potwin  charmed  her  hearers  as  much 
by  her  power  of  expression  as  by  her  execu- 
tion. Prof  Stanton  is  favorably  known  to 
the  girls  of  last  year,  and  his  playing  was  as 
heartily  received  as  ever. 

^Several  marked  improvements  were  made 
at  Lasell  during  the  summer.  Mr.  Hills' 
music-room,  which  faced  north-east,  has  been 
changed  for  oue  on  the  sunny  side  of  the 
house,  a  pleasanter  and  more  convenient 
room  than  the  one  he  formerly  occupied. 
The  walls  of  the  lower  corridors  have  been 
covered  to  a  considerable  height  with  painted 
burlap,  which  is  a  great  improvement,  both 
in  durability  and  appearance.  The  organ  in 
the  gymnasium  is  now  operated  by  water- 
power,  which  change  is  much  appreciated  by 
the  organ  pupils.  New  floors,  new  paper 
and  new  carpets  have  been  placed  in  the 
rooms  of  the  south  wing. 

/  Many  improvements  have  been  made  about 
the  village  also,  as  well  as  at  the  Seminary. 
Mail  boxes  have  been  placed  at  various 
points  on  the  streets,  and  there  is  a  free  de- 
livery of  mail,  both  being  a  part  of  the  system 
which  has  recently  been  adopted  for  all  the 
Newtons.  A  new  sidewalk,  one  of  the  best 
in  the  city,  has  been  laid  on  Grove  street, 
leading  to  the  Seminary. 

The  introduction  of  the  Virgil  practice 
clavier  this  year  is  a  featuie  which  cannot 
fail  to  be  of  gnat  benefit  to  the  piano  pupils, 
since  it  is  far  better  than  the  piano  for  much 
of  the  merely  technical  work  which  this 
study  demands. 

Did  we  mention  among  the  improvements 
and  additions  at  the  Seminary  the  pretty 
new  portieres  and  rugs  that  we  found  here 
and  there  on  our  return  ? 


The  First  Sunday,  usually  dreariest  day 
of  the  week  for  new  girls,  was,  by  Mr.  Brag- 
don's  kindness,  very  effectually  prevented 
from  being  at  all  gloomy.  In  the  afternoon 
he  took  a  number  of  the  girls  to  Doublet 
Hill  in  Weston,  where  they  obtained  an  ex- 
cellent view  of  the  surrounding  country. 
The  walk,  too,  was  a  charming  one,  and  the 
climb  to  the  crest  of  the  hill  exhilarating. 
On  Sunday  evening  the  girls  had  the  privi- 
lege of  listening  to  a  sacred  concert  in  the 
chapel,  a  treat  much  enjoyed  by  all  who 
heard  it. 

In  spite  of  the  unpleasant  weather  a  party 
of  excursionists  went  to  Bunker  Hill  on 
Sept.  20.  Charlestown  Navy  Yard  was  also 
visited,  and  was  of  much  interest  to  the 
girls ;  and,  as  it  proved,  the  weather  did  not 
spoil  the  day's  pleasure  in  the  least,  though 
it  tried  awhile. 

September  27  proved  a  very  instructive  as 
well  as  entertaining  day  to  the  large  number 
of  girls  who  visited  Lexington  aud  Concord. 
A  short  time  was  spent  on  the  village  green 
at  Lexington,  then  the  drive  to  Concord  was 
continued.  Various  places  of  historic  and 
literary  interest  were  visited,  including  the 
homes  of  Hawthorn,  Emerson  and  the  Al- 
cotts,  the  old  burial  ground,  Sleepy  Hollow 
cemetery  and  Walden  pond.  Luncheon  was 
eaten  at  the  old  battle-ground,  then  after  a 
short  rest,  the  homeward  journey  was  begun, 
Lasell  being  reached  at  about  five  o'clock. 


LIST  OF  THE  NEW  GIRLS. 


Albrecht,  Clara  A., 
Allen,  Flora  C, 
Allen,  Frances  G., 
Ames,  Alice  L. 
Ainsden,  Hattie  J., 
Ashley,  Alice  M., 
Baldwin,  Carolyn  S., 
Basch,  Ida, 
Birdsev,  Laura  C, 
Bond,  ElrledaE., 
Bruce,  Katharine  W., 
Burdick,  Elsie, 
Campbell,  Alice  M., 
Chapman,  Edith  S. 
Chapman,  Mabel  P., 
Clark,  Elsie  T., 
Cleaves,  Emma  F., 
Clemens,  Isabella  C, 
CorHn,  Mabel  A., 
Conant,  Alice  P., 


Miamisburg,  Ohio. 
Brookfield,  Mass. 
St.  Paul,  Minn. 
Spencer,  Mass. 
Reading,  Mass. 
Norwood,  N.  Y. 
Miudletown,  Conn. 
Passaic,  N.  J. 
Middletown,  Conn. 
Chicago,  111. 
Houlton,  Me. 
Hartford,  Conn. 
Allston,  Mass. 
Walla  Walla,  Wash. 
Walla  Walla,  Wash. 
Fairhaven,  Mass. 
Pigeon  Cove,  Mass. 
Pottsville,  Pa. 
Wauseon,  Ohio. 
Camden,  Ohio, 
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Confer,  Gertrude  A.., 
Congdon,  Abbie  R., 
Cooke,  Bessie  T., 
Cooke,  Edna, 
Cotton,  Ella  B., 
Crouch,  Ruth  E., 
Cushing,  Caroline  E., 
Daughenbaugh,  Nellie, 
Davies,  Mary  E., 
Ebert,  Evelyn  E., 
Eliason,  Emilie  V. 
Fellows,  Lorena  M., 
Gardner,  Blanche  E., 
Ginn,  Emeroy, 
Hardwick,  Louanna  M. 
Harrovver,  Marion  W., 
Harney,  Mildred  E., 
Henne,  Anninta, 
Henne,  Emma, 
Hewson,  Myrtle  E. 
Hoover,  Esther  B., 
Houghton,  Grace  E... 
Houghton,  Mary, 
Ives,  Annie  E., 
Johnson,  Vira  B., 
Kendall,  Alice  R., 
Kennard,  Eva  L., 
Knight,  Edith  H., 
Kuuip,  Jessie  J., 
Legg,  Bessie  W., 
Libby,  Thomasina, 
Locke,  Edith  A. 
Mann,  Marion  E. 
Marsh,  Madora  L. 
May,  Gertrude, 
McCarthy,  Jessie  S. 
McCoy,  Katherine  E., 
Moore,  Alice  M., 
Preston,  Florence  I., 
Ramsdell,  Helen  M,, 
Reynolds,  Grace, 
Richardson,  Grace  P., 
Robertson,  Elizabeth, 
Schuberth,  Marj  A., 
Sheldon,  Bertha  L., 
Slay  ton,  Genevieve, 
Stacy,  Delia  E., 
Starts,  Elizabeth, 
Tarr,  Margaret  W., 
Tebbs,  Katherine, 
Thatcher,  Louise  E., 
Thomas,  Irene  R., 
Thomson  Caroline  B. 
Thomson,  Mary  P., 
Tompkins,  Catharine  A, 
Vance,  Mary  B., 
Vreeland,  Gertrude  G., 
Wells,  Annie  H., 
Widstrand,  Alma  A., 
Willis,  Annie  C, 
Wilson,  Carrie  V., 
Wood,  Francis  I., 


Oil  City,  Pa. 
Nantucket,  Mass. 
Whitney  Point,  N.  Y. 
West  Winsted,  Conn. 
Omaha,  Neb. 
Erie,  Pa. 
Dover,  N.  H. 
Des  Moines,  la. 
Towanda,  Pa. 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Montevideo,  Wis. 
Bangor,  Me. 
Wilkesbarre,  Pa. 
Belfast,  Me. 
Erie,  Pa. 
Wilkesbarre,  Pa. 
Camden,  N.  Y. 
Titusville.  Pa. 
Titusville,  Pa. 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Miamisburg,  O. 
Columbus,  O. 
Red  Oak,  la. 
Stratford,  Conn. 
Hallowell,  Me. 
Kirkwood.Mo. 
Omaha,  Neb. 
Minneapolis,  Minn. 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Worcester,  Mass. 
Saco,  Me- 
Jerseyville,  111. 
East   Weymouth,  Mass. 
Glens  Falls.  N  Y. 
Auburn,  Me. 
Austin,  111. 
Kane,  Pa. 
Lawrence,  Mass. 
Muncie,  Ind. 
Woburn,  Mass. 
Albany,  N.  Y. 
Erie,  Pa. 
Jacksonville,  111. 
Miamisburg,  O. 
Providence,  R.  I. 
Manchester,  N.  H. 
Belchertown,  Mass. 
Middletown,  Conn. 
Rockport,  Mass. 
Winchester,  Ky. 
Bennington,  Vt. 
Proctor,  Vt. 
Crawfordsville,  Ind. 
Crawfordsville,  Ind. 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Milwaukee,  Wis. 
Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
LeRoy,  N.  Y. 
Minneapolis,  Minn. 
Jasper,  Ky. 
Urbana,  O. 
Worcester,  Mass. 


Number  from  Each  State. 


Massachusetts, 

34 

New  Jersey, 

4 

Maine, 

14 

Kentucky, 

3 

New  York, 

12 

Wisconsin, 

3 

Pennsylvania, 

12 

Rhode  Island, 

2 

Connecticut, 

11 

Vermont, 

2 

Illinois, 

9 

Washington, 

2 

Ohio, 

8 

Georgia, 

1 

Missouri, 

6 

Kansas, 

1 

Iowa, 

5 

Montana, 

1 

Nebraska, 

5 

South  Dakota, 

1 

New  Hampshire, 

5 

Texas, 

1 

Indiana, 

4 

West  Indies, 

1 

Minnesota, 

4 

— 

151 

West  of  Hudson, 

80 

West  of  Chicago, 

,  38 

East  of  Hudson, 

71 

East  of  Chicago, 

113 

Dorothy  Manning's  health  was  poor  in 
the  spring  and  summer,  but  is  now  much 
improved.  She  weighs,  she  says,  a  hundred. 
At  Lasell  it  was  a  hundred  and  twenty-eight. 
Mary  Schuberth,  for  whom  she  speaks  a 
good  word,  is  her  cousin,  as  also  Margie's. 
Through  Dorothy  we  learn  that  Clara 
Souther  and  her  two  sisters  spent  the  past 
summer  in  France,  Italy  and  Switzerland ; 
that  one  sister  has  returned  to  America,  while 
Clara  and  the  other  remain  a  year  longer ; 
and  that  Clara  devotes  each  day  six  hours  to 
her  violin  practice,  giving  the  rest  of  the 
time  chiefly  to  other  studies.  Martha  Solari 
Grote  has  a  new  baby,  a  little  boy ;  and 
Alice  Noble,  who  writes  now  and  then  to 
Dorothy,  is  still  suffering  from  the  injury 
received  over  two  years  ago  in  a  fall  from 
her  wheel.  To  go  back  to  Dorothy  herself ; 
she  is  interested  in  hospital  work,  to  which 
she  devotes  one  or  two  afternoons  weekly, 
and  she  is  thinking  quite  seriously  of  teach- 
ing this  year.  She  says,  speaking  of  life- 
experience,  "When  I  think  of  the  little 
things  that  I  used  to  worry  over  at  school 
they  sink  into  insignificance  in  comparison 
with  the  disappointments  and  trials  that 
come  to  me  out  of  school "  ;  the  moral  of 
which  is,  girls  of  this  year,  Don't  make 
mountains  of  molehills.  Dorothy  tells  of  an 
interesting  experiment  of  hers  in  cooking,  —  a 
live  lobster.  Her  Lasell  training  stood  her 
in  good  stead,  and  His  Lobstership  when 
done  was  delicious. 

Kathryn  Robertson's  brother  gave  her 
in  June  —  the  twenty-fourth  —  a  delightful 
"  coming  out  party." 
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Flokence  Wyman  writes,  "Not  many 
changes  have  come  to  me  since  leaving 
Lasell.  I  have  not  dropped  my  studies  en- 
tirely, for,  during  every  winter,  I  have 
belonged  to  some  literary  class.  Then,  too, 
I  have  my  home  duties.  This  summer  has 
been  broken  by  two  trips  in  different  direc- 
tions. One  was  a  visit  in  Dexter  with  Mabel 
Sawyer,  who  is  a  distant  relative  of  mine." 

Hattie  Freebey  seems  to  be  a  somewhat 
masterful  person,  who  takes  the  reins  into 
her  own  hands  and  drives  Fortune,  not  wait- 
ing at  all  to  be  driven.  She  is  at  Chicago 
University  now,  and  intends  to  get  from  it 
what  she  wants,  meanwhile,  with  true  pluck- 
iness  of  spirit,  lightening  expenses  by  certain 
congenial  work  which  she  has  been  able  to 
secure  through  the  kindness  of  several  large- 
hearted  and  sweet-spirited  women  with 
whom  she  has  met.  She  has  a  pleasant 
boarding  house,  and  is  rapidly  adding 
charming  and  helpful  people  to  the  list  of 
her  friends.  She  recognizes  the  guiding 
hand  of  God  in  all  this  and  is  grateful.  She 
has  pupils  in  both  Latin  and  Spanish.  Her 
experiences  in  another  line  of  work  she  half- 
way promises  to  write  us  some  day.  She 
certainly  seems  to  have  "fallen  upon  her 
feet,"  and  we  are  glad  with  her,  both  in  her 
present  success  and  in  the  promise  of  her 
future. 

Chief  Justice  Judd,  of  the  Hawaiian  Isl- 
ands, had  a  reception  at  Mr.  A.  C.  Farley's 
in  June.  He  is  a  manly  man  to  the  eye  and 
ear.  He  speaks  cordially  and  highly  of  our 
Lasell  Hawaiian  girls  and  their  families. 

Gordon  Marble  and  some  of  his  young 
riends  of  the  vicinity  have  formed  an  or- 
chestra, whose  work  is  well  spoken  of,  and  is 
gaining  popularity  in  the  Newtons.  We  hope 
to  hear  them  at  Lasell.  If  they  all  play  as 
well  as  friend  Gordon,  they  make  good  music. 

From  Dr.  Steele,  now  in  Chicago  with  his 
son,  there  came,  in  August,  a  very  interesting 
and  satisfactory  letter,  in  which  he  says  that 
he  is  much  improved  in  health  and  spirits, 


although  his  rheumatism  still  persists.  (By 
the  way,  he  advises  Mr.  Bragdon  to  try  and 
get  rheumatism  of  the  same  sort,  if  he 
should  ever  decide  to  have  any  kind,  giving 
as  reason  :  "  It  is  the  most  comfortable  sort 
of  rheumatism  I  ever  had.")  His  stay  at 
the  Clifton  Springs  Sanitarium,  where  he 
then  was,  he  found  very  pleasant,  by  reason 
of  the  excellent  people  whom  he  met  there. 
The  doctor  has  increased  in  weight  nine 
pounds,  he  says.  We  rejoice  to  know  of  his 
improvement,  and  trust  it  may  continue. 

Julia  Aldrich  wrote  us  from  Chicago, 
where  she  and  her  parents  were  staying  for 
some  time.  She  speaks  of  learning  to  sew,, 
and  regrets  that  she  failed  to  take  dressmak- 
ing while  at  Lasell,  as  that  would  have 
proved  such  a  help  to  her  in  her  efforts. 
Since  reaching  Chicago  she  has  seen  and 
talked  with  Julia  Hammond,  whom  Grace 
Allen  had  just  been  visiting,  and  who  told 
her  all  about  Clara  Boesing's  wedding  ;  Les- 
tra  Hibberd,  bridesmaid  for  Clara ;  Celia 
Googins,  with  whom  she  had  no  opportunity 
to  speak,  and  Claire  Beebe.  She  regrets 
that  St.  Louis  has  not  so  many  Lasell  girls 
as  Chicago,  but  says  that  the  St.  Louis  girls- 
claim  Nora  Burroughs  as  one  of  them  —  she 
lives  so  near. 

Lorena  Stone  wrote  in  July,  from  Chicago 
University,  where  she  intended  to  remain 
the  rest  of  the  summer  studying  psychology 
and  German.  She  is  this  fall  to  organize,, 
and  thereafter  to  direct,  the  department  of 
Physical  Training  in  the  Emporia  (Kan.) 
State  Normal  School,  a  position  of  responsi- 
bility and  influence,  wherewith  goes  a  good 
salary.  A  copy  of  the  Student's  Salute,  the 
school  paper  of  the  Kansas  State  Normal,, 
has  been  sent  us.  It  contains  a  statement 
of  the  new  director's  plans  for  the  conduct 
of  the  physical  exercises  of  the  school  for 
this  year.  The  principal  feature  in  which  it 
differs  from  that  of  preceding  years  is  the 
forming  of  two  classes  for  special  gymnastic 
work  —  one  composed  of  young  women,  the 
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other  of  young  men.     This  plan  seems  to  be  were  very  happy."     And  to  this  she  adds  — 

much  in  favor  with  the  management  of  the  like  so  many  of  Lasell's  "  old  girls  " —  best 

school,  who  seem  to  think  Maude  the  right  wishes  for  a  happy  year.     Thanks, 

person  in  the  right  place ;  that  is,  a  capa-  Blanche  Kelley  .writes  Gf  having  visited 

ble  woman  in  a  position   of  responsibility.  Florence   Ray   at    0ttawa  during   tlie   pagt 

A  new  piano  has  been  ordered  for  the  gym-  summer>  and  of  haying  seen  the  Eldredges 

nasmm,  and  a  comfortable  and  convenient  and    Elizabeth    Shaw   reCently.      Elizabeth 

office  fitted  up  for  her  use.  ShaWj  by  the  way>  had  then  jugt  returned 

Caerie  Steel,  of  whose  prospects  see  else-  from  a  trip  abroad,  where  she  had  been  with 

where  in  this  issue,   writes  of  a  charming  Alice  Houghton  and  Alice  Andreesen.    Nettie 

visit    from    Bertha    Lillibridge    in   August.  Eldredge  Shaw  has  a  little  boy,  who  had  the 

Bertha  had  been  to  Alaska,  visited  the  cities  good  taste,  even  thus  early,  to  like  Blanche 

on  Puget  Sound,  and  after  leaving  Portland  decidedly.      Nan  Weston,  too,  Blanche  met. 

expected  to  visit  Yellowstone  Park,  passing  Nan  visited  Martha  Baker  this  summer  at 

through  Colorado  on  her  further  way  home.  Cape  Cod,  and  Florence  Kay  and  Belle  Bron- 

"  For  the  first  time  since  I  was  four  years  son  at  Kennebunkport.     We  had  hoped  to 

old,"  says  Carrie,  "  this  fall  will  pass  without  have    Blanche    here    at    the   beginning    of 

my  packing  up  my  books  to  go  to  school,  school,  but  her  obligations  to  her  family  pre- 

and  I  must  confess  that  the  novelty  is  re-  vented,  unfortunately. 

freshing."      Prosperous  times  are  on  again  IgABEL  Bronson  writeg  of  a  quiet  summer, 

in  her  part  of  the  country,  so  she  reports ;  duri       which  faer  fathei,g  health  improved 

and,  speaking  of  the  indications  of  this  in  mucb       The  fami,y   gpent  the   gummer   at 

Portland  Academy,  she  mentions  incidentally  Kennebunkport.     She  speaks  of  Florence's 

that  two  of  its  students  have  received  prizes  visitj  and  of  one  from  Armie  Richards,  and 

for  passing  the  best  entrance  examinations  says  she  saw  a  number  of  other  Lasell  girls, 

to  Bryn  Mawr.     That  is  a  recommendation,  Her  parents  went  to  the  mountains  awhile, 

surely.  after  leaving  the  seashore,  and  Belle,  taking 

Emma  Genn's  brother  met,  in  June,  with  a  charge  of  a  small  brother  and  maids,  re- 
severe  accident,  which  has  not,  however,  turned  home.  She  wonders  how  'twas  she 
proved  fatal,  and  he  is  now  recovering.  ever   needed   a   chaperone,  —  to   this    com- 

Evelyn  Mason  writes  of  entering  this  fall  plexion  has  it  come  at  last ! 

a  kindergarten  training  school  in  Boston,  in  Mabel   Englehart   Dudley  sends   greet- 

which  case  we  shall  expect  to  see  her  out  ings,  and  the  news  —  to  some  of  us,  at  least 

here  some  day.      She  speaks  a  good  word  —  that  her  present  home  is  No.  70  Seventh 

for  Gertrude  May,  with  us  this  year.     To  Ave.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

some  one   who   dared   suggest  to   her   that  Blanche  Merrill,  we  were  sorry  to  hear, 

Lasell  has  "  run  down,"  she  pertinently  re-  through  a  letter  from  Edith  Gale,  was  seri- 

plies  that  it  is  hard  to  see  how  a  school  that  ously  ill  with  tonsilitis  in  June.     The  trip  to 

keeps  up  so  steadily  with  all  the  most  ad-  the  mountains,  which  she  took  when  she  had 

vanced  ideas  of  the  day  can  run  down.  recovered  sufficiently,  probably  did  much  to 

Annie  Young  writes  of  pleasant  times  with  lielP  her  back  to  her  normal  health. 
Julia  Aldrich  (who  had  returned  from  her  Edith  Gale  has  begun  the  work  of  voice 
Chicago  trip  when  Annie  wrote),  and  with  culture.  She  has  a  very  attractive  circular 
Nora  Burroughs.  She  has  a  good  word  to  out,  and,  in  addition  to  her  pupils  in  this 
say  for  Lasell :  "  I  would  not  give  up  my  study,  will  probably  sing  in  one  of  the  Bos- 
two  years   at  Lasell   for   anything.      They  ton  churches  this  year.     She  sends  Leaves 
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subscription,  which  a  number  of  others  have  her   cousins,    Mr.  and   Mrs.  Whitmore,  the 

said  they  intended  to  do.     (It  is  too  good  an  week  after  Commencement,  then  went  to  the 

intention  not  to  be  carried  out,  girls.)  Cape   for   the    summer.     Her    mother    and 

Makgie  Schuberth  (Mary  is  her  cousin)  Mamie  are  well, 

writes  of  the  delight  of  her  visit  to  Auburn-  Carrie  Manning  Dexter  sends  greetings, 

dale  in  June,  and  of  that  to  Florence  Ray  and  promises  us  a  picture  of  her  little  seven- 

immediately  preceding.     She  fouud  Canada  months-old  baby  girl,  Carolyn  Frances.    She 

very  interesting  indeed.     After  leaving  Au-  speaks  of  having  had  a  visit  from  Gertrude 

burndale,  once  Commencement  was  over,  she  Sherman,  who,  she  thinks,  is  finding  great 

made  a  round  of   pleasant  visits :  to  Wey-  enjoyment  in  her  teaching, 

mouth,  to  see  Annie  Richards,  Florence  and  Mr.  A.  J.  Sampson   (Lucie's   father)    has 

Belle    Bronson   accompanying   her ;    thence  lately  received  the  appointment  of  minister 

successively  to  Quincy,  to  Lancaster,  Pa.,  and  to  Ecuador.     Mr.  Sampson  is  a  lawyer   by 

to  Cleveland,  arriving  home  at  about  the  mid-  profession,  and  has  been  attorney  general  of 

die  of  August.  Colorado,  and  U.  S.  consul  at  Paso  del  Norte, 

Alice  Magoun,  whose  work  for  the  past  Mexico, 
two  years  has  been  in  the  Amherst  (Mass.)  Julia  Tulleys'  letter  tells  of  her  enjoyment 
High  School,  had  some  notion,  when  last  she  of  the  Leaves'  report  of  Commencement  do- 
wrote,  of  devoting  this  year  to  study.  She  ings.  Sadie  Farnsworth  spent  part  of  her 
speaks  in  her  letter  of  hearing  occasionally  summer  at  the  lakes  in  the  northern  part  of 
from  Alice  Linscott  Hall  and  Hattie  Clark  the  State.  May  Tullys  still  keeps  up  her 
"Van  Doren,  and  of  seeing  now  and  then  the  organ  practice,  and  enjoys  the  pleasure  of 
Kendig  sisters.  Hattie,  when  she  last  heard  horseback  riding  ;  Julia,  when  she  wrote, 
from  her,  was  in  New  Mexico,  on  account  of  was  expecting  to  teach  this  fall  and  winter, 
her  husband's  health,  which  had  at  that  time  EyA  CoLE  tellg  of  her  pleagant  trip  to  Chi. 
improved  much.  Ahce  warmly  approves  of  cagQ  with  Carita  Curtigj  at  cloge  of  school 
the  plan  of  the  '98's  to  secure  the  erection  of  lagt  Jun6)  and  of  an  eDJoyable  vigit  made  en 
the  promised  hall.  She  mentions  having  route  to  one  of  Carita's  uncleg  in  Jergey 
called  at  Lasell  one  day,  only  to  find  Mr.  City_  Eva  ig  hou8e.miBtre88  noWj  and  is 
Bragdon  out.     That  was  unfortunate.  «  running  the  house  on  an  allowance,"  as  she 

Grace  Seiberling  Chase  visited  Mary  Coe  puts   it.      Her  mother's   health   she  hoped 

in   Durham,  N.  H.,   and   Hattie    Seibeiling  WOuld  soon  show  improvement,  consequent 

Miles  gave  a  like  pleasure  to  Nellie  Parker  up0ri    this  release   from   household  duties. 

Lewis  in  Cohasset.  When   she  wrote  she  was  expecting  a  visit 

Pauline  Collins,  whom  Mr.  Bragdon  un-  from  Hehme  and  Kittiebel,  and  thought  that 

fortunately  missed  seeing  on  his  last  trip  to  Kittiebel    and   she    would    easily   convince 

California,  says  that  her  sister,  while  visiting  Hel6ne  how  charming  is  the  West  and  the 

in  Honolulu,  met  two  sisters  of  the  name  western    people.      All   of    which   doubtless 

of  Roberts,   one   of    whom    proved    to    be  "  came  true,"  as  the  children  say. 

our  own   Lucy    Roberts.     At  the  time   of  Florence    Wilder    writes,    among  other 

Pauline's  writing,  Lucy  had   come  to   San  things,  "Tell  the  girls  that  no  matter  how 

Francisco,  and  Pauline  had  called  upon  her.  devoted  they  are  to  Lasell  just  now,  they 

Lucy  and  her  sister  were  West  for  the  lat-  can't  begin  to  appreciate  it  as  they  will  when 

ter  s  health,  which  had  demanded  a  change,  they  have  left."     Florence  was  planning  for 

but  is  now  greatly  improved.  Smith  when  she  wrote,  has  entered  Mt.  Hol- 

Lida  Peck,   of  Wellington,  Kan.,  visited  yoke,  and  is  engaged. 
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Lucy  Curtis  will  take,  this  year  and  next,  Flora  Ketcham  has  written  of  a  most  de- 
the  course  of  study  in  the  Neu  England  Dea-  light ful  three  weeks'  trip  with  her  father 
coness'  Training  School. 


Irene  Wellington  wrote  in  the  summer, 
from  Oxford,  Mass.,  and,  in  the  course  of  an 
interesting  paper-chat  about  various  things, 
mentions  having  seen  some  of  the  prizes  won 
by  the  much-talked-of  Edward  Ten  Eyck, 
who  won  the  "Diamond  Sculls"  at  Henley, 
England.  "  I  saw,"  says  she,  "  the  boat,  the 
thousand-dollar  gold  cup,  a  gold  charm  in  the 
shape  of  a  heart,  with  a  huge  diamond  in  the 
middle,  and  several  other  prizes  he  won." 

Grace   Robb   writes   of    a  visit    to    Port 
Huron,    where   Carrie   Johnson   Miller   for- 


and  her  sister,  after  leaving  Lasell  last  June. 
First,  they  went  to  Hanover,  to  attend,  with 
their  father,   the   reunion  festivities  of   his 
class,  becoming  while  here  quite  well  satis- 
fied that  their  brother  should  go  to  Dart- 
mouth,   rather   than  to    any  other   college ; 
then    to    the    White    Mountains,    where   the 
clouds    forbade   them   Mt.  Washington,  and 
the  excessive  heat  Mt.  Lafayette  ;   after  this 
to   Centre    Harbor   and    to   Boston,  coming 
part  way  out  to  Lasell,  but  being  obliged  to 
turn   back   in   order   to  make  the  boat  for 
Portland,  on  which  trip  both  the  girls  were 
seasick.     Following  this  came  a  short  stay 


merly  lived.     Blanche   Cadot,  she  tells   us,      iu  j^ew  York,  a  flying  visit  to  Edith  Howe, 

whom  Flora  reports  as  having  gained  several 
pounds  since  returning  home  ;  a  trip  up  the 
Hudson  to  Albany,  where  they  saw  the 
famous  Capitol ;  then  home.     At  Dartmouth 


has  met  with  a  great  sorrow  in  the  loss  of 
her  father.  Blanche  intends  to  take  up 
kindergarten  work.  The  Kobbs  are  to  move 
to  Bellevue,  O.,  where  Grace  thinks  they 
shall  be  better  satisfied  than  at  Toledo. 


she  met  Mr.  Ralph  Henry  James,  to  whom 

Addie   Commins   Shiras   has  a  little  girl,     Miss  Bemis,  who  had  charge  of  the  Swedish 

Movement  Class  in   our  gymnasium, 


born  in  June. 

Adele  Frink  Nemington,  here  some  years 
ago,  writes  of  her  pleasant  recollections  of 
Lasell  in  those  days.  She  would  find  many 
changes  in  the  place  now — changes,  we  hope, 
for  the  better  in  every  case. 

Josephine  Mason  is  to  remain  in  Paris  an- 
other winter.  Her  address  is,  6  rue  Charlet, 
Vangirard.  It  was  very  pleasant  to  hear 
from  her  again  concerning  herself  and  her 
plans. 

By  the  kindness   of  E.    Chamberlain,   a 


our  gymnasium,  is  en- 
gaged. Mildred  Faxon  passed  through  the 
cit}r  before  Flora  returned ;  Geti  ude  Tag- 
gart,  however,  saw  her  and  had  a  chat  with 
her. 

On  the  street,  August  5th,  Mr.  Bragdon 
saw  Nellie  Wilson,  who  was  going  to  New 
Hampshire  soon  after.     She  looked  well. 

Helen  Morris  came  out  and  left  her  photo, 
as  she  agreed.     Let  her  be  canonized ! 

Grace  Allen  wrote  some  time  ago  of  a 
pleasant  three  months'  trip  she  had  taken. 


party  of  new  girls  identified  many  things  Five  weeks  she  spent  in  Chicago,  meeting 
seen  from  Doublet  Hill,  and  so  enjoyed  the  while  there  Blanche  Fowler,  Clara  Eoesing 
walk  far  better  than  if  they  had  not  chanced     Taylor,  Lestra  Hibberd,  Mary  Hanson,  Euth 


to  meet  him.  He  showed  us  Wachuset, 
Temple  Mountain,  in  New  Hampshire; 
Woonsocket  Hill,  in  Rhode  Island,  and  Dean 
Academy,  at  Franklin. 

Lucia  Shumway,  so  Clara  Krome  writes  us, 
gave  a  house-party  for  her  Lasell  friends  last 
month.  They  had  a  fine  time,  we  are  sure, 
with  Lucia  for  hostess. 


MacKeown,  and  Julia  Hammond,  with  whom 
she  visited  for  a  week.  She  saw  Georgie 
Bell  Davis  on  the  street,  and  Julia  saw  Ger- 
trude Bucknum,  who  was  then  visiting  in 
that  city.  The  rest  of  her  three  months  was 
pleasantly  spent  with  relatives  in  Quincy,  111. 
From  Julia  Hogg  Powell's  father  we  learn 
with   joy  that   Julia   is  much  improved  in 


14  Laseil  Leaves. 

health,  and  is  home  again.  Mr.  Hogg,  who  abilities  the  most  natural  thing  that  could 
has  long  been  Superintendent  of  Schools  in  happen.  May  his  success  in  the  future  be 
Fort  Worth,  has  now  a  railroad  position  of  as  signal  as  it  has  in  the  past.  Mary  Mar- 
responsibility  and  importance.  shall  Call  and  her  dear  little  ones  spent  the 

"  At  her  beautiful  home  at  Lake  View,"  summer  in  Jaffrey,  N.  H. 

says   Mr.  Bragdon,    "  I   found   Sadie  Corey  Rev.  E.  K.  Lowe  of  the  Virginia  Confer- 

Bray,   her  lord,  and  the   mistress  of    them  ence  of  the  M.  E.  Church,  south,  president 

both  — sweet    Madtlaine.     Mrs.    Bray    said  of  the  Southern  Seminary  in  Bowliug  Green, 

something  abcut  having  an  illness,  and  their  Va.,  called  on  us  in  September,  being  desir- 

coming  early  from  Vermont  to  this  home  for  ous  of  seeing  Laseil,  which  we  were  pleased 

recuperation,   which    seems    to   be    accom-  to  show  him. 

plished.  If  she  has  not  changed,  she  is  one  The  girls  of  the  various  companies  that 
of  those  few  who  work  themselves  to  death.  from  year  to  year  iiave  made  up  the  Lasell 
But  we  hope  she  has  grown  wiser,  as  well  as  Battalion  will  be  glad  — as  indeed  we  all 
sweeter.  Ida  Trowbridge  greeted  us  from-  are  — to  know  that  Major  Beuyon  has  been 
her  cottage  opposite  Sadie's,  and  introduced  appointed  assistant  adjutant  general  by 
us  to  — but  it  is  too  early  to  speak  of  that  yet  Brigadier  General  Bancroft  of  the  2nd  brig- 
wit  h  Ida.  As  I  rolled  on  the  grass  with  ade,  M.  V.  M.  We  congratulate  the  major. 
Madelaine,  who  do  you  think  caught  me?  Careie  Kenmg  Kellogg  and  her  husbaud 
Lilhe    Fuller    Merriam,   her   husband,    her  celebrated  the  Fourth  (it  was  the  fifth  this 

brother,  and  Elizabeth,  the  lecturer.    Wasn't  T^„„    i_TI_„  „\    •      „    „-l„       t     •  -■     u 

'        )5                   '  year,    however)    m   a    characteristically    un- 

I  ashamed!"  gelfish    and    beautiful    way>    by    giviug    to 

Mabel  Sawyer,  Dexter,  Me.,  writes  of  hav-  twenty-six  of  the  little  urchins  looked  after 
ing  had  during  the  summer  a  "houseful  of  and  cared  for  by  the  Epworth  League  House 
company,"  among  whom  were  Florence  Wy-  of  the  Boston  University  settlement,  an  after- 
man  and  her  sister  Annie.  While  they  were  noon  of  unalloyed  happiness,  as  unusual  to 
with  her  she  took  them  to  Castle  Harmony,  these  poor  little  folk  of  the  North  End  as  it 
the  headquarters  of  a  country  club,  about  was  unexpected  and  delightful.  From  10.30 
fifteen  miles  fr'om  Mabel's  home.  Here,  iu  the  morning  to  4  o'clock,  these  children 
following  a  woodland  path  to  the  "  spring,"  played  together  on  the  beautiful  lawn  of  the 
they  finally  came  to  it ;  it  was  sheltered  by  Kellogg  home,  or  satisfied  their  small  stom- 
"  a  lovely  little  rustic  house,"  and  was  a  achs  with  the  various  dainties  provided  for 
carriage  spring !  She  reports  having  heard  their  refreshment.  How  much  good  Carrie 
recently  from  Mabel  Lutes.  Mabel  (Sawyer)  and  her  husband  did  that  July  day  they  will 
is  to  live  this  winter  in  Wellesley  Hills,  she  probably  never  know ;  but  there  is  One  who 
tells  us.     That's  near  enough  to  be  sociable,  does. 

and  we  hope  to  see  her  at  Laseil  some  time.  p0  THE  GmLS  know  that  their  Principal  is 
She  sends  news  that  Clara  Creswell  is  to  be  a  Sou  of  the  American  Revolution  now  ?  His 
married  this  fall,  and  that  Jo  Chandler  is  to  own  grandfather  was  a  Revolutionary  cap- 
be  bridesmaid  on  that  occasion.  tain. 

Mr.    Edward    P.    Call,    Mary    Marshall  Belle  Bbagdon  and  her  brother  Jack  gave 

Call's   husband,    has   been    secured   by    the  a    charming    house-party    in    June.     Their 

Evening   Post   of   New   York   as    publisher,  guests  were :   Miss  Flora  Webster,  Omaha, 

Mr.  Call's   newspaper  work  in  Boston   and  Neb. ;  Miss  Alice  Andreesen,  Omaha,  Neb. ; 

Philadelphia  has  been  of  such  character  as  Miss  Gertrude  Clark,  Northampton,  Mass. ; 

to   make   this   deserved   recognition  of    his  Miss  Elizabeth  Bragdon,  Evanston,  111. ;  Mr. 
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Olney  B.  Mairs,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. ;  Mr.  Charles 
W.  Floyd,  Memphis,  Term. ;  Mr.  Lucius  S. 
Tyler,  Brookliue,  Mass. ;  Mr.  Kossiter  B. 
Towle,  Omaha,  Neb. 

Frances  Bowman  was  one  of  the  most  wel- 
come guests  at  the  Seminary  last  Commence- 
ment. She  visited  Susie  Howard  at  "Ox- 
bridge for  awhile  after  leaviDg  Lasell ;  then 
was  here  again  for  a  night,  on  her  way  to 
Wiscasset  for  the  summer. 

From  the  Omaha  Excelsior  we  receive  a 
clipping  adorned  with  an  unusually  good 
wood-cut  (for  a  newspaper)  of  a  group  of  our 
girls  :  Mabel  Taylor,  Grace  Allen,  Alice  An- 
dreesen,  Julia  Anderson  and  Belle  Bragdon. 
Below  the  picture  are  the  girls'  names,  and  a 
complimentary  notice  of  Lasell's  practical 
fashiou  of  dealing  with  the  question  of  the 
education  of  girls. 

Anna,  and  Ella  Ampt  and  their  mother 
spent  their  summer  very  enjoyably  at  Charle- 
voix, Mich.  Daisy  Aull  and  her  sister  were 
there,  too,  and  we  all  know  how  Daisy  and 
Anna  enjoyed  being  there  together.  It  was 
probably  "just  too  dear  for  anything"  that 
they  should  be  so  favored. 

Beulah  De  Forest  and  Gertrude  Reynolds 
have  called  at  Lasell  since  school  opened. 

Minnie  Gilmore,  Class  of  '76,  the  first 
class  under  Mr.  Bragdon's  administration, 
made  a  visit  to  us  October  6,  dining  with  the 
Principal.  She  never  looked  better  in  her 
life,  and  is  her  own  dear  self. 

Edna.  Dice  has  been  visiting  in  Petosky 
Mich.,  where  she  unexpectedly  met  Kate 
Norman,  whom  she  had  not  seen  for  five 
years.  Edna  has  a  good  word  to  say  for 
Caroline  and  Mary  Thomson. 

Emma  White  is  still  finding  pleasure  and 
profit  in  her  type-writing.  Alice,  she  says? 
is  in  North  Carolina,  and  is  improving  much 
in  health,  which  it  rejoices  us  to  hear. 

Mabel  Lutes  writes  of  a  delightful  sum- 
mer visit,  and  of  an  extended  trip  to  Boston 
with  Miss  Waterhouse. 


Annie  Hackett  wrote,  in  July,  from  Wa" 
terloo,  la ,  whither  she  had  gone  "  to  get 
fat,"  and  incidentally,  perhaps,  to  have  a 
good  time.  She  says  she  found  it  hard  to 
let  Frank  Bowman  come  off  to  Lasell  last 
June  without  her,  as  she  wanted  so  much  to 
accompany  her.  Annie  feels,  with  the  rest 
of  us,  that  poor  Virginia's  death  was  a 
terrible  blow.  Annie  thinks  of  entering  a 
medical  school,  and  may  first  take  a  college 
degree.  We  wish  her  all  success,  and  feel 
sure  that  she  will  win  her  way,  whatever  she 
undertakes. 

Louise  Tucker,  Lotta  Proctor  and  Bertha 
Buttei  field  called  to  see  us  some  time  ago. 
They  were  all  apparently  in  the  best  of 
health  and  spirits. 

Nellie  Wilson,  like  the  loyal  Lasellian 
that  she  is,  sends  her  Leaves  subscription, 
together  with  a  pleasant  letter  telling  of  a 
sojourn  by  beautiful  Lake  Winnepesaukee, 
during  which  she  was  very  finely  browned 
by  Old  Sol.  Claire  Arnold,  she  iuforms  us, 
is  to  be  near  Boston  this  winter.  Glad  to 
hear  it.  We  shall  expect  a  call  from  her. 
Nellie  promises  one,  too. 

Mildred  Warren  also  wants  the  Leaves, 
as  every  Lasell  girl  should.  She  has  high- 
school  teaching  on  her  hands  this  year,  and 
was  exulting  in  the  prospect.  Josephine 
Burkttt  wrote  her  from  Switzerland  early  in 
the  summer ;  Grace  Rubb  has  been  heard 
from  regarding  her  new  home,  and  the  Corn- 
stock  sisters  and  Virginia  Wyckoff  also  send 
her  charming  letters  about  themselves  and 
their  doings. 

Emma  Choate,  of  Beverly,  seemed  lively 
and  strong  enough  in  a  recent  interview  in 
the  cars.  She  did  not  take  the  trouble  to 
come  to  the  Seminary,  but  we  won't  hold  that 
against  her. 

Miss  Packard  gave  a  reception,  in  June,  to 
Stella  Wadhams  (Class  of  '83),  and  Mr.  Brag- 
don very  much  enjoyed  seeing  her  again, 
after  a  lapse  of  years,  which  lapse,  however, 
has  left  no  mark  in  her  face,  and  seems  only 
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to  be  fulfilling  the  promise  of  her  school 
days —  of  a  rich  and  noble  womanhood.  She 
reports  Lillie  as  well.  We  want  to  see  her, 
too.  Later  Stella  and  Miss  Packard  spent  a 
half-day  here  greatly  to  our  profit. 

Nora  Burroughs  writes  us  a  pleasant, 
chatty  letter,  telling  about  her  own  doings 
and  those  of  several  of  her  old  mates.  Her 
days  and  weeks  she  is  spending  at  a  St. 
Louis  business  college,  doing  a  six  months' 
course  in  four,  fitting  herself  to  help  her 
father  in  his  business  —  a  very  laudable  in- 
tention. Wonder  Iioav  long  — but  that's  no 
matter  just  now.  Off  in  the  morning  at  6.27 ; 
back  at  night,  6  30;  no  attention  paid  at 
present  to  society  —  and  this  is  our  Nora! 
Well,  success  to  her !  She  sees  Annie  Young 
often,  and  during  the  summer  kept  house 
with  her  for  a  week,  while  Mrs.  Young  was 
away.  (Ask  Dr.  Young  how  he  liked  such 
callow  fledgelings  for  housekeepers.)  Julia 
Aldrich  visited  Nora  in  August.  Edith 
Priddy  writes  to  her,  and  speaks  of  Caroline 
Poe's  having  had  a  visit  from  Alvena  Chase 
and  Zella  Eobinson.  Lucia  Shumway  is 
helping  her  brother  in  his  bank  business, 
and  likes  it.  She  saw  Caroline  Pat! on  and 
Fannie  Fairchild  recently.  Marie  Griswold 
is  in  Columbus,  undecided  just  what  to  do 
this  winter.  Grace  Washburn  is  among  those 
who  report  by  letter  to  Nora.  (Good  !  Send 
us  another  newsy  letter,  Nora,  won't  you  ?) 

Lottie  Eddy  Shearer,  Bay  City,  Mich., 
writes :  "  All  the  Lasell  girls  in  town  are 
well  and  enjoying  life." 


MARRIED. 

Jessie  Mary  Huuter  to  Henry  Esmond  Rouse,  on  Thurs- 
day, September  20th,  at  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Annie  Elizabeth  Potter  to  John  W.  Dickinson,  Jr.,  on 
Wednesday,  October  6th,  at  Greenfield,  Mass.  Their 
address  will  be  2271  Parkwood  Ave. 

Adaline  White  Allen  to  Frank  Forest  Davidson,  on 
Wednesday,  October  (ith,  at  East  Freetown,  Massachusetts. 
Their  address  is  Maple  Terrace,  Auhurndale,  Mass. 

Clara  Louise  Creswell  to  Charles  James  Blakeney,  on 
Tuesday,  October  12th,  at  Denver,  Colorado.  Their 
address  is  1360  Gaylord  Street,  Denver. 

Bertha  Elizabeth  Hammond  to  Neil  Macphatler,  on 
Thursday,  September  16th,  at  Oak  Hill,  Putnam,  Conn. 

Bessie  Latimer  to  Dr.  Fred  Brenning  Johnston,  Ander- 
son, Texas. 


PASSED  AWAY. 

"O  hearts  that  never  cease  to  yearn! 

O  brimming  tears  that  ne'er  are  dried! 
The  dead,  though  they  depart,  return 
As  though  they  had  not  died ! 

"The  living  are  the  only  dead ; 

The  dead  live, — nevermore  to  die; 
And  often  when  we  mourn  them  tied, 
They  never  were  so  nigh!" 

Some  feeling  like  this  comes  at  times  to 
every    sorrowing   heart,    when   with    bowed 
head    and   tearful   eyes   we   sit    and    think 
strange   sad   thoughts    of    our   dead,    those 
without  whom  we  had  believed  it  impossible 
that   we    could  still  live   on ;   yet  the  blow 
came,  and  we  somehow  found   strength    to 
bear  it.     Alone,  yet  not  alone,  do  we  feel 
when   death    has    taken  from  us   our  loved 
ones  ;  there  comes  to  us  sometimes  the  strong 
assurance,    many   times    but    the    trembling 
hope,  that  "  though  dead,  they  have  never 
died,"  and  shrined  in  our  hearts  we   carry 
with  us  for  our  comforting  sweet  memories 
of  them,  and  the  dear  hope  that  we  shall  see 
thprn  again  when  we  too  have  shaken  earth's 
dust  from  our  garments  and  passed  on.     To 
an   unusually   large   number   of   our  Lasell 
girls  has  life  darkened  and  grown  sad  since 
last  the  Leaves  went  to  press,  and  it  is  with 
earnest  sympathy,  and  with  a  sorrow  akin  to 
their  own,   that  we   tell  over  the  names  of 
their  dear  ones  who  have  gone  on  to  make 
the  hope  of  heaven  yet  dearer  to  their  hearts. 
Ben  a  French  has  lost  her  sister  and  her 
brother,  and  sadly  enough  within  but  a  short 
time  of  each  other ;  Blanche  Merrill's  brother 
has    also    passed    away ;    Maude   Mathews 
mourns  the  stay  of  her  home  —  her  father ; 
Virginia  Ellison  died  in  June  ;   Grace  Per- 
kins Patillo  has  no  longer  the  comfort  of  her 
mother's  presence,  nor  has  Harriet  Steven- 
son ;   Elizabeth  Bolton,  Louise  Dietrick  and 
May  Emery  are  left  fatherless ;  and  Maude 
Oliver  Harding's  husband  died  in  London 
only  last  month.     To  all  these  grieving  ones 
we  can  only  say,  Remember  the  sweet  prom- 
ise, "My  presence  shall  go  with  thee,"  and 
give  them  the  assurance  that  the  hearts  of 
all  of  us  go  out  to  them  in  their  trouble, 


Lasell  Leaves. 
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Illllllllllll 

SHOES 

IN  ALL  THE   FASHIONABLE 
LASTS,    $4.00,   $5.00,    and    $G.OO 
PER  PAIR.      TEN  PER  CENT. 
DISCOUNT  TO  LASELL.  .  . 



LHDIES' 

Cepox  U/aists 

Tisk,  Clark  &  Flagg,  Makers.) 

SILK  $3  to  $5. 
SATIN  $12. 

VELVETEEN  $9. 
FLANNEL  $5  to  $8. 

— 

Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins, 

Q  DE  PI  A  T  Til?  Q  ■    Neckwear,  Belts,  Collars, 
Of  £il/l/lLllri|J  .         Cuffs    and    Umbrellas 

__ 

^^— 

47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 
PACKAGES  DELIVERED  FREE. 

RAY  OUTFffrERT 

Washington  St.,  corner  West  St., 
BOSTON. 

— 

Illllllllllll 

ESTABLISHED    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 


AJSTTD 


'Yi, 


TW131 


PI 


JL  JL 


WW 


WHOLESALE     AND 


JL 
AIL. 


ii 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
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SPRINCER    BROTHERS, 


Special  Fall 
Announcement. 


<-~jLIi  our  former  customers,  as  well  as  ladies  who  have  never  yet 
visited  our  establishment,  are  invited  to   call   early   and   make 
their  selections  from  our  new  and  elegant  stock  of  Capes,  Coats,  Rus- 
sian  Blouses,    Furs,  Suits,    Skirts,    Silk  Waists,    Petticoats,   Water- 
proofs, Etc.,  Etc. 

DISCOUNT    TO    STUDENTS, 


\ 


Spritzer  Brother?,  500  Wajbirjdtoi)  St.,  Boston. 


The      U    oss  1? Hole =IE.rigravi rip  (Lo., 


DESIGNERS,  ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 


NEW    YORK. 


ENGAGED. 

Caroline  Ladd  Steel  announces  her  engagement  to 
Mr.  J.  Falconer  Ewing,  of  Portland,  Or.  The  wedding 
will  probably  occur  in  June. 


OFFICERS  OF  ALUMNAE. 

President,  Mrs.  Nellie  Ferguson  Conant,  '81 ;  Vice-Pres- 
ident, Miss  Edith  I.  Gale,  '89;  Secretary,  Miss  Jessie 
Macmillan, '82;  Treasurer,  Miss  Nellie  Richards,   '81. 


FORMER    PUPILS    HERE    THIS   MONTH. 

Grace  and  Ethel  Loud,  Bessie  Roper,  Mary 
Walker,  Bessie  Williams,  Mabel  Lutes,  Helen 
Morris,  Beulah  Deforest,  Mary  Sanders,  Helen 
Waterhousp,  Elizabeth  Whitehead,  Edith  Gale, 
Louise  Tucker,  Bertha  Butterfield,  Lotta  Proc- 
tor, Grace  Washburn,  Gertrude  Clarke,  Cecil 
Lovell,  Marion  Gage,  Mrs.  Frederick  R.  Tibbits 
(Mabel  Bliss),  Mrs.  Henry  C.  Durand  (Alice 
Piatt) . 

m       m 

At  Wood's  Holl  a  women's  race  was  sailed 
under  the  auspices  of  the  yacht  club,  on  August 
13th.  It  proved  to  be  the  most  interesting  race 
ever  sailed  in  the  harbor.  The  prize,  a  handsome 
silver  cup,  was  won  by  Priscilla  Harding,  a  girl 
of  eleven  years.  It  is  said  that  the  skill  with 
which  she  sailed  the  yacht  was  wonderful. 


SUBSCRIBE  NOW. 

Now  is  the  time  to  send  in  your  sub- 
scription to  the  Leaves,  girls.  You  all  enjoy 
the  items  about  the  girls  you  knew  here,  and 
should  not  deprive  yourself  of  this  bond  of 
union  with  your  old  friends  and  your  school 
home.  If  you  have  any  news  of  yourself,  or 
of  any  of  the  girls,  let  us  have  it  for  our 
"Personals."  We  thank  those  who  have 
already  done  this. 


"This  may  not  be  as  far-fetched  as  it  looks," 
said  the  customer,  examining  a  Persian  (?)  rug. 

At  the  Game. — He — "I  should  think  you 
would  be  afraid  to  talk  through  your  veil  ;  it 
strains  the  voice,  yon  know." 

She — Really!      I  thought  it  only  made  it   finer. 

Wilson,  the  celebrated  vocalist,  was  upset  one 
da}r  in  his  carriage  near  Edinburgh.  A  Scotch 
paper,  after  recording  the  accident,   said  : 

"We  are  happy  to  state  that  he  was  able  to 
appear  the  next  evening  in  three  pieces." — Ex. 

"I  understand  that  you  have  relics  of  the  war 
for  sale,  my  little  man,"  said  the  Northern  tourist 
to  the  tow  head. 

"We  did  have,"  replied  the  boy,  "but  they 
have  bought  us  out,  and  the  swords  daddy  buried 
last  week  won't  a"et  rusted  'fore  winter." — Ex. 


There  was  a  young  lady  from  Lynn, 
Who  being  exceedingly  thin, 

When  she  lately  essayed 

To  imbibe  lemonade, 
Tumbled  down  through  the  straw  and  fell  in. 


Las  ell  Leaves. 
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JFP  F0H7ICE  P^^¥^ID6E  C0., 

55  and  57  Hanover   St.,   Boston. 

Athletic    Goods   and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods,  Golf,   Gymnasium  Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT    TO    LASELL    STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburo<l*le  *0<l   Boston   Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 


Dry   Qoods    ar?d    S/r\all    VJL/ares. 


F.     D.     TARLTON, 
997   and   999  Water- 
town     Street,      West    jfi~^ 
Newton,  Mass.    ••     "  f 


CHOICE  GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  CofFees,  Canned  GJ-oods 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


W.       I.       FURBUSH       Chestnut  St.,  near  Depot. 

ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 
REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  I,asell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newton. 


HIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson, 
President;  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.  Mitchell 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M., 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


Tl^is  Spmed  Reserve!  fm 
Tlb)©rp  §  i^mrfliD  €©»» 

S2  ^IIH  Stor«@ft,  B@ml@®o 


fi<jj9G50&jsai':sji  jq w  S 


«s 


<% 


4 

1 

4 


THE 


«<■ 


EMBLEM  STORE. 


All  the  devices  for  all  the  Colleges: 

Harvard,    Yaie,      Princeton,     Laseil, 

Weliesley,  Amherst,  Dartmouth 

Cornell,    Tufts,  Tech,  Etc. 

NOVELTIES  CONTINUALLY,  LOWEST  CRICKS,  BEST  QUALITY 


BEPSTT    Sc   BUSH, 


387   Washington  St , 


Boston,  Mass. 


*» 


S» 


£» 


is.jfa  ■^tetpepeptrz-p:;::,? 


?:4 


SBSuije.aC) 


58     ,;  f;   ,. 


If  you  wish  the  largest   variety  aud 
lowest  price, 

BUY  YOUR  BOOKS 

AT    THE 

f\ref)\jjay  Bookstore, 

DeWolfe,  Fiske  &'Co., 


361  &  365  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


! 
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FOR    THE    MAKERS    OF    THE  ^ 
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Laseli  Leaves. 


Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 


Devoe's 

Enamel 
Paints. 


AND  CHI/HE5E 
GREEN  5TAIVH5- 


Chas.Richardson&Co.> 

85  and  89  Oliver  St., 

BOSTON,  MASS  • 


Dr.    George   A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE. 


Who  is      —  * 

Osgood  ? 


»« 


«* 


OFFICE  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Satur- 
days  A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARLES  F.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Minister,  MANUFACTURING  BAKER, 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
jobber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,  1906  A\»S5.  Av«.F  C*irjbrHg«. 
769  A\aJn  5t-f  Walth^nj. 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  FOR 
A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 


Finest  Road-bed  on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &   Albany    Railroad. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 


-Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  "Wagner  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany ;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S. 
andM.  S.  R.  R. 

—Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buffet  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  cars, 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago. 
No.  23- 


No.  7- 


No.  15- 


No.  37 
No.  63 
agents 


5— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.      Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston   to   Chicago, 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

-Leaves   Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,    Boston   to   Cleveland  and    Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  li. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

-Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

or  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in  drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  line  from  New  England,   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366  Washington  St.,  Boston, 

J.  Li.  WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to  A.  S.  HANSON,  Gen.    Pass.  Agent. 


LaseU  Leaves 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

146   TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  6*  Leonard, 

/Ylb&ny,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns,  and  H^ods  to 

?$ji     the  American   Universities 

and    to     Lasell     Seminary. 

Illustrated  Manual.  Samples,  Etc.,  upon    Application. 


S.  B.  Newtox. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richakdsox. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  &  CO., 


DEALERS     IN 


1>0UlTftY,WIU>  GAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Faneuil     Hal)     Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave   and  Valentine  Sts,,  W.  Newton,  Mass- 

All  interested  in  a    Modem  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the   Funn. 


-1 
Jl 


IP  k  LOW 

COMPANY, 


Cor.  West  and  Tremont  St's, 

BOSTON. 

Watches,  Diamonds, 

JEWELRY,  SILVERWARE. 


ANTIQUE  +  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


^^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^^J 


NEWTON  ICE  CO., 

I  CE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills. 
A  Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  oi  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Newton,  Newtonvil  e,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lcwer 
Falls  and  VVel'esley  Hills. 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H   Philbroon  &  Co.  I 

BUTTEK,   GIEESiB  AID  EG&S, 

Stall  No  2,   New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 
Telephone  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


ADAMS   &    GILBERT, 


<h 


.  .  .  OPTICIANS... 


-§ 


165   Tremont  Street,   Boston. 

Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and   Fye   Classes,  and  Importers  of 

Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glusses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 

description.     Oculists'  prescription   work   a  specialty. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  &IYEN  TO  FINISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the   Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  aud  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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Woodland  Park    Hotel 

AUBURNTDALE,      MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 

«§ CHAS.    C    BUTLEE- 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,   M.  D., 


im\w  lUNOtt, 

Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district. 

Three    Large     Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and     Nice   Service. 


NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L  HALL  I  CO., 
\J9f?ole§ale  (UpoGepg,, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
?\v  34'  3.5  &  36  Chatham  St's, 

i*^  BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  «?  CO., 


632   Washington   St., 


Boston,    Mass. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poel^et^iues 


(Lake,   Bonbons,  3alted  Almonds  and 
rancy  ^Novelties  at  our  counters. 

T.  D.  COOK  6-  CO.,  Caterer?. 

21-23   ttvon    St.,    Boston. 

G3- The  JIosi  Reasonable  Kirsl-elass  Place  to  Lunch.    Convciieal  l»  Theatre<..Jc9 


GEORGE  M.  WETHERN'S, 


M  ♦  AilLLII 


Popular    Prices    Our    Specialty. 

21  and  23  T<?rpple  Place,  Boston- 


1/.    A.     PLUTA, 
Qealer  *  in  i  Provisions 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets. 


S.    8.   CROSBY, 


Manicure   Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers, 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

-^  PRINTERS.  ^ 

Books,    Pamphlet,    College   and    School 
Souvenirs, 

41    ARCH    STRRET,     BOSTON. 

Sturtevapt  &  flaleij 
Beef  and  SiJppliJ  Co. 


<m-REPAIRING     A      SPECIALTY.  i®> 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing:  and  Developing. 

43    "WEST    ST.,    BOSTON. 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe,  Tallow  Sfcearine, 

Pine  Olive  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


Andrew  J.    Lloyd    <fc   Co.. 

OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers    and    Im- 
porters 1  t'  Spectacles.  Eye- 
gla  ses,    Lorgnettes      and 
Opera   Glasses. 
323  <S  o25  W-a-SHUVaTO INT  ST  ,  )     -Dz-kCim^TVT 
Branch,     454   BOYLSTOIT  ST.,  i     UUOlUlM. 

MIIiI^S  &  DEERING, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


W.     H      PRIOR. 


Prior    Rro tliers. 


C.    A      PRIOR 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Rivef[  Fish,  Oysters,  fc 

127  p^  129  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 


Lasell  Leaves. 


23 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


LADIES'  TAILOR  SUITS, 

HIGHEST  GRADE    WORK    AND 
MATERIA!,,  $20  to  $45. 


YOUNG 

LADIES' 

OUTFITTERS 


202  to  212  Boyiston  St.  and 
Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


JacKets,   Plain  »n<J   Fur    Trirrjrrjetl   ir>  Clotn  *n«J  Velvet,  $20   to  $45. 
Golfing  &n<l  Bicycling  Suits,  $20  to  $35. 


MILLINERY 


UNDERWEAR 


GLOVES. 


Shoes  for  Young  Ladies. 

NEWEST   SHAPES!        NEWEST  STYLES! 

FOR 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and   Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  #  CO., 

Corner    Washington   and    AVinter  Streets,  Boston. 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


G.    SCHIRMER,    JR., 

[The  Boston  Music  Co.] 

music 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 


IMPORTERS, 

PUBLISHERS, 

DEALERS. 


Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 


C.  LOTHROP  HlGCINS 

7    TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON 

flgMo  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 

3DW.  U.  BABB  &  CO,, 

DEALERS   IN 

School  Book 


e.    J.    STATES, 
Embroidery  7V\ateriats. 

DESIGNS  TO  ORDER. 
175  TREMONT    ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOLSOAV  GALLERIES, 

OIL  PAlflTlfHQS  by   Etrjlnent  Foreign  &-r)4  American 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage   entrance  Tremont   Place,     corner  Beacon   Street. 


s  «  »  = 


AND 


=  *  -  School  Supplies. 

25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A   Boyiston  Street. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pres. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburnctaie, 


THE  THOS.  LONG  CO., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON. 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK : 


^Newest  ideas  in  jewelry, 

Sterling.  Silver,  d-ut  (sclass, 

u  mbrellas  <5f  T?ecket=boek;s. 


I.  Ienkins  k.  So. 

Furriers  and 
liadies'  Hitters. 


%• 


m 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


<3  : 


■i> 


MAKCKS  Of  CLASS  ANO  S0C|EfV  p||Ms. 


WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


COBB,  ALDRIGH  #  CO,, 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW    STORE, 

WASHINGTON   AND   KNEELAND  ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city.     It  is  fully   stocked  with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nichclas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits ;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST      GROOEEY     STORE     INT     AMERICA! 


fAsciL  Leaves 
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FROM  the  number  of  ghosts  that  have 
been  noislessly  parading  the  halls 
within  the  last  few  days,  one  would  judge 
that  the  first  weeks  had  been  too  much  for 


Editorials. 

chapel  just  as  Mrs.  Martin's  exercises  begin 
and  without  having  previously  considered 
what  to  offer  as  excuse  when  the  hour  of 
reckoning  should  come.     I  believe  I  did  hear 


the  girls,  and  that  the  work  of  making  out  that  some  one  lay  down  to  rest  and  slept 

schedules,    getting   properly   classified,  and  through    two    recitations.      Ask    a    certain 

other  such  duties  had  overcome  many.     This  Junior  about  it. 

is  a  false  idea,  however,  for  surely  no  other  '  ' 

school  settles  down  to  the  year's  course  so         Some  girls  have  been  unfortunate  enough 

quickly  and  with  so  little  difficulty  as  Lasell.  to  be  at  Lasell  two  or  three  years  without 

We  have  already  learned  how  best  to  employ  having   yet    taken    many   of    the    beautiful 

our  minutes  that  nothing  may  be  slighted,  walks  around  Auburndale.     Surely,  the  at- 

Each  day's  duties  have  become  familiar,  so  tention  of  the  new  girls  has  not  been  called 

that   we    no    longer    go   walking   when   we  to  them  or  Mr.  Bragdon  would  have  no  occa- 

should  be  in  German,  or  adroitly  slip  out  of  sion  to  remonstrate  with  them  about  lack  of 
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exercise.  Almost  every  afternoon  two  or 
three  may  be  seen  strolling  in  the  direction 
of  the  Look  Out,  which  seems  to  be  well 
known,  and  which  offers  at  this  time  of  the 
year  a  beautiful  view  of  the  winding  Charles 
With  its  wooded  banks  and  background  of 
hills.  The  Pulsifer  estate,  just  off  the  boule- 
vard is  another  place  where  one  might  well 
spend  a  sunshiny  hour  one  of  these  pleasant 
fall  days.  A  more  ambitious  part}7  might 
visit  Norambega  Tower  or  Echo  Bridge.  If 
members  of  the  sketch  class  would  take 
books  and  pencils  to  these  spots,  they  would 
find  views  worthy  of  their  attention. 


THE    HEALER    OF    GALILEE. 

(Suggested  by  Gabriel  Max's  Picture.) 


It  is  interesting  to  note  the  change  in  the 
feelings  of  the  girls  on  the  subject  of 
woman's  rights  since  last  year.  Some  time 
in  the  winter,  the  Newton  Woman's  Rights 
Club  held  a  meeting  in  our  chapel  when  we 
heard  both  sides  of  the  question  fully  dis- 
cussed. A  few  days  after  this  Miss  Evans 
took  a  vote  which  showed  that  nearly  two- 
thirds  of  the  school  favored  the  advancement 
of  their  rights.  Wishing  to  know  which  way 
we  sympathized  this  year,  Mr.  Bragdon 
asked  for  a  show  of  hands  a  few  nights  ago, 
whereupon  there  was  an  overwhelming  ma- 
jority for  the  negative  side.  It  was  hardly 
a  fair  vote,  however,  for  a  number  voted 
neither  one  way  nor  another.  We  need  an- 
other meeting  to  rouse  us  a  little  and  help 
us  to  find  out  on  which  side  we  are. 


Miss  Jean  Ingelow  came  of  a  clever  family, 
and  when  she  and  her  brothers  and  sisters  were 
children  they  got  up  a  little  magazine  of  their  own, 
the  type  being  set  by  school-fellows  of  her 
brothers  at  the  house  of  their  clergyman-school- 
master, who  owned  a  small  printing  machine.  As 
a  child  she  used  also  to  write  poems  on  the  inside 
of  the  shutters  of  her  bedroom  window,  of  all  odd 
places,  and,  after  they  were  one  day  accidentally 
discovered  bv  her  mother,  some  of  them  found 
their  way  into  print. 


Along  the  city's  crowded  street 
While  hurrying  on  with  eager  feet, 
My  eyes  upon  a  picture  chanced — 
Arrested,  there  I  stood  entranced: 
No  noises  now  assailed  my  ears; 
My  heart  was  tremulous  with  tears ! 

A  mother,  with  a  dying  child, 
In  anguish  deep,  despairing  wild, 
Had  sunken  down  into  the  dust, 
Homeless  and  poor,  without  a  crust! 
Her  sorrows  opened  like  a  book 
Before  my  sudden,  startled  look! 

The  Great  Physician  hy  her  stands, 
With  gentle,  open,  kindly  hands; 
He  knew  that  stricken  mother's  grief, 
And  how  to  minister  relief; 
Compassion,  skill,  insight  divine, 
Shown  from  the  Master's  face  benign* 

That  woman's  longing,  wistful  glance 
Went  thro'  my  heart  like  piercing  lance ; 
With  mingled  sorrow,  hope,  dismay, 
The  yearning  mother  seemed  to  say— 
Her  brain  distracted,  troubled,  wild, — 
"Oh,  can  the  Master  heal  my  child?" 

A  hungry,  pleading,  sorrowing  face 
Looked  up  into  his  eyes  of  grace. 
Her  little  one  was  limp  and  pale — 
Its  heating  heart  about  to  fail, — 
It  seemed  to  be  already  dead, — 
When  Jesus  bent,  and  touched  its  head. 

The  woman  sings  a  song  of  joy! 

A  throb  or  life  goes  through  her  boy! 

The  Healer  has  restored  his  breath  ; 

Once  more  the  Lord  has  conquered  Death! 

Upon  them  both  the  Master  smiled, — 

The  happy  mother,  and  her  child. 

That  sympathetic,  healing  hand 
Is  felt  to-day  on  sea  and  land, 
And  sends  its  vibratory  thrills 
Wherever  human  cares  and  ills, 
Wherever  toil  and  grief  abound: 
The  Great  Physician  there  is  found! 

When  struggling  with  deceitful  snares, 
Or  burdened  with  absorbing  cares, 
When  sorrow  smites,  or  pain,  or  greed, 
O  might  I,  in  my  hours  of  need, 
Behold  Him  near  me  ever  stand, 
With  outstretched,  tender,  helping  hand! 

— Jessie  Bowman  Young,  D.  D. 


A  Visit  to  a  Prison. 


A  bird,  a  man,  a  loaded  gun; 

No  bird— dead  man— thy  will  be  done. 


-Ex. 


ONE  day  last  spring  my  father  asked  me 
whether  I  would  not  like  to  visit  the 
Connecticut  State  Prison,  of  which  he  is  a 
director.  As  I  had  long  been  desirous  to 
see  the  prison,  I  quickly  assented,  went  with 
him  and  spent  the  day  there. 

This  prison  is  at  Wethersfield,  four  miles 
below  Hartford,  has  quite  extensive  grounds, 
and  is  in  all  respects  quite  well  kept. 

We  were  met  at  the  door  by  the  warden 
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who  took  us  first  into  his  own  house,  which 
adjoins  the  prison.  After  talking  here  for  a 
few  minutes,  we  went  over  to  the  prison 
itself,  where  we  first  visted  one  of  the  cell 
blocks.  In  this  block  there  are  four  tiers  of 
cells,  each  tier  numbering  about  thirty.  The 
cells  are  small,  neatly  whitewashed,  and  are 
supplied  with  very  little  furniture,  only  so 
much  as  is  absolutely  necessary  —  a  bed,  a 
chair  and  toilet  arrangements.  The  walls, 
generally  speaking,  are  bare,  but  some  of  the 
prisoners  of  a  more  artistic  taste  than  others 
have  pictures  stuck  on  the  walls,  thus  mak- 
ing their  abode  more  cheerful.  I  remember 
seeing,  in  one  of  the  cells,  a  newspaper,  with 
its  edge  cut  in  scollops,  used  as  a  covering 
for  a  shelf. 

AVe  next  went  into  the  storehouse,  which 
is  filled  with  supplies  of  both  food  and  cloth- 
ing in  the  bulk,  and  in  which  there  are  many 
labor-saving  contrivances.  From  this  de- 
partment we  went  back  across  the  cell  block 
to  the  prison  kitchen,  a  most  interesting 
place,  not  unlike  the  kitchen  of  a  large  hotel. 
It  was  now  about  noon,  and  the  prisoners 
were  busy  peeling  potatoes  and  making  ready 
other  vegetables  and  preparing  meat  for 
their  dinner.  In  a  room  leading  off  from 
the  kitchen  are  four  immense  ovens  in  which 
the  baking  is  done.  So  large  a  quantity  of 
bread  has  to  be  made  at  a  time  that  it  would 
be  impossible  to  knead  it  in  the  ordinary 
way,  so  the  dough  is  put  into  a  wooden 
trough  about  five  feet  long,  and  two  men, 
with  flat  pieces  of  wood,  not  unlike  butter 
paddles,  keep  throwing  pieces  of  dough  from 
one  end  of  the  trough  to  the  other  until  it  is 
all  in  that  end,  whereupon  they  throw  it 
back  to  the  other,  and  so  continue  until  the 
dough  is  sufficiently  kneaded. 

After  we  had  seen  everything  of  interest 
in  the  kitchen  we  went  into  an  office  which 
is  separated  from  the  cell  block  only  by  a 
high  it  on  fence.  From  this  office  we  saw  the 
four  hundred  prisoners  march  in  for  their 
dinner.  They  march  in  single  file,  with  their 
hands  upon  each  other's  shoulders,  and  look 


neither  to  right  nor  left.  Their  faces,  as 
well  as  their  heads,  are  smoothly  shaven.  It 
is  a  sad  sight  to  see  them. 

From  the  kitchen  into  the  cell  block  runs 
a  slide  on  which  the  dishes  of  food  are  put, 
and  as  the  prisoners  march  along  each  one 
takes  his  ration  from  off  the  slide  and  car- 
ries it  to  his  cell,  after  which  all  the  cell 
doors  are  locked.  Each  man's  food  is  put 
all  together  in  a  tin  dish,  which  is  set  on  top 
of  a  tin  cup  full  of  coffee  and  measuring 
about  six  inches  in  diameter. 

We  took  dinner  with  the  warden's  family, 
after  which  we  went  to  see  the  rest  of  the 
prison.  Going  first  to  the  execution  house 
we  saw  the  iron  cage,  or  rather  room,  where 
those  condemned  to  die  stay  for  a  few  weeks 
before  their  execution.  In  a  room  next  this 
is  the  gallows,  on  which,  while  we  were 
there,  they  hanged  a  dummy,  to  show  us 
how  it  worked.  The  directors  are  obliged  to 
witness  all  the  hangings. 

We  did  not  stay  long  in  this  gloomy  place, 
but  went  gladly  out  into  the  sunlight  once 
more,  passing  through  the  court  to  the  work- 
shops in  one  of  which  shirts  are  made,  and 
in  the  other  shoes. 

The  prison  chapel  is  a  large  room,  and  is 
provided  with  a  stage  at  one  end.  Here  the 
entertainments  are  given  and  the  library 
books  are  kept. 

There  has  been  such  a  demand  for  more 
room  that  a  new  cell  block  has  recently  been 
built,  and  this  is  intended  to  accommodate 
the  less  hardened  criminals. 

There  are  many  more  parts  of  this  prison 
as  interesting  to  visit  as  these  I  have  men- 
tioned, but,  as  we  were  limited  in  time  that 
day,  we  were  obliged  to  wait  until  another 
opportunity  should  present  itself  before  we 
could  visit  the  rest  of  the  buildings. 

E.  B.  E.,  1900. 


When  Nero  climbed  upon  the  hill  to  see 

All  Rome  ablaze,  with  fire  which  he  did  light, 

He  tuned  his  violin  and  sang,  "  There'll  be 

A  hot  time  in  the  old  town  tonight!  " 

— Ex. 
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A  Dreadful  Dream. 


U  T  WISH  it  wouldn't  rain!"  sighed  Tom, 
flattening  his  nose  ag;iinst  the  win- 
dow pane  as  he  watched  the  drops  of  rain 
falling  s  tea  .lily.  "  It  always  rains!"  After 
several  such  outbursts,  he  had  his  head 
down  on  the  window-sill,  and  two  wee  tears, 
like  companions  to  the  drops  outside, 
trickled  from  his  eyes  down  his  rosy  cheeks. 

"Hello!"  cried  a  cheery  voice.  "My, 
my,  my!     What's  this?" 

Tom  raised  his  head  in  surprise,  to  behold 
on  the  window-sill  a  tiny  little  man.  He  was 
hardly  a  finger's  length,  but  bis  face  was  one 
broad  smile  of  good  humor.  He  was  clad  in 
green,  and  seemed  a  little  wet.  Shaking  a 
few  drops  of  rain  about  him,  he  smiled 
brightly,  saying:  "Now,  young  man,  what 
are  you  crying  about?" 

"Well,"  began  Tom,  "I  wanted  to  go  out  to 
play,  and  the  old  rain  had  to  spoil  it  all !  " 

"I  knew  it!"  cried  the  little  man.  "I 
saw  it  in  the  tilt  of  your  chin ;  and  you  call 
it  'old'  rain.  Why  it  is  the  very  newest  thing 
out !  Now,  see  here,  if  you'll  stop  crying,  I 
am  going  to  offer  to  let  you  make  the 
weather  for  a  whole  fortnight." 

"I  make  the  weather  !     Will  it  really  rain, 
or  the  sun  shine,  or  the  wind  blow  when  I 
want  it  to  do  so?"  said  Tom  in  amazement 
scarcely  believing  his  own  ears. 

"Yes,  now  good  day.  Don't  forget  if  you 
want  me,  to  call  Emmautapek ;"  and  the  little 
man  vanished. 

Tom  rubbed  his  eyes  and  gazed  about. 
When  he  felt  sure  that  his  guest  was  gone 
he  bethought  him  of  his  curious  privilege 
and  proceeded  at  once  to  test  his  power,  say- 
ing softly,  yet  hardly  believing  it  would  ef- 
fect anything  :     "Let  the  sun  shine  !  " 

In  a  very  few  moments  the  clouds  gave 
way  to  sunlight,  and  the  rain  was  over. 
Tom,  delighted,  ran  out  of  doors.  After  he 
had  been  playing  about  an  hour,  he  over- 
heard his  father  and  John,  the  gardener, 
talking. 


"  It's  no  garden  we'll  be  havin',  if  we  don't 
have  more  rain,"  John  was  saying. 

"No,  John;  at  this  rate  we  will  have  no 
early  vegetables,"  replied  Tom's  father. 

"Niver  a  one!"  echoed  John. 

"Goodness!"  thought  Tom,  "I  just  want 
some  ladishes  and  lettuce  this  very  min- 
ute." 

Then  he,  whispered,  "let  it  rain  again!"  and 
in  less  than  five  minutes  it  was  raining  hard, 
and  Tom  was  scampering  into  the  house. 

But  after  a  few  hours  had  elapsed,  the 
youngster  grew  tired  of  allowing  the  lettuce 
to  grow  and  thought  it  would  be  great  fun 
to  fly  his  kite ;  so  he  said,  under  his  breath : — 
"Clear  sunshine  and  a  good  wind,  please!" 
(One  good  thing  about  Tom  was  his  polite 
manners.  He  never  forgot  to  say  "please" 
even  in  talking  to  the  weather).  In  a  sboit 
time  he  was  with  his  playfellow,  Teddy, 
with  a  glorious  breeze,  and  their  kites  miles 
above  them.  But,  boy-like,  they  could  not 
agree  for  more  than  an  hour,  and  soon  every- 
thing went  wrong.  Tom's  temper  got  away 
with  him,  and  presently  he  said:  "I  can 
make  this  old  wind  stop  in  a  minute,  if  I 
want  to,  and  spoil  all  your  fun!" 

"Pooh!  Let's  see  you!"  cried  Teddy, 
roaring  with  laughter,  whereat  Tom  called 
out :  "  Let  the  wind  stop  blowing  at  once! " 
and  sure  enough,  the  wind  made  only  one  or 
two  more  sallies  and  then  died  away,  while 
the  poor  kites  came  flapping  heavily  down  to 
the  earth.  Teddy  then  very  naturally  de- 
cided to  play  with  more  agreeable  com- 
panions, and  leaving  Tom,  he  went  to  play 
with  the  boys  across  the  street.  This  made 
Tom  furious,  and  a  wicked  thought  came 
into  his  head :  he  would  order  up  a  heavy 
thunder  shower  and  frighten  everybody.  He 
would  be  revenged  on  Teddy  —  see  if  he 
wouldn't.  But  in  his  bad  temper  Tom  for- 
got that  he  was  himself  afraid  of  thunder 
and  lightning  above  all  else.  Presently  he 
muttered  gruffly,  deep  down  in  his  throat : 
"Bain!  wind!  hail!  thunder!  lightning!  a 
great   big    storm  —  quick    about    it!"      He 
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revert  forgot  to  say  "  please  "  ;  but  the  storm 
<came  without  a  polite  invitation.  Thunder, 
lightning,  rain,  hail,  wind  —  everything  at 
^once. 

Tom  rushed  into  the  house  in  terror.  It 
wvas  flooded  with  water.  The  windows  had 
'been  open,  for  the  storm  came  too  quickly 
.for  onyone  to  shut  them  in  time.  He  could 
mot  at  first  find  his  mother  but  at  last  saw 
her  lying  on  the  hall  floor,  covered  with 
splintered  glass,  and  blood  flowing  from  -a 
vwound  in  her  forehead.  Wild  with  fright  he 
ran  to  call  the  cook,  but  she  was  helping  the 
swasher-woman  hold  the  laundry  door  against 
'the  wind,  and  could  not  hear  -his  voice 
•  above  the  tumult  of  the  storm.  "Oh!  what 
did  the  little  man  say  I  must  call  him?"  he 
> cried,  but  suddenly  he  "remembered  the 
word. 

"Emmautapek-!"  he  cried.  "Emmautapek!" 
;aud   straightway   appeared   the    little    man, 
smiling  as  ever. 

"What!  tired  already?  Is  it  not  rare  fun 
making  the  weather  ?  Have  you  succeeded 
in  pleasing  yourself?  "  "  Oh,  Little  Man !  Oh ! 
stop  the  thunder  and  rain, —  quick,  before  it 
kills  everything,"  implored  frightened  Tom. 
"Stop  it  yourself,"  screamed  the  little  man, 
laughing.  "Who  started  this  game?  Not 
X" 

"But  how  can  I?"  said  Tom. 

'"You  stupid!     Why " 

But  Tom  fairly  shrieked :  "  Oh !  oh  !  let 
us  immediately  have  sunshine  and  quiet; 
immediately,  I  say ! "  A  lull  took  place  at 
•once,  but  Tom,  frightened  and  satisfied  gave 
over  his  authority  to  the  little  man,  saying: 
"I  never  want  to  do  it  again,  but  who  are 
you  anyway?  " 

"  Some  people  call  me  the  Clerk  of  the 
Weather,  but  if  you'll  promise  never  to  tell, 
I'll  whisper  who  I  am,"  replied  the  little 
man. 

"  I  promise,"  said  Tom,  bending  his  head 
to  listen. 

But  at  that  moment  something  strange 
happened.     Tom  rolled  from  the  cushioned, 


window  seat  to  the  floor  and  awoke  with  a 
ump,  and  lo  ! — it  was  a  dream. 


Now,  you  weather  grumblers,  wheheVe* 
you  feel  as  though  you  could  improve  the 
weather,  think  of  Tom's  "dream,  and  remem- 
ber that  things  might  be  worse,  and  prob- 
ably would  "be,  if  you  had  the  ordering  of 
them. 


Comparative  Popularity  of  the  Languages  at 

Lasell. 


The  class  lists  in  the  modern  and  the  an- 
cient languages  give  a  little  hint  of  the  rela- 
tive importance  attached  by  the  pupils  to 
the  study  of  these.  In  Latin  we  find  that 
26  exercised  their  linguistic  faculties,  but 
Greek  two  only  were  hardy  enough  to  wres- 
tle with.  La  Belle  France  and  "pure  Par- 
isian" had  compelling  charms  for  102,  who, 
in  spite  of  the  Hill  of  Difficulty,  irregular- 
verbs,  chose  to  gang  this  road ;  and  47  es- 
sayed to  master  the  secret  of  "the  Teu- 
tonic German's  inborn  guttural  strength." 

How  many  more  are  there  who  read  Ger- 
man or  French  after  leaving  school  than 
read  an  occasional  page  of  Cicero  or  of 
Horace  ? 


ADDITIONS    TO    LIBRARY. 

The   following   books  have  been  added  to  the 

library  this  summer  : 

Report  of  Commissioners  of  Education,  1895-6.  Vol.  I. 

Maria  Mitchell.    Phebe  Mitchell  Kendall. 

Geometry  and  Faith.    Thomas  Hill,  D.  D. 

Primer  of  History  of  Mathematics.    W.  W.  Rouse  Ball, 

Bryant's  Library  of  Poetry  and  Song. 

History  of  English  Poetry.    2  vols.    W.  J.  Courthope. 

Life  of  Michael  Angelo.    2  vols.    Herman  Grimm. 

Life  and  Times  of  Goethe.    Herman  Grimm. 

On  class  night,  the   Class  of  '97  presented  the 

library  with  the  following  works,  of  Victor  Hugo  ; 

Quatrevingt  Treize.    2  vols. 

Les  Travailleurs  de  la  Mer.    2  vols, 

Hernani. 

Odes  and  Ballades. 

Cromwell. 

Ruy  Bias, 

Notre  Dame  de  Paris.    2  vols. 

Les  M;se'rables.    8  vols. 
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Value  Of   System.  and  W1H  finally,  in  all  probability,  become 

discouraged  and  lose  all  healthy  interest  in 
his  work,  and  will  accomplish  scarcely  any- 

SYSTEM  in  all  things  and  at  all  times  is  thing  of  importance.  This  is  perfectly  natu- 
inv;iriably  the  best  policy,  for  it  en-  raJ.  One  who  puts  forth  his  energies  in  any 
ables  us  to  accomplish  more  than  we  other-  direction  look  naturally,  and  quite  justifiably, 
wise  should  and  yet  to  economize  iu  time,  in  for  results  ;  and  if  these  fail,  or  prove  disap- 
labor,  and  in  nervous  force.  It  is  really  the  pointing,  his  interest  in  the  work  must  event- 
only  means  by  which  men  may  live  together  ually  flag, 
comfortably  and  with  mutual  profit.  If,   however,  a  man  arrange  his  work  so 

If  we  would  wisely  use  our  time,  certainly  that  one  thing  follows  another  in  orderly  se- 

to  effect  this  purpose,   the   most  important  quence,  everything  goes  off  like  clockwork, 

means  in  the  world  is  sys'em,  not  only  in  and    he    is  very    likely,    in  consequence,  to 

what  we  consider  our  prime  duties,  but  in  keep   in  very  good   spirits,  to    preserve  his 

everything   else    we   undertake.     If,  for   in-  ambition  and  his  interest ;  and  he  finds  much 

stance,    a  man   is  never  so  busy,  yet  lacks  more  of  real  pleasure  in  life, 

method  or  order  in  his  work,  he  will  surely  Another  advantage  of  system  is  that,  wben 

find  that  all  his  labor  is  of  little  avail  and  every  task  has  its  own  time  and  place,  there 

that  nothing  of  any  consequence  is  accom  -  is  less  likelihood  that  anything  essential  will 

plished.     If,  on  the  other  hand,  he  arrange  be  forgotten,  or  omitted,  or  that  damaging 

his  work  systematically,  he  will  find  that  he  mistakes  will  be  made,  as  is  often  the  case 

is  able  to  do  twice   as   much  in  the    same  when  system  is  ignored  and  work  done  in  a 

time,  and  that  he  can  thus  secure  a  greater  desultory  or  irregular  manner, 

amount  of  leisure  to  devote  to  his  pleasures.  The  good  effect  of  system  is  acknowledged 

There  are  those  who  put  forth  all  their  by  everyone  who  practices  it,  or  is  associated 
strength  on  some  particular  part  of  their  with  those  who  do.  It  tells  immediately  and 
work,  giving  comparatively  little  attention  iu  every  case.  For  instance,  if  we  go  into  an 
to  the  next,  and  then,  while  using  up  most  of  orderly  room,  is  not  the  impression  made 
their  available  energy  in  this  one-sided  effort,  upon  us  not  only  very  gratifying  to  our  sense 
neglect  those  smaller  things  which  seem  to  of  order,  but  of  a  sort  very  much  more  favor- 
them  but  trifling,  yet  are  really  quite  impor-  able  to  the  occupant  than  that  made  by  one 
tant  in  their  relation  to  the  work  as  a  whole,  kept  in  a  slovenly  manner?  Again,  when  we 
Such  a  person  may  work  very  hard,  yet  his  listen  to  a  methodical  discourse,  are  we  not 
work,  since  not  thoroughly  done,  is  not  of  more  likely  to  become  interested  in  it  than 
much  value,  and  such  value  as  it  has,  fre-  in  one  which  rambles  along  without  any 
quently  fails  of  just  appreciation  by  others,  visible  plan  or  order?  We  can  hardly  force 
Consequently  he  practically  loses  the  legiti-  ourselves  to  listen  with  any  degree  of  intent- 
mate  fruits  of  his  outlay  of  strength  and  ness  to  one  in  which  the  thoughts,  however 
energy.  good,    are   jumbled    together   regardless    of 

Nor  does  a  lack  of  system  affect  only  the  method.     This  is  simply  because,  in  the  first 

character  of  the  work  done;   it  has  a  very  case,  the  systematic  arrangement  makes  the 

important  effect  upon  the  man  himself.     If  thought  so   easily   comprehensible  that  we 

a  man,  who  has  a  great  deal   of   confining  can  follow  it  with  pleasure  and  with  intelli- 

work  to  do  from  day  to  day,  goes  about  it  gent  interest ;   we   are  enabled,  also,  to  re- 

with  determination,  yet  uses  no  system  what-  member  more  easily  the  thoughts  thus  set 

ever,  he  will  ultimately  find  it  a  tiresome,  before  us.     This  furthening  power  of  method 

apparently  endless,  and  monotonous  burden,  is  found  to  attend    its  use  not  only  in  the 
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case  of  tire  few  tilings  I  have  instanced  as 
illustrations,  but  in  that  of  absolutely  every 
sort  of  work  in  which  we  can  engage. 

Some  there  are  who  assert  that  the  use  of 
method  takes,  in  many  cases,  from  the  charm 
of  a  work;  but  this  seems  to  be  an  opinion 
wholly  without  any  foundation  in  fact.  Even 
nature  is  methodical  and  never  hap-hazard. 

If,  then,  we  value  time  and  wish  to  make 
the  most  of  it  and  of  ourselves,  why  not 
strive  to  accustom  ourselves  to  the  habitual 
employment  of  system  ?  One  need  not  be 
suspected  of  indolence  who  thinks  it  expedi- 
ent to  plan  for  wise  economy  in  the  expend- 
iture of  his  physical  and  mental  energies,  in 
order  to  gain  from  this  the  best  results,  and 
to  secure  the  time  for  necessary  relaxation 
and  rest.  Since  ambition  promotes  the  spirit 
of  progressiveness  —  a  spirit  absolutely  nec- 
essary to  healthy  life,  whether  of  the  indi- 
vidual or  of  the  community  —  and  discour- 
agement is  directly  hostile  to  this  spirit,  it  is 
-certaiuly  the  part  of  wisdom  to  foster  in  all 
possible  ways,  a  rightly  directed  ambition; 
and  since  the  systematic  planning  and  per- 
forming of  what  we  do,  does  conduce  to  the 
awakening  and  promotion  of  ambition,  inas- 
much as  it  makes  for  the  securing  of  the 
desired  results  from  the  energy  expended; 
and  since  it  enables  us  to  do  better  work, 
more  of  it,  aud  with  less  exhaustion  of  our 
powers,  system  may  with  reason,  be  consid- 
ered one  of  the  most  valuable  and  helpful 
means  to  the  doing  of  work  that  shall  be 
effective  and  satisfactory,  and  to  the  preserv- 
ing, as  long  as  possible,  of  our  ability  to  do 
such  work. 


The  Diamond  Sculls. 


IN  the  window  of  Denholm  &  McCay's  dry 
goods  store,  in  Worcester,  Mass.,  is 
seen  a  placard  announcing  the  exhibition  of 
the  Ten  Eyck  trophies  on  the  fourth  floor. 
On  entering  the  store  no  one  needs  to  ask 
where  the  elevator  is ;  that  is  made  very  evi- 
dent by  the  crowd.     Making  the  ascent  and 


leaving  the  elevator,  the  curiosity-seeker 
notices  as  he  walks  through  the  furniture 
rooms  a  place  roped  off  and  guarded  by 
policemen.  Here  are  the  numerous  prizes 
won  by  Edward  H.  Ten  Eyck  of  Worcester, 
the  boy  who  has  made  a  name  for  himself  as 
the  winner  of  the  famous  Diamond  Sculls  at 
Henley,  England. 

One  of  these  prizes  is  a  huge  gold-lined 
punch  bowl,  won  at  Boston,  on  Labor  Day 
of  '95,  for  junior  championship ;  a  silver 
urn,  for  senior  championship  was  won  the 
following  year  also  at  Boston  and  on  Labor 
Day.  The  intermediate  single-scull  trophy 
won  at  Saratoga,  N.  Y.,  '96,  is  a  medal.  Pro- 
fusely decorating  the  enclosure  are  numer- 
ous elaborately  ornamented  banners  pre- 
sented with  the  different  prizes  ;  and  the  pa- 
triotic spectator  is  certainly  delighted  when 
his  eye  rests  on  the  American  flag  that 
floated  over  the  Clasper  boat-house  at 
Henley. 

But  all  the  while  one  is  asking :  "  Where 
are  the  Diamond  Sculls?  "  "Ob,  those  little 
things !  "  says  a  little  girl  as  they  are  pointed 
out  to  her.  And  this  seems  to  be  the 
opinion  of  many,  who  in  that  particular  and 
much-talked-of  prize  are  disappointed.  I 
am  sure,  however,  the  disappointment  is 
more  than  compensated,  when  one  sees  the 
beautiful  Henley  cup,  valued  at  $1,000.  It 
is  shaped  like  a  goblet  and  is  of  solid  gold, 
heavily  chased.  That  you  may  have  some 
idea  of  the  size,  I  will  give  you  the  meas- 
urements. It  stands  10^  inches  high  and 
measures  4 \  inches  across  the  top.  This  cup, 
I  understand,  Ten  Eyck  has  for  his  own  as  a 
souvenir  of  the  races  ;  but  the  "  Diamond 
Sculls  "  are  presented  in  turn  to  each  winner 
of  the  races.  In  the  same  morocco  case  which 
contains  the  sculls  are  silver  tablets,  on  which 
the  name  of  the  winner  is  engraved.  The 
gold  medal  set  with  one  huge  diamond  and 
several  smaller  ones  attracts  much  attention, 
as  it  well  may,  for  it  is  very  beautiful.  It's 
valuation  is  said  to  be  about  $350.  This 
medal   was   presented  to  Ten  Eyck  by  the 
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citizens  of  Worcester  on  the  evening  when  Each  ambitions  heart  is  planning  to  take 
he  reached  this  city  on  his  return  from  Hen-  all  the  regular  course  and  two  or  three 
ley.  The  largest  prize  of  all,  and  one  that  extras,  besides  swimming  and  dress  cutting, 
does  the  citizens  of  Worcester  credit,  is  the  military  drill  and  cookery  in  their  seasons; 
State  arms,  in  solid  silver,  mounted  on  a  in  fact,  all  that  the  teachers  will  let  her 
beautiful  piece  t  f  highly  polihhed  walnut  take,  hoping  that  by  the  time  she  graduates 
wood,  measuring,  perhaps,  1^x3  feet.  There  she  will  have  had  all  the  courses,  electives 
are  also  on  exhibition  many  pictures  of  Ten  and  extras,  in  the  catalogue.  But  she  is  just 
Eyck  and  his  boat.  Perhaps  it  will  not  be  now  only  beginning  to  taste  the  bounty  that 
the  least  interesting  of  all  to  see  the  very  is  to  be  spread  before  her.  There  are  the 
boat  itself ;  and  if  one  who  desires  this  will  gymnastics,  the  chorus  classes,  drawing,  art, 
only  look  above  him  he  will  see  suspended  and  lectures  in  course  and  out  of  course, 
from  the  ceiling  "  Clasper  Shell,"  the  very  Col.  Homer  B.  Sprague  the  very  first  even- 
boat  in  which  Ten  Eyck  won  the  Diamond  ing,  girls !  That  fact  alone  gives  the  smack 
Sculls.  It  seems  impossible  to  sit  in  it  and  of  what  is  to  follow  in  the  way  of  lectures, 
row,  it  is  so  very  long  and  narrow  ;  each  end  These  are  some  of  the  most  potent  factors 
comes  almost  to  a  sliver  point  and  the  little  that  are  to  shape  the  future  of  many  lives, 
craft  measures  about  32  feet  in  length.  While  the  mind  is  gathering  breadth  and 
After  perhaps,  purchasing  the  "Wachu-  strength,  the  body  is  not  overlooked.  For 
sett  March,"  dedicated  to  Ten  Eyck,  a  march  with  gymnastics,  military  drill,  swimming, 
which  has  been  played  for  the  entertainment  basket  ball,  boating,  and  the  sports  in  which 
of  the  curious  throng  while  they  have  been  Lasell  girls  engage,  it  can  hardly  happen 
looking  at  the  beautiful  prizes;  or  a  Diamond  that  a  girl  does  not  acquire  ease,  grace, 
Scull  pin,  or  a  photograph  of  Ten  Eyck  and  strength,  and  beauty  in  a  marked  degree, 
his  boat,  or  at  least,  a  Ten  Eyck  button,  the  Of  the  many  accomplishments  that  Lasell 
visitor  goes  out  on  the  street  feeling  very  affords,  there  is  almost  one  for  every  indi- 
grateful  to  Denholm  &  McCay  for  giving  him  vidual  girl  within  her  walls,  and  if  every  girl 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  famous  trophies,  does  not  go  away  the  possessor  of  several, 

V.  I.  W.  the  fault  is  all   her  own.      Music    particu- 

*— *■ larly,  may  well  employ  the  large  majority 

LaS6ll  S   Advantages.  when  such  excellent  instructors  are  at  hand 
for   piano,   voice,    violin,    organ,    etc.      The 

HAPPY  is  the  girl  who  goes  to  Lasell  and  large  majority  !  Yes,  it  might  almost  be 
at  once  appreciates  her  advantages!  said  the  whole  school;  for  few  are  the  people 
But  few  do,  because  the  new  life  they  find  nowadays  who  do  not  scatter  music  about 
there  is  so  very  new  and  so  fully  occupied  them  in  some  way  or  other.  As  for  learning 
that,  at  first,  their  powers  of  accommodation  to  sing,  it  seems  as  if  it  were  possible  for 
are  most  active  and  crowd  out  reflection,  everyone  to  learn  who  has  Professor  Davis 
Then,  too,  Lasell  gives  m  my  choice  things  for  a  teacher.  He  would  never  say  to  an}r- 
that  she  does  not  advertise,  and,  moreover,  one  that  she  could  not  learn  to  sing.  He 
many  blessings  are  not  as  much  appreciated  would  go  right  to  work,  with  his  character- 
in  prospect  as  in  retrospect.  From  the  istic  patience  and  perseverance,  and  make  a 
standpoint  of  one  who  has  spent  four  very  voice  for  her. 

happy  and  profitable  years  at  Lasell,  a  few  One  time  Mr.  Davis  had  a  pupil  whom  he 

words  on  the  advantages  of  her  Alma  Mater  taught  three  years  before  she  could  render  a 

will  not  be  ill-timed  when  so  many  have  just  song  well  enough  to  appear  at  a  recital.    The 

come  to  Lasell  for  the  first  time.  next  day  this  pupil  found  a  girl  in  the  music 
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room  crying  because  she  couldn't  sing  as 
well  as  those  who  sang  the  evening  before. 
"Well,"  Mr.  Davis  said,  "here's  Miss  So- 
and-so,  who  sang  last  evening;  she  has  been 
studying  three  years.  When  she  began  she 
had  the  worst  voice  of  any  one  I  ever  tried 
to  teach.  So  I  wouldn't  be  discouraged  too 
soon." 

When  a  teacher  can  develop  a  few  remark- 
able voices,  his  reputation  is  made.  When 
a  teacher  can  improve  every  voice  which 
comes  to  him,  it  mast  be  admitted  that  his 
instruction  is  excellent.  But  when  a  teacher 
makes  an  agreeable  voice  where  once  there 
was  nothing  but  a  good  ear,  it  must  be  con- 
ceded that  such  teaching  is  exceptional  and 
extends  into  the  domain  of  genius.  All  this 
Mr.  Davis  has  done  at  Laseil. 

Edith  Irvina  Gale. 


A   FAVORITE   POEM. 


The  poem  printed  below  was  sent  us  by  an  old 
and  valued  friend,  Mr.  A.  H.  Miller,  father  of  our 
Julia  Miller.  It  was  a  favorite  with  his  son-in- 
law,  Dr.  Stilwell,  and  is  worth  reprinting.  No 
truly  Christian  soul  will  need  to  have  its  beauties 
pointed  out;  they  are  of  the  sort  that  touch  the 
heart. 

COMING. 

"  At  even  or  at  midnight,  or  at  the  cock-crowing ,  or  in 
the  morning." 

"  It  may  be  in  the  evening,  when  the  work  of  the  day  is 

done, 
And  you  have  time  to  sit  in  the  twilight  and  watch  the 
sinking  sun, 
While  the  long  bright  day  dies  slowly  over  the  sea, 
And  the  hour  grows  quiet  and  holy  with  thoughts  of  Me ; 
While  you   hear  the  village  children  passing   along  the 

street, 
Among  those  tlironging  footsteps  may  come  the  sound  of 
My  feet. 
Therefore,  I  tell  you:    Watch  by  the  light  of  the  even- 
ing star, 
When  the  room  is  growing  dusky  as  the  clouds  afar; 
Let  the  door  be  on  the  latch  in  your  home 
For  it  may  be  through  the  gloaming 
I  will  come. 

"  It  may  he  when  the  midnight  is  heavy  on  the  land, 
And  the  black  waves  lying  dumhly  along  the  sand; 
When  the  moonless  night  draws  close, 
And  the  lights  are  out  in  the  house; 
When  the  fires  burn  low  and  red, 
And  the  watch  is  ticking  loudly  beside  the  bed; 
Though  you  sleep,  tired  out,  on  your  couch, 
Still  your  heart  must  wake  and  watch 
In  the  dark  room, 
For  it  may  be  that  at  midnight 
I  will  come. 


"  It  may  be   at  the  cock-crow,  when  the  night  is  dying 
slowly 

In  the  sky, 
And  the  sea  looks  calm  and  holy, 

Waiting  for  the  dawn  of  the  golden  sun 
Which  draweth  nigh ; 
When  the  mists  are  on  the  valleys,  shading  the  river's  chill, 
And  my  morning  star  is  fading,  fading  over  the  hill ; 
Behold,  I  say  unto  you:     Watch  ; 
Let  the  door  be  on  the  latch 

In  your  home; 
In  the  chill  before  the  dawning, 
Between  the  night  and  morning, 
I  may  come. 

"  It  may  be  in  the  morning,  when  the  sun  is  bright  and 

strong, 
And  the  dew  is  glittering  sharply  over  the  little  lawn; 
When  the  waves  are  laughing  loudly  along  the  shore, 
And  the  little  birds  are  singing  sweetly  about  the  door, 
With  the  long  day's  work  before  you  you  rise  up  with  the 

sun, 
And  the  neighbors  come  in  to  talk  a  little  of  all  that  must 
be  done ; 
But  remember  that  I  may  be  the  next  to  come  in  at  the 

door, 
To  call  you  from  all  your  busy  work  for  evermore: 
As  you  work,  your  heart  must  watch, 
For  the  door  is  on  the  latch 
In  your  room, 
And  it  may  be  in  the  morning 
I  will  come." 

So  he  passed  down  my  cottage  garden,  by  the  path  that 

leads  to  the  sea, 
Till  he  came  to  the  turn  of  the  little  road  where  the  birch 
and  the  laburnum  tree 
Lean  over  and  arch  the  way ; 
There  I  saw  him  a  moment  stay, 
And  turn  once  more  to  me,  as  I  wept  at  the  cottage  door, 
And  lift  up  his  hands  in  blessing — then  I  saw  his  face  no 
more. 
And  I  stood  still  in  the  doorway,  leaning  against  the 

wall, 
Not  heeding  the    fair  white   roses,   though   I    crushed 
rhem  and  let  them  fall; 
Only  looking  down  the  pathway,  and  looking  toward  the 

sea, 
And   wondering,   and  wondering   when   he  would    come 
back  for  me ; 
Till  I  was  aware  of  an  Angel  who  was  going  swiftly  by, 
With  the  gladness  of  one  who  goeth  in  the  light  of  God 
most  high. 

He  passed  the  end  of  the  cottage  toward  the  garden  gate — 
(I  suppose  he  was  come  down,  at  the  setting  of  the  sun,  to 
comfort  some  one  in  the  village  whose  dwell- 
ing was  desolate) — 
And  he  passed  before  the  door  beside  my  place, 
And  the  likeness  of  a  smile  was  on  his  face; 
"  Weep  not,"  he  said,  "  for  unto  you  is  given  to  watch  for 

the  coming  of  Hi-i  feet 
Who  is  the  glory  of 'our  blessed  heaven;   the  work  and 
watching  will  be  very  sweet 

Even  in  an  earthly  home. 
And  in  such  an  hour  as  you  think  not 
He  will  come." 

So  I  am  watching  quietly  every  day; 
Whenever  the  sun  shines  brightly  I  rise  and  say: 
"  Surely  it  is  the  shining  of  His  face !  " 
And  look  unto  the  gates  of  His  high  place 
Beyond  the  sea; 
For  I  know  He  is  coming  shortly 
To  summon  me. 
And  when  a  shadow  falls  across  the  window  of  my  room, 
Where  I  am  working  my  appointed  task, 
I  lift  my  head  to  watch  the  door,  and  ask 
If  He  is  come. 
And  the  Angel  answers,  sweetly,  in  my  home: 
"  Only  a  few  more  shadows 

And  He  will  come."        • 
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THE    SHEET    AND    PILLOW    CASE     PARTY 

Again  Hallowe'en  came  round.  A  few 
days  before  an  imposing  placard  announced 
a  sheet  and  and  pillow  case  party  to  be 
given  by  the  Seniors. 

At  half-past  seven  the  ghostly  throng  be- 
gan to  gather  in  the  lower  hall.  Wraiths  of 
woman  and  child,  black  and  white,  with 
horns  and  without,  all  came  to  join  the  revel 
that  night.  Soon  the  sweet  strains  of  that 
instrument  so  dearly  beloved  by  the  Lasell 
girls  —  the  hurdy-gurdy  —  burst  upon  our 
ears,  whereupon,  in  a  long  line  the  white- 
robed  ones  marched  slowly  around  the  gym- 
nasium. The  effect  was  made  even  more 
ghostly  by  the  half-light  of  the  open  grate 
fire.  The  white  robes,  the  slow  march,  the 
heavy  shadows  in  the  corners ;  who  could 
not  imagine  herself  a  real  ghost? 

Then  came  the  first  dance,  after  which  the 
ghosts  unmasked,  and  the  fun  waxed  riotous 
till  half-past  nine.  A  barrel  of  delicious 
apples,  supplemented  by  a  big  box  of  pop- 
corn, added  to  the  enjoyment.  Those  so  in- 
clined tried  their  luck  at  bobbing  for  apples 
floating  in  conveniently  placed  tubs  of  water, 
or  biting  at  others  suspended  in  mid-air, 
Later  in  the  evening  Mr.  Bragdon  came  in. 
bringing  a  big  bag  of  chestnuts,  which  he 
had  with  difficulty  obtained  for  his  "  chil- 
dren." Soon  the  party  broke  up  in  any- 
thing but  a  ghostly  way,  all  voting  that  the 
play  at  being  spectres  had  been  "  lots  of 
fun." 


Miss  Louise  Imogen  Guiney. 


THE  above  is  the  title  under  which  The 
Weekly  Bouquet  gives  a  spirited  sketch 
of  our  distinguished  townswoman,  Miss 
Guiney,  whose  adventures  in  the  field  of 
both  poetry  and  prose  have  made  our  litera- 
ture the  richer.  Accompanying  the  sketch 
is  a  picture  of  the  lady,  which  shows  her  as 
having  a  fine,  frank,  intellectual  face.  Of 
Irish  stock  —  her   father    came  to    America 

when  but   7  years  old, —  she   has  inherited 


some  of  the  finest  qualities  of  this  people. 
Her  father,  she  has  herself  told  us,  had  "  a 
great,  though,  undisciplined  talent  for  let- 
ters which  clung  to  him  throughout  his 
chequered  life.  His  little  prose  sketches, 
some  of  them  written  like  Winthrop's,  on 
the  march,  are  capital  reading  ;  terse,  vital 
and  graceful." 

This  talent  seems  to  have  beeu  transmitted 
by  General  Guiney  to  his  daughter,  who  has 
a  facile  and  graceful  pen,  and  one  lacking 
neither  in  vigor  nor  incisivenes's.  Perhaps 
we  cannot  do  better  than  to  quote  here  the 
criticisms  of  the  writer  iu  The  Bouquet,  who 
evinces  a  just  appreciation  of  Miss  Guiney's 
work  in  both  prose  and  verse  : 

"Miss  Guiney's  prose  is  brilliant,  terse,  and 
very  nearly  perfect ;  it  has  balance,  finish, 
cadence,  the  rare  quality  of  rhythm,  accur- 
racy,  simplicity  and  freshness,  the  quality 
sometimes  called  'natural  magic' 

"  She  has  a  distinct  style  of  her  own.  Noth- 
ing once  received  by  her  from  the  contempla- 
tion of  nature,  or  from  books,  leaves  her  pen 
in  a  crude  state.  She  never  gives  a  mere 
copy  or  transcript.  Her  material  of  what- 
ever kind  is  always  interpenetrated  by  the 
power  of  fusion,  and,  as  it  were,  converted 
into  its  own  substance 

"  The  scope,  too,  of  her  work  is  large  ;  her 
forms  are  new,  and  the  colors  irradiating 
them  are  fresh.  Sustained  dramatic  power 
is  hers ;  she  individualizes  words,  and  gives 
to  them  a  tone,  a  harmony  that  no  other  has 
given.  The  play  and  gleam  of  light  and 
color,  the  subtle  shades  of  thought  and  emo- 
tion, the  divine  radiance  of  pure  passion,  the 
rapture  and  enthusiasm  of  faith  and  devo- 
tion, are  all  within  her  range. 

"  Many  of  Miss  Guiney's  poems  are  full  of 
the  fire  of  genius,  and  are  mostly  conformed 
to  a  classic  model.  They  are  characterized 
by  a  generous  and  lofty  spirit,  purity  of 
taste,  Greek  fancy  and  vivid  description. 

"Her  battle  songs  are  among  the  fiuest  in 
the  language  ;  vigorous,  dramatic,  and  full  of 
martial  spirit  she  alludes  to  in  her  preface 
to  her  favorite  book,  The  Roadside  Harp : 

"  My  muse,  to  some  ears  not  unsweet, 
Tempers  her  words  to  trampling  horses'  feet, 
More  oft  than  to  a  chamber  melody.  " 

"In  the  poem,  "A  Wild  Bide,"  full  of 
strength  and  grace,  we  find  the  soul  of  the 


Lasell  Leaves. 


35 


soldier-father    voicing     itself    through     the 
daughter's  song : 

"  I  hear  in  my  heart,  I  hear  in  its  ominous  pulses, 
All  day  the  commotion  of  sinewy,  mane-tossing  horses, 
All  night  the  importunate  trampling  and  neighing." 

"  Of  those  who  have  inspired  her  work, 
Miss  Guiney  modestly  writes  :  'I  owe  most 
to  the  minor  lyrists  of  King  Charles  the 
First's  time,  and  to  Sidney  and  Spenser  be- 
fore them,  and  to  Shelly,  Wordsworth  and 
Matthew  Arnold.  The  great  prose  writers 
who  taught  me  my  little  prose  are  Sir 
Thomas  Browne,  Jeremy  Taylor,  Burke, 
Lamb,  Hazlitt,  Newman  and  Stevenson.' 

"  Her  mind  has  been  enriched  and  broad- 
ened by  two  trips  to  Europe,  and  she  has 
also  traveled  and  explored  much  of  her  own 
country.  Fond  of  animals,  she  is  devoted  to 
her  dogs,  fine  specimens  of  the  race.  She 
has  an  all-absorbing  passion  for  nature,  and 
all  out-door  life,  and  is  never  so  happy  as 
when  she  is  abroad  in  the  open  country, 
surrounded  by  trees,  flowers  and  birds." 

Auburndale  is  pruud  to  include  among 
dwellers  this  gifted  woman,  and  we,  as  her 
fellow  townswomen,  not  less  proud  to  give 
this  little  acknowledgment  of  her  genius 
and  her  worth. 


Locals. 

The  first  of  this  month  marked  the  begin- 
ning of  gymnastics  and  drill.  With  physical 
culture  to  impart  grace,  gymnastics  to  give 
strength,  and  the  battailon  drill  to  improve 
the  carriage  of  the  body,  the  girls  of  Lasell 
surely  have  no  excuse  for  becoming  like  the 
frail  women  so  much  admired  in  the  past, 
but  of  whom  public  opinion  of  today  expres- 
ses its  disapproval. 

Mrs.  Clark,  the  wife  of  Dr.  Francis  E. 
Clark,  of  Christian  Endeavor  fame,  spoke  at 
a  union  meeting  of  the  Christian  Endeavor 
and  the  Missionary  Society,  October  17. 
Her  topic  was  the  Christian  work  carried  on 
in  the  missions  and  the  girls'  schools  of 
Mexico.  After  hearing  such  an  account  as 
Mrs.  Clark  gave  of  the  many  hardships  that 
missionaries  endure  in  Mexico  and  other 
countries,  one  appreciates  more  fully  the 
thorough  unselfishness  and  devotion  which 


enables  Christian  workers  in  foreign  lands 
to  persevere  in  their  noble  undertaking. 

On  Monday  of  "  Constitution  week,"  a 
party  of  girls,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Rich, 
visited  the  battle-ship  Massachusetts,  then 
in  Boston  Harbor.  Though  there  were 
many  things  which  they  but  vaguely  under- 
stood, yet  they  received  some  fairly  definite 
idea  of  how  our  country  is  protected  on  the 
seas.  A  glance  across  the  harbor  revealed 
the  old  Constitution,  which  did  such  good 
service  nearly  a  century  ago,  but  as  one 
compared  it  with  our  modern  warships,  it 
seemed  a  very  weak  defense. 

Contrary  to  the  usual  custom,  the  girls 
were  given  an  opportunity  to  attend  the 
theatre  during  Joseph  Jefferson's  engage- 
ment in  Boston.  This  chance  was  received 
with  delight  by  all,  unless  an  exception  be 
made  in  the  case  of  those  forgetful  girls 
whose  schedules  were  minus  quantities  at 
the  office. 

We  are  glad  to  welcome  to  our  number, 
Rev.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Gallagher,  formerly  of 
Kent's  Hill,  Maine.  Dr.  Gallagher  occupies 
the  position  left  vacant  by  Dr.  Steele's  res- 
ignation, and  he  and  Mrs.  Gallagher  also 
have  charge  of  the  Annex.  All  will  be  glad 
to  give  them  the  heartiest  co-operation  in 
their  work  here. 

The  course  in  cooking  this  year  differs 
somewhat  from  that  of  last  year.  Instead  of 
the  demonstration  lectures,  as  formerly,  the 
second  year  class  now  has  practice  work, 
though  not  so  extensive  as  that  of  the  third 
year  course.  Two  long  tables,  fitted  up  with 
drawers  containing  necessary  utensils,  are 
provided  for  the  pupils.  On  each  table  is  a 
gas  stove,  in  order  that  the  preparing  of 
foods  and  much  of  the  cooking  may  be  done 
at  the  same  table.  This  change  is  one  that 
is  much  appreciated  by  those  in  the  second 
year  work,  and  we  trust  that  time  will  show 
it  to  be  truly  an  improvement. 

The  German  given  by  the  Canoe  Club,  on 
October  9,  was  a  very  successful  affair.     It 
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was  led  by  Misses  Cadmus  arid  Ampt.  The 
numerous  favors  were  pretty  and  uuique. 
Certainly  it  was  a  happy  thought  which  sug- 
gested the  Germans  that  have  been  given  by 
the  Club  during  the  past  two  years,  since 
they  are  an  extremely  popular  form  of 
amusement  with  the  girls. 

That  Lasell  sends  forth  girls  who  become 
an  honor  to  her,  Avas  proven  to  us  recently 
when  Miss  Lillie  K.  Potter  (Class  of  '80), 
returned  to  the  Seminary  and  gave  a  very 
delightful  lecture  on  her  travels  in  Syria. 
She  is  a  most  entertaining  speaker,  with  the 
rare  gift  of  expressing  her  thoughts  in  a 
bright  and  witty  way  which  holds  the  atten- 
tioD  of  everyone  and  makes  even  the  driest 
subject  an  interesting  one.  Miss  Potter  also 
is  the  author  of  a  book  of  Europe  an  travels. 

On  Monday,  November  1,  Mr.  Bragdon 
took  a  party  of  girls  to  Salem.  The  day  was 
spent  in  visiting  Essex  Institute,  the  "House 
of  Seven  Gables,"  Hawthorne's  birthplacej 
the  Custom  House,  and  other  places  of  in- 
terest. A  drive  about  the  city  was  also 
enjoyed,  during  which  a  view  of  Witch  Hill 
was  obtained. 

The  annual  auction  of  periodicals  occurred 
on  November  2d.  Certain  members  of  the 
Senior  Class  relieved  Mr.  Bragdon  of  his 
duties  as  auctioneer  during  part  of  the  after- 
noon, and  we  are  confident  that  everyone 
present  will  agree  that  a  fortune,  if  not  a 
great  future,  lies  within  the  reach  of  those 
young  women,  if  only  they  will  practice  their 
coaxing  smiles  and  speeches  until  June  and 
then  apply  for  situations  as  auctioneers. 

During  the  past  month  we  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  listening  to  another  sacred  con- 
cert, the  second  one  this  year.  These  concerts 
are  much  enjoyed  by  those  who  are  fond  of 
orchestral  music,  and  they  have  made  the 
Sunday  evenings  very  pleasant  ones  to  all. 


"  Decline  a  man,"  the  teacher  cried; 

The  maiden  colored  red. 
"  Decline  a  man!  "  the  pupil  sighed, 

"  I  can't,  I  won't!  "  she  said. 


-Ex,. 


From  Virginia  Stowe  Campbell's  father 
we  learn  that  she  has  two  boys,  both  lovely 
children. 

Pauline  Collins  writes  that  Annie  Alex- 
ander often  goes  traveling  with  her  father, 
who  is  frequently  away  from  home  and  likes 
to  take  one  of  the  girls  with  him.  The  C.  E. 
convention  in  San  Francisco,  last  summer, 
Pauline  considers  to  have  been  a  grand 
thing,  and  one  to  be  long  remembered,  both 
for  the  pleasure  it  gave  and  for  the  good  it 
accomplished.  She  hears  now  and  then 
from  Susanne  Baker,  who,  at  last  accounts, 
expected  to  teach  again  at  Washington  Col- 
lege this  year.  Maud  Baldwin  Cooke  is  still 
at  her  home  in  the  Islands,  and  is  reported 
as  looking  very  well  and  rejoicing  in  the  pos- 
session of  a  wonderful  baby,  with  blonde 
hair  and  lovely  dark  eyes.  The  subscription 
for  this  year's  Leaves  Pauline  remembers  to 
send  us.  We  are  hoping  for  many  others 
besides. 

From  a  clipping  we  learn  that  Dr.  C.  E. 
Parkhurst  of  Somerville,  son  of  our  friend, 
the  Rev.  Charles  Parkhurst,  has  been  ap- 
pointed an  instructor  in  the  Harvard  Dental 
School. 

Winifred  Adams  Hamilton  sends  a  very 
charming  picture  of  herself,  husband,  and 
handsome  children,  a  welcome  addition  to 
our  collection.  On  a  recent  visit  to  Wash- 
ington, with  Mr.  Hamilton,  she  saw  Mercy 
Sinsabaugh  Ingalls  and  her  mother,  enjoyiug 
much  a  long  chat  with  Mercy  about  old 
Lasell  days.  In  Portland  last  year  she  met 
Miss  Cushman  and  had  a  nice  talk  with  her. 
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Anna  Seeley  Springer  is  president  of  the 
Women's  Auxiliary  to  the  Newton  Youug 
Men's  Christian  Association,  of  Newton, 
which  held  lecently  a  very  pleasant  informal 
reception  in  the  Association  rooms,  Nonan- 
tum  Building. 

Margie  Schuberth  sends  her  Leaves  sub- 
scription and  news  of  a  pleasant  visit  from 
Dorothy  Manning. 

Bess  Towle  is  studying  kindergarten  work 
in  Boston.  She  came  to  Auburndale  on  her 
wheel  one  day  and  lost  her  way.    Just  think  ! 


Miss  Carpenter  is  now  at  Cairo  Hotel,  Q 
Street,  "Washington,  D  C.  (If  she  only 
knew  how  we  do  want  to  see  her !) 

Mr.  Bragdon  called  on  Gertrude  Clarke 
the  other  day  and  found  that  she  was  having 
a  little  change  by  way  of  a  diphtheretic 
attack  in  New  Haven.  Her  mother  has  gone 
to  her. 

"I met  Helen  Dodds  Sternberg  and  her 
husband/'  says  Mr.  Bragdon,  "in  Boston.  I 
last  saw  her  on  their  ranche  in  Crafton,  Cal. 


She's  at  the  Conservatory  of  Music  and  Mr 
Frank  Bowman  writes  of  her  pleasant  ten     Sternberg   at   the  Institute  of   Technology, 


days'  trip,  with  Mr.  Hayward  and  Susie,  in 
New   Hampshire  last  Summer,   and  of  her 
enjoyment  of  her  short  visit  at  Lasell.     Her 
sister   is   now   in    the    East,    and   Frank   is 
housemistress.      Alice  Beesley,    of  Denver, 
has  been  visiting  Grace  Beebe,  and  winning 
favor    among    Council    Bluffs    people.      Of 
Grace  herself,  Frank  says  most  commenda- 
tory things  ;    feels  that  she  is  just  beginning 
to   know  her   true  worth.     She   has   heard 
from  Gertrude  Jones  of  the  latter's  recent 
visit  in  Chicago,  and  of  a  projected  one  to 
Alice  Ball.     "  Sade  and  I,"  continues  Frank, 
"  saw  Mabel  Taylor  and  Grace  Allen  at  a 
matinee  in  Omaha  a  few  weeks  ago.     *    *    * 
Annie  Hackett  is  again  in  school,  doing  some 
necessary  preparation  for  entrance  upon  the 
university  training  on  which  she's  set   her 
heart.     Susie  Hayward  is  to  move  to  Worces- 
ter soon." 

Lucie  Sampson  Livermore,  whose  father 
was  to  start  on  the  28th  of  October  for 
Quito,  to  begin  there  his  official  duties,  is 
very  pleasantly  situated  on  a  ranch,  near 
Flagstaff,  Arizona,  where  she  has — what  do 
you  think  ?  —  a  flock  of  a  hundred  turkeys  ! 
The  winter  she  expects  to  spend  in  the  town. 


getting  the  newest  methods  and  devices  in 
the  large  business  in  Beading,  Pa  ,  of  which 
he  is  now  the  head.  Good  pluck  and  good 
sense  ! " 

Alice  Platt  Durand  has  much  to  tell  of  a 
delightful  visit  to  Boston  with  Mr.  Durand  ; 
they  took  a  peep  at  Nantasket,  too,  I  believe. 

Ella  Wilson  writes  of  a  visit  from  Lestra 
Hibberd,  who  was  with  her  at  the  seashore 
until  the  middle  of  July,  and  then  went  to 
visit    Katharine    McDowell.      Ella    was    at 
Loon    Lake,    in    the    Adirondacks,    all    of 
August,  after  which  she  visited  her  old  home 
in   Ohio,    spending,   while  there,  four   days 
with  Edith  Blair.     They,  together  with  Ella 
Ampt  and  Greta  Stearns,  lunched  with  Mar- 
gie Schuberth,  whom  Dorothy  Manning  was 
then  visiting,  and — well,  words  can't  begin  to 
tell  it,  girls.     You  must  imagine  it  for  your- 
selves.     Ella  expects  to  teach  this  winter  a 
mandolin  class  of  poor  girls,  and  thinks  she 
shall  find  it  interesting  work.     She  has  had 
a  letter" from  Alice  Andreesen  telling  her  that 
Mae  Burr   is  to  be  in  the  city  this   winter 
studying  music.     Ella,  of   course,  purposes 
calling,  and  the  two  will  probably  enjoy  each 
other  very  much.     Commenting  on  Miss  Car- 


Emma  Ferris  is  studying  at  the  Institute  penter's   absence   this  year,  Ella  says :    "  I 

of  Technology.     All  her  family  are  in  Bos-  think  she  is  grand."     So  do  we  all.     Ella  has 

ton,     Jessie  Boone   Bonsall's   husband  and  plenty  of  company  in  her  good  opinion  of 

his  brother  called  some   time   ago.     Jessie  our  "  Guardian  Angel,"  as  one  of  the  classes 

has  five  little  folk  who  call  her  "mamma."  styled  her. 
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Harkiet  Joy  Martin  sends  a  very  winning 
picture  of  Ler  little  four-months-old  girl, 
Helen  Theresa,  in  her  mother's  arms,  for  our 
Album's  enrichment ;  and,  furthermore,  calls 
our  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  first  Town 
House  of  Boston,  which  gave  place  finally  to 
what  is  now  the  Old  State  House,  was  de- 
signed and  built  by  Thomas  Joy,  "  the  first 
ancestor,"  says  she,  "  of  our  family  in  this 
country."  A  page  from  the  National  Cyclo- 
paedia gives  this  quaint  description  of  the 
old  house :  "  A  very  substantial  and  comely 
building,  sixty-one  foot  in  Length  and 
thirty-six  foot  in  Breadth  from  outside  to 
outside,  set  upon  twenty-one  Pillers  of  full 
ten  foot  high  between  Pedestall  and  Capi- 
tall,  .  .  .  the  whole  Building  to  Jetty 
over  three  foot  without  the  Pillers  everie 
way,  according  to  A  Modell  or  draught  Pre- 
sented to  us  by  the  sd  Tho:  Joy." 

Those  of  us  who  remember  Blanche  Sage 
Holcomb's  musical  ability  when  she  was 
among  us  in  1890,  will  not  be  greatly  sur- 
prised to  learn  that  she  has  been  making  a 
name  for  herself  in  this  direction  since  she 
left  Lasell.  She  is  almost  unrivalled  as  an 
accompanist,  if  the  word  of  those  who  are 
authority  may  be  taken,  and  has  played  for 
Mme.  Mantelli  and  Signor  Campanari,  of  the 
Metropolitan  Opera  Company,  winning  high 
praise  therefor.  "  She  has  played,"  says  a 
clipping  recently  sent  us,  "  for  the  most 
prominent  artists  and  teachers  in  Chicago, 
and  been  approved  by  all,  Kemenyi  pro- 
nouncing her  one  of  the  finest  sight  readers 
in  the  country."  Blanche  is  now  living  in 
Chicago,  whither  she  has  gone  but  recently, 
and  where  she  will  teach. 

Our  old  friend,  Fraulein  von  der  Kall, 
has  the  position  of  German  teacher  in  the 
St.  John  Baptist  School,  New  York  City,  No. 
231  East  Seventeenth  Street.  We  wish  her 
all  success. 

Mrs.  Charles  Hight,  of  Bangor,  Me.,  who 
was  Addie  Hill,  and  a  Lasell  girl  in  '56,  vis- 
ited here  recently. 


From  Dr.  Steele  comes  a  pleasant  letter, 
telling  of  his  welfare  these  days.  'His  rheu- 
matism is  still  troublesome,  but  he  neverthe- 
less gets  out  to  church  pretty  regularly  on 
Sundays,  and  occasionally  goes  down  town, 
though  he  is  housed  in  the  evening  and  is 
not  often  out  during  the  daytime.  We  are 
very  glad,  indeed,  to  hear  from  the  doctor 
and  trust  that  we  may  hear  from  him  fre- 
quently. 

Jessie  Hunter  Kouse  and  her  husband, 
finding  themselves  near  us  during  their 
bridal  tour,  made  us  a  call  much  to  our 
gratification.  She  is  the  same  Jessie,  except 
that,  like  wine,  she  improves  with  years. 

Alice  Platt  Durand  (Mrs.  Henry  C. 
Durand)  gives  notice  of  change  of  address. 
She  is  now  at  No.  1502  Davis  Street,  Evans- 
ton,  111. 

.l~,.l-J^nn-^—,l.^1LiMMnMMmmtm«»a 

PASSED     AWAY. 

We  grieve  to  learn  that  Martha  and 
Blanche  Fowler  lost  their  dear  mother  in 
September.  What  this  means  none  perhaps 
know  quite  so  well  as  those  who  have  passed 
through  the  same  heart-breaking  experience. 
Our  deep  sympathy  is  theirs  in  this  distress. 

Mrs.  Duffy,  known  to  Lasell  pupils  from  '76 
to  79  as  Miss  Marie  Mehlbach,  our  teacher 
of  German  and  French,  died  suddenly  and 
peacefully  on  the  afternoon  of  September 
19th.     A  most  thorough  and  marked  teacher. 

MARRIED. 

Sara  Augusta  Bond  to  Delos  Edwards  Goldsmith,  on 
"Wednesday,  November  24th,  at  Boston,  Mass.  Their  ad- 
dress after  January  1st  is  No.  5  Haviland  Street. 

Mabel  Wyman  Sawyer  to  William  Fordyce  Rogers,  on 
Thursday,  October  14,  at  Dexter,  Me.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Rogers  will  make  their  home  at  Wellesley  Hills,  Mass., 
Abbott  Road. 

Edith  Grenville  Starkey  to  Ralph  Norman  Wheeler,  on 
Tuesday,  October  26,  at  Foxboro,  Mass. 

Maude  Estelle  Haller  to  Charles  "Warren  Everett,  on 
Tuesday,  October  26,  at  Denver,  Col.  Their  address  is 
1227  Eighteenth  Avenue. 

Martha  Beatrix  Ladd  to  Frank  Warren  Burton,  on  Tues- 
day, October  26,  at  Waterbury,  Conn.  Their  address  is 
127  Central  Avenue. 

Ruth  Vail  Sankey  to  Edwin  Ripley,  on  "Wednesday,  Oc- 
tober 27,  at  Salem,  Mo. 

Sallie  Case  King  to  Herbert  Douglas  Condie,  on  "Wed- 
nesday, November  3,  at  Ferguson,  Mo. 
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Illllllllllll 

SHOES 

IN  ALL  THE   FASHIONABLE 
LASTS,    $4.00,   $5.00,    and    $6.00 
PER  PAIR.      TEN  PER  CENT. 
DISCOUNT  TO  LASELL 



LHDIES' 

Cei^ox  U/aists 

Tisk,  Clark  &  Flagg,  Makers.) 

SILK  $3  to  $5. 
SATIN  $12. 

VELVETEEN  $9. 

FLANNEL  $5  to  $8. 

^—i 

Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

ODUfTil  T  TTUC  ■    Neckwear,  Belts,  f"ollars, 
0l£lbl/lLll£i0.         Guffs    and    Umbrellas 

mmm^^^mmm ^_            fnr     Wnmmi 

__ 

— 

47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 
PACKAGES  DELIVERED  FREE.- 

RAY  OUTFiffER^ 

Washington  St.,  corner  West  St., 
BOSTON. 

^^^^^ 

Illllllllllll 

ESTABLISHED    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 


j^lsTO 


ir 


M. 


J, 

L  JLf . 


IV. 


WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,  BostonI 
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SPRINGER    BROTHERS, 


Special  Fall 
Announcement. 


^~J  LL  our  former  customers,  as  well  as  ladies  who  have  never  yet 
visited  our  establishment,  are  invited  to  call  early  and  make 
their  selections  from  our  new  and  elegant  stock  of  Capes,  Coats,  Rus- 
sian Blouses,  Furs,  Suits,  Skirts,  Silk  Waists,  Petticoats,  Water- 
proofs, Etc.,  Etc. 

DISCOUNT    TO    STUDENTS. 


Sprier  Brothers.  500  Wa^bi^toi)  St.,  Bostop. 


The     V   gss  T?hote=2LnpraviriP  (Lo., 


DESIGNERS,   ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 


NEW    YORK. 


I.     E.     NOYES, 

Dealer     in    MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,      LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.    Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21  and  23  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
Boston. 

CHAS.    A.    WILCOX   «&.    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongues, 
etc.     Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

C.   R.   CORWIN  &,  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quincy  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,  Mass. 

SATSfDS,   FURBER  &,  CO., 

Commission  Merchants  and  Dealers    in  Foreign  and  Do- 
mestic Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

JACOB   FOTTLER,  JONATHAN  L.    DEXTER.  ARTHUR  H.  WILKINS. 


Stacy  hall. 


h.  G.  COLE. 


Commission   Merchants  and   Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all   Kinds. 


100  and  102  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


Fr&oKHi?  A\*tc&If 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confi- 
dent in  saying  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  supe- 
rior work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in 
all  cases.  We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes. 
Special  rates  to  students  of  Lasell. 


Photographer. 


GEO.  E.  RICHARDSON  «&  CO 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.    Telephone  No.  170.      P.  O.  Box  2877. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston. 

GEO.   E.   RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.   LA  C06TE.  LEONARD  C.    NICKERSON 

These  were  favored  with  calls  from  members 
of  their  families  : 

Misses  Burnham,  Asliley,  Bond,  Sheldon,  "White,  Camp- 
hell,  Conant,  Prentice,  Brightman,  Marston,  Ames,  Starks, 
Preston,  Trowbridge,  Wellington,  Mason,  Cleaves,  Tomp- 
kins, Moore. 

Former  pupils:  Grace  Richards,  Nelle  Frank,  Edna 
Warfield,  Mary  Cruikshank,  May  Stanley,  Grace  Wash- 
burn, Helen  Cooke,  Frances  Tupper,  Jennie  Arnold, 
Musette  and  Cecile  Lovell,  Ethel  Pillsbury,  Edith  Gale, 
Mary  "Walker,  Mrs.  A.  P.  Butterworth  (Annie  Clark)  and 
her  two  charming  little  girls,  Ruth  and  Emily;  (Mr.  C.  S. 
Bonsall,  husband  of  Jessie  Boone,  and  his  brother,  called 
on  us);  Mrs.  E.  W.  Lewis  (Nellie  Parker). 
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55  and  57  Hanover  St.,   Boston. 

Athletic    Goods   and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods,  Golf,   Gymnasium  Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT    TO   LASELL    STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Aut>urn<lzile  &rj«l  Boston  Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry   (Joods    ar?d    S/T\all    Wares. 

F.     D.     TARLTON, 

997   and   999  Water- 


town     Street,      West 
Newton,  Mass.    •-     " 


CHOICE  GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods. 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


riake  Your  iVlar^  m  ^e  World! 


WE  CAN    HELP   YOU.     LOOK! 

Students'  Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  (' T.  &  M.  Co.")  Pencils,  35  cts   doz. 
Students'    'Sterling"  Steel  Pens,  60  cts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 


it 


W.      J.       FURBUSH,      Chestnut  St.,  near  Depot. 

ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 
REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  Lasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newton. 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson, 
President;  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M., 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


$4.17 


Engraved  Die,  ioo  Sheets  Paper  and  ioo  i 
Envelopes,  finest  quality J 

All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 

Always    use  our  A-A   Waterman's   "Standard" 
Fountain  Pen. 


Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  12mi*st- 

STATIONERS  *  ENGRAVERS  *  PRINTERS. 


eg- 


«& 


«& 


,-..'.  '-.  ■  .   ■:-'  .  f>i^-;^:  ■>  s.:*4-  ::.  j!  .■:..■  ^l^-.'   :.'^j 


THE 

EMBLEM  STORE, 


All  the  devices  for  all  the  Colleges: 

Harvard,    Yale,      Princeton,     Lasell, 

Weliesley,  Amherst,  Dartmouth 

Cornell,   Tufts,  Tech,  Etc. 

NOVELTIES  CONTINUALLY,  LOWEST  PR1CK8,  BE8T  QUALITY 


BENT    &    BUSH, 

387  "Washington  St .       -     Boston,  Mass. 


§» 


n~;; 


If  you  wish  the  largest   variety  and 
lowest  price, 

BUY  YOUR  BOOKS 

AT   THE ■ 

f\re\)\uay  Bookstore, 

DeWolfe,  Fiske  &'Co., 

361  &.  365  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


""*-     ,:  v    '!  ■   "-  ,    •     i  ■  ■■-$-- 


ma  "'■,;■■■'■  }'\m    MH ' 


,:.;■■')  Ill')*ilhliu4^i|!i;l  '>,;.,':') 


m    THIS    SPACE    RESERVED 

FOR    THE    MAKERS    OF    THE 


...JFaseU  Pin*  I 
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Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 


Devoe's 

Enamel 
Paints. 


AJSD  CHI/HE5E 
GREE/H  STAIW5- 


Chas.Ricbardson  &  Co.» 

85  and  89  Oliver  St., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


S1I»M»«»*#I*WI»«*I«I 


<%& 


Who  is 


o 


Osgood 


i$. 


Dr.    George   A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE. 


OFFICE;  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  a ud  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARUE5    P.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Minister,  MANUFACTURING  BAKER, 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
jobber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hatbaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,  1906   ^\AS5.  Av«.,  Orgbritlg*. 
765>  A\aJn  5t.,  WMtbarr). 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  FOR 


A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 


Finest  Road-bed  on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &    Albany    Railroad. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 

*     * 

No.  7 — Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  "Wagner  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany  ;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  fc>. 
and  M.  S.  R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buffet  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  cars, 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago. 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Chicago, 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63 — Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

j£y~For  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in   drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  line  from  New  England   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366  Washington  St.,  Boston, 

J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,   or  to  A.  S.   HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

146   TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  6*  Leonard, 

/Vlb&oy,  M.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

3JP    the  American  Universities 

and    to    Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Mannal,  Samples,  Etc.,  npon  Application. 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  P.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richakdson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  #  CO., 


DEALERS     IN 


Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Faneuil    Ha'l    Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Valentine  Sts.,  W.  Newton,  Mass. 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 


NEWTON  IGE  CO., 

CE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond.  Wellesley  Hills. 
Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  s  rviee.  'i  he 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  ot  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Newton,  Newtonvii.e,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


I 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  FaUs.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H.  Philbroon  &  Co.) 

BUTTEB,   GHBESB  AND  EGGS, 

Stall  No  2,   New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

ADAMS   &   GILBERT, 
-|         ■■■OPTICIANS...  |- 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Eye  Glasses,  and  Importers  of 

Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 

description.     Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 


SHBEVE,  CRMP  4  LOW 

v.  V. 

COMPANY, 

Gor.  West  and  Tremont  St's, 

BOSTON. 

Watches,  Diamonds, 

JEWE1EY,  SILVERWARE. 


ANTIQUE  *  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD   FLOOR. 


M==*CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^M 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  G1YEN  TO  FUSNISINB  DESIGNS 
FOE  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  "Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  and  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menn  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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Woodland  IP&rlc   Hotel 

AUBURNDALE,     MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 

«§ CHAS.    O.    BUTLER 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 

NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L.  HALL  I  CO., 
\J©f?ole§ale  dJpoeeps, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33>  34'  35  &  36  Chatham  St's, 

^^BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  ^  CO., 

632  Washington  St.,        -        Boston,    Mass. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poel^etl^iues 


Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

-^  PRINTERS.^ 

Books,  Pamphlets,    College  and    School 
Souvenirs. 

41    ARCH    STREET,     BOSTON. 


Sturtevaot  &  (ialeij 
Beef  apd  Supply  Co. 


t 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district. 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and    Nice   Service. 


(Lake,  Boaboas,  Salted  ^(Imoads  aad 
"Fancy  IKovelties  at  our  couaters. 

T.  D.  COOK  6-  CO.,  Caterer?. 

21-23   tivon    Si:,    Boston. 

OSf-The  Most  Reasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lnnch.    Convenient  (o  Theitre..„gSI 

GEORGE  M.  WETHERM'S, 

I  •  FINE  ♦  BH1MNERY.  ©  I 

Popular    Prices    Our    Specialty. 

21  a.n«J  23  T«rrjp!e  Place,  Boston. 

V.    A.    PLUTA, 
Qealer  *  in  *  Provisions^ 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets. 


«.    S.   CROSBY. 


j»j 


OfrREPAIRING     A     SPECIALTY.-^ 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing:  aad  Developing. 

43   WEST   ST.,    BOSTON. 

_A.ndrew  J.   Lloyd   <&  Co., 

OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers  and  Im- 
porters of  Spectacles,  Eye- 
glasses, Lorgnettes  and 
Opera    Glasses. 

323  &  325  'WASHINGTON"  ST.,  {    pnCTAAT 
Branch.     454   BOYLSTON  ST.,  \     I3U&  1LUN  . 


P«T;  JMI:  89  »* 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe,  Tallow  Stearine, 

Pine  Olive  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


MILl^S   &  DEERING, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


W.    H.    PRIOR 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


Prior  "Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Riveij.  Fish,  Oysters,  fc 

127  rf»129  FANEUILHALL  MARKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


LADIES'  TAILOR  SUITS, 

HIGHEST  GRADE   WORK   AND 
MATERIA!,,  $20  to  $45. 


YOUNG 

LADIES' 

OUTFITTERS 


JacKets,   PlAin  &n<l   Pur   Trirnrne<i  in  Clotb  *n«l  Velvet,  $20  to  $45. 
Golfing  an<l  Bicycling  Suits,  $20  to  $35. 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


MILLINERY 


# 


UNDERWEAR 


GLOVES. 


Shoes  for  Tom  Ladies. 

NEWEST   SHAPES!        NEWEST  STYLES  I 

FO  R 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and  Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  #  CO., 

Corner    Washington  and    Winter  Streets,  Boston 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


C.  LOTHROP  HlGGIMS 

7     TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON 

fi3^,io  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 


DW,  %  BABB  &  CO,, 


DEALERS   IN 


School  Book 


s  ■  =  = 


G.    SCHIRMER,    JR., 

[The   Boston  Music  Co.] 

music ' 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 


IMPORTERS, 

PUBLISHERS, 

DEALERS. 


Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 

E.    J.    STHTES, 

@[m  broidery  TYlateriats. 

DESIGNS  TO  ORDER. 
75   TREMONT   ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOL-SOA\  ©ALL-ERIES, 

OIL  PAINTI/H6S  by    Ernlnent  Foreign  »n<l  Arneric&n 

Arti5ts. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON,   MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont   Place,    corner   Beacon   Street 


AND 


= « ■  School  Supplies 
25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A   Boylston  Street. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Aubumdaie, 


THETHOS.  LONGGO., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON.  1 


®.  A.  Ienkins  4  io. 

puttiers  and 
Iiadies'  Haters. 


%• 


i® 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


«= 


■s> 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STO  CK : 


jNWest  ideas  in  jewelry, 

Sterling  Silver,  d-ut  (£xlass, 

umbrellas  (Sf  ~]?ccket=beelcs. 


MAK^S  Of  CLASS  ANO  S0C|EfV  p|NS. 


WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OP 

smfr  jailor  l^&fcs* 


■? 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


COBB,  ALDRICH  #  CO., 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW     STORE, 

WASHINGTON   AND   KNEELAND  ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city.     It  is  fully  stocked   with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  TSougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nicholas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST      GROCERY     STORE     EST     AMERICA ! 
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Editorials. 


THE  HAPPY  holiday  season  lias  come  at 
last,  and  we  wish  a  "  Merry  Christmas 
to  all,  and  a  happy  New  Year.  "  What  a 
happy  time  it  is,  enjoyed  by  all,  from  the 
baby  pulling  the  pretty  toys  out  of  his  first 
Christmas  stocking,  lo  the  the  gray  haired 
grandmother  who  sits  by  watching  him. 
The  sleigh  bells  seem  to  ring  more  merrily 
than  ever  before  ;  the  fire  crackles  so  cheer- 
ily, and.  when  we  go  out  we  are  hurried 
along  by  good-humored  Christmas  shop- 
pers, and  through  groups  of  wondering 
street  urchins,  who  gaze  spellbound  at  a 
"  live  Santa  Claus.  "  But  if  we  continue  our 
walk,    past    the     cheery     holly     decorated 


homes,  we  will  come  to  many  where  there  is 
little  mirth  and  gladness,  and  to  some  where 
St.  Nicholas  has  forgotten  to  stop  at  all. 
Let  us  make  good  use  of  our  vacation  and 
enjoy  Christmas  as  much  as  possible,  but 
let  us  also  remember  that  "  It  is  more  bles- 
sed to  give  than  to  receive,"  and  help  to 
spread  abroad  that  "  Peace  on  earth  and 
good  will  toward  men, "  which  the  Christ 
Child  brought. 


Oar  business  manager  has  been  very  suc- 
cessful this  year  in  obtaining  ten  pages  of 
advertisements,  while  the  December  num- 
ber of  last  year  had  only  eight.     While    ap- 
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predating  the  labor  expended  by  her  in  ob- 
taining these,  we  realize  that  it  puts  more 
responsibility  on  our  shoulders,  for  in  ac- 
cepting the  advertisements,  we  virtually 
promise  to  give  these  houses  our  trade. 
How  many  of  us  when  going  in  town  for  a 
day's  shopping  ever  think  to  look  in  the 
Leaves  for  the  firms  who  patronize  us,  that 
we  may  go  there  ?  As  the  noon  hour  rolls 
around,  where  do  we  go  for  lunch  ?  To  the 
dining  houses  whose  advertisements  we 
have  ?  This  is  a  duty  shared  by  each  and 
every  one  of  us,  and  the  success  of  our 
school  paper,  in  whose  welfare  all  should  be 
interested,  depends  largely  on  the  manner 
in  which  we  perform  it. 


Christmas. 


How  sorry  we  are  for  the  girls  who  were 
compelled  to  go  home  to  spend  our  one  holi- 
day of  Thanksgiving,  and  when  they  read 
about  the  feasting  and  good  times  we  had,  no 
doubt  they  will  be  sorry  too.  It  certainly 
seems  unfortunate  that  any  of  us — especially 
one  who  expects  to  be  here  but  a  year — 
should  miss  this,  one  of  the  pleasantest  days 
at  Lasell. 

"  O  Painter  of  the  fruits  and  flowers! 

"We  thank  Thee  for  thy  wise  design, 
Whereby  these  human  hands  of  ours 

In  Nature's  garden  work  with  Thine.  " 


NOEL. 

Le  ciel  est  noir,  la  terre  est  blanche; 

— Cloches,  carillonnez  gaiment! — 
Jesus  est  ne : — la  vjerge  peuche 

Sur  lui  son  visage  charrnant. 

Pas  de  courtieres  festonnees 
Pour  preserver  l'enfant  du  froid; 

Rien  que  les  toiles  d'araignees 
Qui  pendent  des  poutres  du  toil. 

II  tremble  sur  la  paille  fraiche, 

Ce  cher  petit  enfant  Jesus, 
Et  pour  l'echauffer  dans  sa  creche 

L'ane  et  le  boeuf  soufflent  dessus. 

La  neige  au  chaurne  cond  ses  franges, 

Mais  sur  le  toit  s'ouvre  le  ciel 
Et,  tout  en  blanc,  le  choeur  des  anges 

Chante  aux  bergers :  "  Noel !  Noel!  " 

— Gauthier. 


"  On  Christmas  play  and  make  good  cheer, 
For  Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year." 

CHRISTMAS  does,  indeed,  come  but  once 
a  year,  yet  when  it  does  come,  it  comes 
to  all  Christendom.  Of  our  other  holidays, 
how  few  there  are  that  are  observed  by  so 
many  different  countries !  Thanksgiving, 
Fourth  of  July  and  Washington's  Birth- 
day are  exclusively  American,  while  Guy 
Fawkes'  Day,  Jubilee  Day,  and  others,  be- 
long only  to  England ;  and  each  nation  sets 
apart  certain  days  on  which  to  celebrate 
various  occurrences  of  national  importance 
peculiar  to  itself.  But  Christmas  is  a  time 
when  all  the  Christian  world,  actuated  by 
one  impulse,  celebrates  for  twenty-fou^ 
hours  the  same  event,  though  in  widely 
varying  ways. 

There  are  probably  very  few  people,  in 
Christian  countries,  who  do  not  know  the 
beautiful  story  of  the  wise  men,  how  they  fol- 
lowed the  bright  star  that  led  them  to  the 
place  where  they  found  lying  in  the  manger 
the  babe,  Jesus,  come  to  be  the  Saviour  of 
the  world ;  and  how  they  fell  down  and  wor- 
shipped him,  even  as  all  the  world  has  since 
that  day.  We  know,  too,  that  Christmas  com- 
memorates to  all  the  Christian  world  what 
the  Fourth  of  July  does  to  an  American 
— the  day  of  freedom  from  bondage  ;  only 
the  bondage  from  which  Christ  frees  us  is 
that  of  a  slavery  worse  than  any  England 
could  ever  have  imposed  on  the  colonists. 

In  the  matter  of  ceremonies  and  of  cus- 
toms, each  country  has  its  own  way  of  show- 
ing its  joy  and  appreciation  of  the  great  fact 
of  the  birth  of  the  heavenly  Child ;  but 
there  is  one  general  custom  which  prevails 
in  all  countries,  that  is,  the  exchange  of  gifts 
between  friends,  gifts  symbolic  of  the  great 
gift  that  was  given  to  us  all  at  that  time. 
Let  us  look  for  a  moment  at  some  of  these 
different  lands,  and  see  how  they  celebrate 

this  Christmas  time   which   we   all   love   so 
much. 
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In  France,  Christmas  is  celebrated  in  the 
churches  mostly,  the  giving  of  presents  and 
other  holiday  festivities  coming  rather  at 
New  Years ;  for,  to  a  Frenchman,  Christmas 
is  merely  a  religious  festival.  Here  in  our 
own  beloved  America,  we  have  many  different 
Christmas  customs.  One  of  these  is  that  of 
hanging  the  stocking,  on  Christmas  Eve,  be- 
fore the  fireplace,  and  many  a  child  has  gone 
to  bed  Christmas  Eve,  after  hanging  his 
stocking  in  its  place  with  sister's  and  broth- 
er's and  those  of  other  members  of  the 
household,  repeating  over  to  himself  that 
famous  story,  "  'Twas  the  night  before 
Christmas,  when,  all  through  the  house  not 
a  creature  was  stirring,  not  even  a  mouse." 
And  truly,  Santa  Claus  must  have  come,  fox 
there  in  the  morning  he  was  sure  to  find  the 
stockings  all  filled.  Another  of  our  cus- 
toms, borrowed  from  the  Germans,  I  imag- 
ine, is  that  of  the  magic  Christmas  tree,  and 
to  this  is  often  added  a  "  real  live  "  Santa 
Claus,  to  take  off  the  presents.  These  are 
customs  familiar  to  us  all ;  let  us  see  what 
are  some  of  the  German  ways  of  celebrating. 

Surely  the  Germans,  of  all  the  people  in 
the  world,  make  the  most  of  Christmas. 
Every  German  house,  however  small  and 
shabby,  has  its  tree  and  its  own  little  cele- 
bration, and  from  the  Emperor  in  his  pal- 
ace, to  the  beggar,  each  one  has  some  kind 
of  tree,  for  Christmas  always  means  a  tree 
to  a  German.  Then,  when  they  can,  the 
sons  and  daughters  gather  at  the  home  fire- 
side, many  of  whom  come  only  that  one 
time  in  all  the  year,  and  then,  even  the  sol- 
dier obtains,  if  possible,  leave  of  absence  to 
spend  that  day  at  home.  The  week  before 
has  been  spent  by  the  mother  in  bakiug  all 
kinds  of  good  things  to  eat,  especially  the 
famous  "  marzipan,"  and  in  providing  for 
the  decoration  of  the  tree,  something  of 
prime  importance.  This  is  set  up  in  the 
best  room,  into  which  no  one  but  the  mother 
enters  until  the  last  moment.  She  keeps 
the  key  herself,  going  in  and  out  at  pleasure, 
arranging   all   in    fine    style.     The    tree    is 


trimmed  with  nuts,  apples,  bright  stars, 
candy,  tinsel  ornaments,  and,  above  all,  the 
many,  many  candles  that  so  add  to  its 
beauty.  The  presents  are  never  put  on  the 
tree,  as  with  us,  but  arranged  around  it  at 
the  foot  and  sides.  At  the  appointed  time, 
the  lights  are  lighted,  the  doors  opened,  and 
the  beautiful,  wonderful  sight  is  again  be- 
fore the  eyes  of  the  expectant  children. 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  many  different 
ways  of  keeping  Christmas,  and  could  we 
know  them  all,  how  interesting  we  should 
find  them.  One  thing  we  do  know,  however, 
and  that  is,  that  for  each  and  every  one, 
Christmas  has  the  same  real  meaning.  Be- 
neath the  gayety  and  fun  is  the  same 
thought,  that  all  must  share  of  thankful- 
ness for  the  birth  of  a  Saviour  to  free  us 
from  sin.  E.  E.  B. 


Politeness  in  a  Crowd. 


IAN  MACLABEN  in  a  certain  magazine 
article  has  spoken  of  the  innate  polite- 
ness of  the  American  people.  We  have,  he 
says,  such  an  agreeable  politeness  ;  not  the 
exclusive,  chilly  manner  of  the  Englishman, 
nor  the  suave  politeness  of  the  Frenchman, 
so  over-reachingly  pleasant  that  one  thinks 
perforce  that  he  can  hardly  mean  it  all. 
These  are  pleasant  things  to  hear,  but, 
though  we  may  be  polite  enough,  in  general, 
to  be  worthy  of  this  gentleman's  commenda- 
tion, are  we  truly  polite  enough  innately  and 
everywhere  to  rest  satisfied  with  our  attain- 
ments in  social  courtesy  ? 

Maclaren  further  says  that  we  are  so  cor- 
dial in  our  treatment  of  our  guests  that  we 
meet  them  at  the  station ;  that  we  will  not 
hear  of  them  staying  at  a  hotel,  but  press 
him  to  make  our  home  his  headquarters, 
and  that  we  do  all  in  our  power  to  make  him 
enjoy  every  minute  of  his  time.  All  this  is 
true  enough  :  We  would  rather  have  anything 
else  said  of  us  than  that  we  were  not  kind 
cordial  and  considerate  of  the  guest  in  our 
parlor ;  but  what  of  our  manners  in  a  crowd  ? 
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An  American  crowd,  all  the  world  knows,  for  the  freely  expressed  sentiments  of  certain 

is  a  good-natured  crowd,  ready  to  laugh  and  of  those  with  whom  she  has  come  into  such 

applaud  when  anything  amusing  happens,  and  rude    and   regardless    contact.      That    poor 

equally  ready  to  pity  and  assist  any  in  distress,  little  girl  there,  who  has  lost  her  hat  from 

But  is   it  polite?     Too  often,  we  fear,  this  contact  with  the  dete) mined  woman's  elbow; 

question  must  be  answeied  in  the  negative-  the  tired  shopper,  whose  parcels  were  scat- 

Who  has  not  had  cause  to  regret  the  dis-  tered  oyer  the  pavement  when  his  female 
courtesy  shown  on  the  street  on  the  occasion,  Sampson  brushed  by;  the  woman,  whose 
say,  of  a  parade  or  of  some  big  celebiation,  skirt  was  stopped  upon  and  torn  from  the 
or  even  on  bargain  day  in  the  business  part  waist-band  ;  the  man,  whose  eyes  weie  almost 
of  a  big  city,  when  all  the  world  and  his  put  out  by  her  umbrella  which  she  carried 
wife  are  abroad  to  see  the  sights,  or  to  try  under  her  arm  ;  the  small  boy,  whose  foot 
to  get  something  for  nothing?  How  we  de-  she  set  her  heel  upon,  and  who  feels  sure 
predate  that  hurrying,  jostling,  heedless  that  he  will  never  be  able  to  walk  with  corn- 
throng  of  people !  Folk  of  every  rank  and  fort  again.  All  these  have,  it  may  be  pre- 
station are  to  be  seen;  the  lady  vainly  tiying  sumed,  certain  "hard  feelings"  against  that 
to  tread  her  way  across  the  narrow  pavement  elbowing  woman,  who  stays  not  to  speak  the 
to  her  waiting  carriage  and  taken  helplessly  smallest  word  of  regret  or  apology.  Yet 
half  a  square  below  the  place  ;  the  hod-  each,  it  may  be,  forgets  that  he  or  she  may 
carrier  eager  to  make  the  most  of  his  day  the  next  moment,  if  the  opportunity  presents 
off;  the  ragamuffin,  and  the  busy  man  of  af-  itself,  be  doing  thfe'same  thing.  Even  though 
fairs.  All  these  are  now  on  a  common  level,  one  may  not  be  strong  enough  to  push  one's 
struggling  together  if  one  may  parody  Saxe.  way  through  willy-nilly,  there  are  yet  many 

Look  at  that  strong,  broad-shouldered  other  equally  rude  things  which  one  can  and 
woman  coming  along.  She  is  very  well  able  probably  will  do  when  in  a  crowd, 
to  force  her  way,  and  you  can  see  from  the  Every  one  of  us  I  fear,  when  once  he  gets 
determined  look  in  her  eye  that  she  has  an  into  a  crowd,  is  too  apt  to  forget  his  court- 
object  in  view.  She  sees  how  dense  is  the  esy,  or  to  leave  it  behind,  and  to  look  out 
crowd,  but,  not  to  be  daunted,  she  squares  solely  for  himself,  regardless  of  the  rights 
her  shoulders  for  the  fray,  and  walks  of  others.  Is  this  obeying  the  precept, 
straight  ahead  into  and  through  it.  Nothing  "  Love  Thy  Neighbor  as  Thyself,"  to  scatter 
in  a  crowd  apparently  carries  any  terrors  to  the  poor  woman's  parcels  over  the  sidewalk; 
her  heart ;  everything  turns  aside,  either  to  walk  abruptly  into  a  man  with  such  force 
voluntarily  or  because  forced  to  do  so,  and  that  he  will  not  be  able  to  tell  for  five  min- 
she  somehow  makes  a  clean  sweep  through  utes  whether  or  not  he  has  by  mistake  run 
this  jam  of  hurrying  people.  She  neither  into  a  brick  wall ;  or  to  brush  rudely  against 
stops  nor  stays  in  her  onward  course  ;  she  is  the  old  and  feeble  ?  Or  is  it  a  thing  to  be 
like  Fate.  One  could  almost  admire  the  way  proud  of  to  loiter  along  with  a  companion 
in  which  she  overcomes  all  obstacles  were  it  and  so  spread  across  the  entire  breadth  of 
not  for  the  consummate  selfishness  of  it.  the  pavement  and  blocking  up  "  the  king's 
Happy  is  the  smaller  person  who  can  follow  highway  ; "  or  to  stand  on  a  busy  corner  just 
immediately  in  her  wake;  it  must  seem  al-  to  gaze  into  a  shop  window,  meanwhile  make 
most  like  the  parting  of  the  waters  when  the  a  public  nuisance  of  one's  self.  We,  who  do 
children  of  Israel  passed  over  on  dry  laud,  not  like  to  see  these  things  done,  and  who 
The  crowd  closes  up  behind,  and  one  would  complain  of  the  inconvenience  thus  caused 
never  know  that  so  difficult  an  achievement  us,  do  we  do  the  same  things,  and  do  we  do 
had  been  so  easily  accomplished,  were  it  not  them    continually  ?      Americans    would  do 
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well  to  remember  that  in  our  great  republic 
in  which  we  all  stand  upon  one  plane,  and 
that  as  Americans  we  should  be  willing  to  al- 
low to  our  neighbor  the  same  priviliges  we 
claim  for  ourselves  individually;  and  that  if 
it  is  allowal  le  that  one  make  himself  a  nuis- 
ance to  his  fellows,  there  is  no  reason  why 
others  may  not  do  the  same,  and  we  all  know 
to  what  a  pitch  of  boorishness  such  a  rule, 
if  followed,  would  soon  lead  us. 

We  cannot  afford  to  leave  our  courtesy  be- 
hind us,  not  even  when  we  mix  with  a 
Christmas  crowd  in  the  city  streets ;  but 
should  rather  study  how,  even  under  trying 
circumstances,  to  show  ourselves  gentle  folk 
even  in  the  truest  sense  of  the  word. 

Would  that  it  might  become  a  proverb 
among  the  nations,  that  American  crowds  are 
both  the  best  natured  and  the  politest  crowds 
in  the  world. 


The  Princeton  University  Preacher  has  be- 
come suddenly  very  unpopular.  His  text  on 
Sunday,  after  the  game  at  Cambridge,  was : 
"Where  are  the  Nine?  " 


A  Christmas  Party  at  Dew-Drop  Inn. 


IN  a  certain  town  one  evening  during  the 
Christmas  holidays,  an  elderly  woman 
might  have  been  seen  gazing  out  of  her  win- 
dow, looking  anxiously  into  the  street  below 
where  she  heard  laughing  and  shouting. 
This  noise  was  nothing  more  than  a  merry 
party  starting  out  to  Green  Lake,  seven 
miles  beyond,  where  they  were  to  take  their 
supper  in  the  Dew-Drop  Inn,  and  later  to 
skate  upon  this  gleaming  surface  of  the 
frozen  lake. 

They  could  not  have  chosen  a  more 
beautiful  evening.  It  was  one  of  those  cold, 
crisp,  wintry  nights  when  the  moon  is  at  its 
full  and  the  stars  are  all  a-twinkle  in  the 
heavens.  There  were  twenty  in  this  merry 
company,  eighteen  lively  young  lads  and 
misses,  and  two  older  women  who   were   to 


play  the  part  of  chaperones,  and  although 
all  found  the  time  pass  away  very  quickly 
on  the  way  out  to  the  lake,  amid  the  joking 
and  laughing  of  the  frolicsome  crowd,  still 
all  were  delighted  when  they  saw  in  the  dis 
tauce  the  light  from  the  inn  shining  out  into 
the  darkness.  At  the  door  they  were 
greeted  by  a  buxom  country  woman,  who 
was  delighted  to  see  them,  and  who  let  them 
wander  at  their  will  about  the  home  until 
their  refreshments  were  ready. 

Dew-Drop  Inn  is  a  typical  Southern 
house,  with  its  sloping  roof,  long  verandas 
and  its  spacious  rooms,  all  opening  into  a 
large  hall  used  for  both  dining  room  and 
reception  room.  It  is  situated  at  the  edge 
of  the  lake,  its  lawn  sloping  off  to  a  rock 
embankment,  where  the  music  of  the  waves 
dashing  up  against  these  rough  boulders 
makes  a  pleasant  lullabye  for  one  at  night. 

While  the  youugsters  were  learning  the 
ins  and  outs  of  the  charming  old  house, 
Mrs.  Waite,  the  hostess  of  Dew-Drop  Inn, 
had  served  refreshments,  and  was  presently 
heard  calling  them  all  to  partake.  The  nice 
warm  stew  was  a  keen  appetizer  to  these 
hungry  young  people  who  had  ridden  so  far 
in  the  cold  air,  and  they  did  full  justice  to 
the  savory  meal,  but  they  had,  perhaps,  more 
thought  of  the  skating  frolic  to  follow  than 
of  the  dinner,  and  very  soon  after  eating, 
the  party  started  down  to  the  lake  for  a 
skate  in  the  moonlight.  The  night  was  as 
bright  as  day,  and  the  lake  presented  a  very 
pretty  picture  indeed,  with  all  these  young 
people  sitting  in  groups  on  the  pier,  bus- 
ily engaged  in  buckling  their  skates  fast 
to  their  nimble  feet,  the  lads  vying  with 
one  another  as  to  who  should  soon- 
est finish  the  business  of  putting  on  his 
own  skates  and  those  of  his  girl  friend. 
After  breaking  sundry  straps,  making  new 
holes,  and  sharpening  runners,  they  were  all 
off  for  a  good  spin  over  the  glassy  lake. 

WThen  they  had  skated  for  a  time,  they 
became  pretty  cold  and  started  off  in  search 
of  brush  to  build  tires.     This   was  soon  ob- 
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tained,  and  bright  blazes  were  crackling  all 
along  the  shore,  and  to  the  lookers-on  at  the 
inn,  the  silhouettes  of  this  merry  company 
were  now  and  again  clearly  defined  against 
the  heavy  darkness  of  the  background,  and 
occasionally  broken  scraps  of  the  conversa- 
tion could  be  heard  there,  giving  assurance 
that  all  was  well. 

But  two  couples,  who  had  been  lurred 
away  by  the  moon's  enchanting  brightness, 
went  speeding  across  the  crystal  surface, 
unconscious  of  the  clangers  ahead,  until  by 
an  ominous  cracking  of  the  smooth  ice  they 
were  warned,  but  too  late,  that  they  were  in 
peril.  They  turned  hastily  to  escape  the 
danger,  but  their  weight  had  been  too  much, 
and  the  ice  gave  away,  plunging  Frank  Wel- 
ham  into  the  chilly  depths  beneath,  while 
on  the  yet  unbroken  ice  stood  the  two  girls 
and  one  of  the  boys,  terrified  by  the  sight 
and  scarce  knowing  what  to  do.  Only  for  a 
second,  the  next  minute  one  of  the  girls,  with 
unusual  presence  of  mind,  darts  to  the  shore 
and  almost  before  the  others  know  what 
she  is  about,  she  is  back  again,  bringing  a 
long  pole  which  she  reaches  to  the  now 
almost  frozen  boy  in  the  water,  who  has 
been  grasping  the  broken  edge  of  the  ice  to 
avoid  being  carried  under.  Almost  exhausted, 
he  has  yet  strength  enough  to  grasp  the  out- 
stretched pole,  whereupon  she  and  her  boy 
companion,  (the  girl  has  gone  to  cany  the 
news)  by  a  steady,  dexterous  pull,  finally 
bring  him  to  a  safe  footing.  By  this  time 
the  news  had  reached  the  rest  of  the  party, 
who  came  in  sight  just  in  time  to  see  the 
heroic  act  of  this  brave  girl.  The  rescued 
youth  was  quickly  carried  to  warmer  quar- 
ters, while  our  little  heroine  was  the  pride  of 
the  crowd.  But  even  this  accident,  though 
so  nearly  a  fatal  one,  diminished  but  mo- 
mentarily the  merriment  of  the  party ;  and 
when  the  unfortunate  boy  had  exchanged 
his  Wet  clothes  for  dry  ones,  and  had  been 
given  a  warm  broth,  he  was  none  the  worse 
for  his  mishap. 

The  homeward  ride  was   very  jolly,   and 


the  remembrance  of  this  Christmas  skating 
party  will  always  be  a  pleasant  one  to  those 
of  whose  holiday  fun  is  formed  a  part. 


Thanksgiving  at  Lasell. 


Thanksgiving  morning  dawned  bright  and 
clear  at  Lasell,  both  within  and  without. 
Many  made  a  good  beginning  of  their  day 
by  attending  the  Thanksgiving  service  at  the 
Congiegational  Church,  and  when  the  clock 
struck  two,  the  girls,  looking  their  best, 
in  light  dresses,  flocked  down  to  the  dining- 
room,  where  was  one  long  horse-shoe-shaped 
table,  extending  around  the  sides  of  the 
pretty  hall.  Smilax,  ferns  and  carnations 
decorated  the  board,  which  even  then  con- 
tained signs  of  the  d;unties  to  follow. 

At  the  head  sat  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon 
with  their  family  and  friends.  All  present 
soon  donned  their  bright-colored  paper  caps, 
thus  enhancing  the  effect  of  the  brightness 
and  jollity  of  the  occasion.  As  for  the  din- 
ner itself,  merely  to  say  that  Lasell  kept  up 
her  reputation  is  sufficient;  but  for  those 
who  did  not  have  the  pleasure  of  sharing 
this  meal  with  us,  we  will  give  the  menu : — 


MEN  U.= 


Blue  Points. 


Ox  Tail  Soup. 


Cucumbers. 


Chicken  Halibut. 
Celery. 


Tomato  Bisque. 


Olives. 


Roast  Goose.      Roast  Turkey.      Chestnut  Dressing. 

Apple  Sauce.  Cranberry  Sauce. 

Lamb  Chops  with  Green  Peas. 

Squash.    Baked  Sweet  Potatoes.    Mashed  Potatoes. 

Chicken  Salad. 


Pumpkin  Pie.  Mince  Pie.  Apple  Pie. 

Plum  Pudding.        Hard  Sauce. 

Tutti  Frutti.     Orange  Sherbet.     Fancy  Cakes. 


Nuts.        Raisins.        Fruits. 
Cafe  noir.         Crackers  and  Cheese.         Bon  Bons. 


During  the  dinner,  an  orchestra   played, 
increasing    our    enjoyment.      Mr.    Bragdon 
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called  on  the  different  class  presidents  to 
give  speeches,  and  then  much  to  their  com- 
fort and  happiness  relieved  them  of  the 
duty.  When  dinner  was  over,  all  present 
were  invited  to  the  gymnasium  for  the  usual 
Thanksgiving  frolic.  After  a  dance  or  two, 
all  engaged  for  some  time  in  merry  rollick- 
ing games,  thus  finishing  what  was  to  every- 
one a  thoroughly  enjoyable  day. 


Quebec. 


AS  the  hotel  omnibus,  drawn  by  three 
strong  horses,  pulled  up  the  steep 
street,  and  I  saw  the  grey  walls  of  Quebec 
above  me,  I  realized  that  I  was  in  the  oldest 
and  only  walled  city  in  North  America.  I 
had  never  before  been  in  an  old  city,  and  the 
history  of  Canada  centering  around  Quebec, 
its  old  capital,  gave  this  place  a  certain  fas- 
cination for  me ;  and  this  feeling  was 
strengthened  as  we  drove  through  the  nar- 
row, winding  streets  of  the  "old  town," 
which  is  on  the  hill.  The  streets  wind 
around  the  hill,  and  often  where  two  are 
paralell,  they  are  connected  by  steep  flights 
of  stairs,  instead  of  by  cross  streets. 

In  the  walk  surrounding  the  town  there 
are  seven  gates,  among  which  is  only  one  of 
the  original  gates  of  olden  times.  Even  so 
late  as  the  beginning  of  this  century  they 
were  closed  at  sunset. 

In  whatever  direction  we  walk,  priests  are 
constantly  to  be  seen,  and  it  seems  al- 
most that  there  is  a  Catholic  church  at 
every  corner.  We  cannot  look  long  at  the 
priests,  however,  for  the  various  vehicles, 
some  rather  peculiar  in  appearance  to  our 
unaccustomed  eyes,  attract  our  attention, 
There  is  the  native  "  calash,"  a  very  odd- 
looking  two-wheeled  affair,  which  appears  to 
be  anything  but  safe  or  comfortable.  It  is 
very  high  and  has  its  one  seat  protected  by 
a  canopy,  which  can  be  let  down  at  pleas- 
ure. The  driver's  seat  is  on  the  splash- 
board.    I  should  think  that  the  jolting  the 


passengers  receive  must  be  similar  to  that 
felt  by  the  unfortunates  who  essayed  to  ride 
the  camels  in  the  streets  of  Cairo,  at  the 
World's  Fair.  But  the  tourist  may  think 
that  the  passengers  suffer  less  than  the  poor 
brutes  who  draw  them ;  for  the  treatment 
the  horses  receive  often  seem  heartless  to 
the  stranger,  who  probably  thinks  that  every 
carriage  should  have  at  least  two.  There  is, 
however,  but  one  horse  for  each  conveyance  ; 
yet  these  animals  appear  well  cared  for.  Our 
driver  explained  that  he  kept  two  horses, 
taking  one  out  each  day,  and  allowing  him 
to  rest  the  next. 

The  houses  are  high  and  narrow,  standing 
close  to  the  street,  with  the  door  opening 
directly  upon  the  sidewalk.  The  roofs  are 
very  high  and  steep,  with  domer  windows. 
Among  the  buildings  of  historical  interest,  is 
the  house  where  General  Montcalm  held  his 
last  council  of  war,  a  little  building,  used  at 
present  for  a  restaurant.  Another  is  the 
convent  of  the  Usualan  sisters,  where  Mont- 
calm lies  buried.  On  the  site  of  the  old 
chateau  St.  Louis,  the  palace  of  the  old 
French  governors,  stands  the  Chateau  Fon- 
tenac,  now  a  hotel,  commanding  a  wide  view 
of  the  beautiful  St.  Lawrence  River.  In 
front  of  the  hotel  is  the  Dufferin  and  Durirn 
Terrace,  the  fashionable  promenade  of  Que- 
bec. The  chief  building  of  interest  is,  how- 
ever, the  Citadel,  which  is  situated  high  on 
the  great  rock  upon  which  Quebec  stands. 
As  we  approached  the  entrance  we  drove  be- 
tween high  stone  walls,  which  turn  at  every 
hundred  or  two  feet,  so  as  to  prevent  the 
enemy  from  forming  in  large  numbers  to  at- 
tack the  gate.  These  walls  were  built  by 
the  British  government  at  great  expense  in 
1812.  Our  driver,  a  witty  Irishman,  told  us 
that  a  soldier  would  be  detailed  to  show  us 
around.  "Now,"  he  said,  "you  must  tip 
him.  A  great  many  people  think  they  would 
insult  a  soldier  by  tipping  him,  but  the  only 
way  you  can  insult  a  man  in  Canada  is  not 
to  tip  him.  You  can  tip  them  all  from  the 
archbishop    down    to    the    bell-boy." 
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Inside  the  citadel  is  a  large  parade 
ground,  surrounded  by  high  stone  walls.  On 
one  side  are  the  barracks  in  the  thick  stone 
wall,  and  also  dungeons,  which  are  dark  and 
damp.  They  are  still  used,  as  in  the  time  of 
Fontenauc,  for  the  imprisonment  of  those 
gvilty  of  the  least  misdemeanor.  The  whole 
place  gives  one  a  very  dreary  impression, 
even  in  summer  time,  only  the  beautiful  view 
of  the  St.  Lawrence  redeems  the  louliness  of 
the  place.  I  have  heard  that  there  is  kept 
in  the  fort  a  cannon  taken  by  the  English  at 
Bunker  Hill.  It  is  said  that  they  take  great 
pride  in  showing  it  to  Americans.  One 
American,  we  were  told,  retoited  that  they 
could  keep  it,  since  we  had  the  hill. 

Just  beyond  the  Citadel  are  the  Plains  of 
Abraham  where  General  Wolfe,  with  his 
English  forces  defeated  Montcalm,  and 
gained  Canada  for  England.  A  great  mnrble 
shaft  is  here  erected,  dedicated  to  the  two 
generals  who,  as  every  one  knows,  were  both 
killed  in  this  battle,  one  dying  victorious,  the 
other  defeated. 

Every  part  of  Quebec  is  full  of  romance, 
but  it  has  been  strangely  neglected  by  novel- 
ists until  within  the  last  few  years.  Gilbert 
Parker  makes  one  live  over  again  the  last 
days  of  the  French  domination  here,  in  his 
story  :  "  Seats  of  the  Mighty."  The  reader 
feels  the  corruption  and  small  jealousies 
which  undermined  the  French  power  and 
made  it  possible  for  England  to  enter 
Quebec. 

We  left  this  interesting  old  city  by  boat,  in 
a  drizzling  rain,  and  as  we  steamed  along 
beneath  the  Citadel  and  I  saw  the  great  grey 
rock  and  walls  above  me,  I  wondered  at  the 
daring  of  men  who  could  not  only  attempt, 
but  actually  succeed  in  scaling  the  grim 
wall  of  the  "  Key  of  Canada." 

M.  B.  V.,  '99. 


Lasell  Leaves. 

Christmas  in  Germany. 


CLOSE    ACQUAINTANCE. 

Nineteen  Hundred  —  Do  yon  know  Miss 
Lusliley  very  well  % 

Ninety-nine — Oh,  yes  ;  I've  shot  the  chutes 
with  her  a  couple  of  times. 


WHERE  shall  we  go  for  a  holy,  happy 
Christmas  ?     Why   to    Germany,    of 
course,  for  there,  if  anywhere,  will  we  find  ■ 
the  true  Christmas  spirit. 

Let  us  imagine  ourselves  in  one  of  the 
cities  of  this  great  empire  a  few  days  before 
Christmas,  and  taking  a  walk  through  some 
of  its  principal  streets.  We  think  to  our- 
selves ;  "  where  are  we  ?  surely  not  in  a 
busy  thoroughfare,  but  rather  in  the  forest 
beyond  the  city,"  and  no  wonder,  for  the  side- 
walks are  so  heaped  with  firs  and  Christmas- 
greens  that  we  might  easily  suppose  we  were 
indeed  in  the  woods.  But  no,  we  hear  the 
happy  voices  and  hurrying  feet  of  the  merry 
purchasers,  and  we,  too,  must  hasten,  for 
time  is  passing. 

We  soon  pause  again,  however,  before  a 
large  store,  whose  windows  present  a  be- 
wildering array  of  geese,  pigs,  fruits  and 
vegetables,  all  made  of  marzipan,  a  kind  of 
confectionery  which  only  Germans  know  how 
to  make,  and  looking  so  true  to  nature  that  it 
is  hard  to  believe  that  the  little  animals  will 
not  walk  about,  or  that  the  tempting  oranges 
and  asparagus  tips  are  but  imitations  of  na- 
ture. 

Then  the  toy  shops  and  the  stores  where 
Christmas  tree  ornaments  are  sold  I  Ger- 
many is  the  place  where  most  of  the  gilded 
balls  and  bright  tinsel,  which  add  so  much 
to  the  splendor  of  the  tree,  are  manufac- 
tured, and  the  displays  of  these  far  exceed 
anything  of  the  kind  to  be  seen  in  America. 
The  supply  must  be  enormous  to  equal  the 
demand  ;  for  in  Germany  everybody  has  a 
Christmas  tree  from  the  Emperor  in  his  pal- 
ace at  Potsdam,  where  about  nine  trees  are 
annually  prepared  —  seven  being  for  the 
seven  royal  children  —  down  to  the  poorest 
peasant,  who  can  affoid  but  a  little  branch  of 
fir  with  a  wax  taper  or  two  to  light  it.  The 
tree,  too,  has  a  deep  meaning,  for  its  bright 
color  signifies  hope,  its  form  points  toward 
heaven,  its  myriad  lights  represent  the  glory 
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of  God  as  it  shone  on  the  first  Christmas 
day,  the  star  on  the  topmost  branch  is  the 
star  of  Bethelem,  and  the  presents  placed  be- 
neath, never  upon  it,  are  emblematic  of 
God's  love  in  sending  his  only  son  to  redeem 
this  sinful  world.  Sometimes  just  under  the 
glittering  tree  is  a  representation  of  the 
manger  in  Bethlehem,  with  Jesus  and  Mary 
and  the  shepherds  who  have  come  to  wor- 
ship. 

But  Christmas  trees  do  not  receive  all  the 
attention.  In  Germany  there  are  really  two 
Christmas  days,  Christ's  birthday  and  the 
day  after,  and  two  dinners  must  be  prepared. 
The  mother  is  busy  with  her  baking  for  days 
before-hand,  and  many  are  the  delicious 
cakes  and  other  dainties  which  she  stows 
away  in  the  pantry  in  readiness  for  the 
Christmas  feasts.  She  must  also  have  a 
supply  of  the  Christmas  cakes,  the  2lfeffer 
kuchen  from  Brunswick,  and  the  lebkuchen 
from  Nurnberg,  which  are  for  sale  at  the 
confectioners.  They  have  no  Christmas  tur- 
key in  Germany,  but  to  take  its  place  a  roast 
goose  adorns  the  table  at  the  first  dinner,  and 
a  hare  at  the  second. 

But  do  not  the  churches  take  some  part  in 
the  festivities  at  the  holy  season?  Indeed 
they  do.  Lutherans  and  Catholics  alike 
celebrate  two  days,  with  services  held  dur- 
ing each,  and  sometimes  a  vesper  service 
at  five  o'clock  on  Christmas  eve.  Still, 
Chistmas  is  more  a  family  festival  after  all. 
The  children  learn  carols  and  sing  them 
while  dancing  round  the  tree  on  the  evening 
.  of  the  day  before.  Every  member  of  the 
household,  from  master  to  lowest  servant, 
has  some  share  in  the  celebration,  and  all 
exchange  presents. 

One  pleasant  occurrence  during  the  holi- 
days is  the  visit  of  the  Christmas  man,  who 
goes  from  house  to  house,  sometimes  accom- 
panied by  his  servant,  KnecM  Bujirecht  and 
the  Christkindel,  and  bearing  a  load  of  ap- 
ples, nuts  and  candy  for  the  good  children, 
and  a  bundle  of  switches  for  the  naughty 
ones.     He  hears  them  say  their  prayers  and 


the  verses  they  have  learned,  and  rewards  or 
punishes  them  as  they  deserve.  In  some 
families  the  children  put  their  slippers  out 
before  the  door,  in  the  hopes  that  the  Christ- 
kindel will  fill  them  as  he  passes. 

Much  more  might  be  told  about  the  cele- 
bration  of    this   blessed    time    in  that   fair 

a 

land  across  the  sea,  but  enough  has  been 
said  to  show  that  their  Christmas  is  a  time 
of  mirth  and  gladness,  of  "  peace  and  good- 
will toward  men."  "  C.  B.  D.,  '98. 


Choice  of  Books. 


BOOKS  differ  as  much  one  from  another 
as  people  do  ;  some  are  worth  kuowing 
and  cultivating,  while  others  are  not  at  all 
desirable  as  acquaintances.  It  is  often 
much  more  profitable  to  spend  time  in  read- 
ing an  author's  works  than  to  spend  it  in 
talking  to  the  author  himself;  for  in  the  for- 
mer case  you  get,  usually,  the  best  the  man 
has  to  give  you,  while  in  the  latter  the  con- 
versation is  too  apt  to  be  trivial,  on  account, 
perhaps,  of  a  lack  of  fitness  in  both  time  and 
place,  and  not  improbably  of  a  certain  un- 
propitiousness  of  word  in  one  or  both  of 
you.  Buskin  calls  books  "  King's  Treas- 
uries," and  such  they  seem  truly  to  be. 
There  are  thousands  upon  thousands  of 
books  that  one  could  read  with  pleasure  and 
gain  if  life  were  only  long  enough.  Since 
such  is  not  the  case,  we  should  take  great 
care  that  the  books  which  we  do  read  shall 
be  such  as  to  be  aids  to  us  in  our  mental 
and  moral  development.  Now,  there  are 
good  books  of  all  time,  and  good  books  of 
the  hour. 

Those  books  which  are  good  for  all  time 
are  such  as  have  become  "standard,"  be- 
cause of  their  universally  recognized  value 
to  man.  Among  these  there  is  wide  choice 
in  style  and  subject,  even  in  those  by  the 
same  author.  Shakespeare,  for  example, 
has  written  comedies,  tragedies,  and  many 
beautiful  sonnets,  so  that  each  reader  may 
choose  to  suit  his  own  taste.     Some  people 


56                                  leased,  Leaves. 

are  very  fond  of  Dickens,  who  lias  given  us  to  be  reached,  and  all  this  is  done  appar- 
in  his  David  Copperfield,  so  we  are  told,  the  ently  in  the  hope  that  some  good  will  result 
very  interesting  story  of  himself.  Haw-  from  it.  Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward's  Marcella, 
thorne  has  written  the  renowned  Scarlet  and  Sir  George  Tressady,  and  Bellamy's 
Letter,  The  Marble  Fawn,  and  The  House  of  Looking  Backward  are  books  of  this  de- 
Seven  Gables,  which  last  tells  a  tale  of  cer-  scription.  Clara  Louise  Burnham's  books' 
tain  old  Salem  superstitious,  and  touches  Next  Door,  Miss  Bagg's  Secretary,  A  "Wise 
upon  the  dreadful  days  of  the  witchcraft  de-  Woman,  and  Sweet  Clover  contain  interest- 
lusion.  Milton  charms  us  with  his  shorter  ing  stories  for  young  people;  also  Louise 
poems,  the  fine  imagery  of  his  Comus,  and  Alcott's  famous  books,  Little  Women,  Lit- 
the  grim  tragedy  of  Paradise  Lost.  Robert  tie  Men,  Under  the  Lilacs,  and  An  Old- 
Browning  aud  his  gifted  wife  have  written  Fashioned  Girl. 

poems    which    may  be    studied   with   great  Books   that   are    not  worth    reading  have 

profit  and  no  less  pleasure.     Most   of  their  not  here  been  dwelt  upon,  for  each  one,  it  is 

poems  were  written  during  their  life  in  Italy,  to  be  hoped,  wishes    to  read  for  advantage 

and  they  touch  frequently  in  some  of  these  rather  than  to  kill  time.     To  do  this,  it  is 

upon  the  Italian  insurrection.     Five  histori-  more  profitable   to  find  out  what  is   worth 

cal  works  have  been  written  by  Sir  Walter  while  than  to  waste  time  in  discussing  those 

Scott,  to  read  whose  books   insures   one  a  books  which  are  either  actively  harmful  or 

livelier  and  a  healthier  interest  in  English  insipidly  worthless.     Choose  the  books  that 

and  Scotch  history  than  ever  before.     Then  are  worth  while;   leave  all   others   to   fools 

there  are  the  beautiful  poems  written  by  the  and  to  such  as  have  not  learned  to  discrimi- 

poets  of  the  Lake  School :  Wordsworth,  Cole-  nate  between  the  husks  and  the  fine  wheat 

ridge,  and  Shelley.     There  are  in  all  these  of  literature. 

so  many  varieties   of  style  that  the  reader  M.  W.  E.,  '98. 

can  hardly  help  being  suited  exactly  in  one  *~- • 


or  another  of  them.  A  CORRECTION. 

But  we  must  not  forget  the  good  books  of  The   authorship   of    the    book    of    travel, 

the  hour.     These  are  many  and  as  varied  as  «  We  Two  Aloue  in  Europe;>  attributed  in 

the  others.     It  is  well  for  us  to  know  about  November  Leayes  to  Miss  Lillie  R  Potter 

these,  so  that  we  may  be  able   to  converse  (>80)>  ig  disclaimed  by  her.     The  book  was 

intelligently   on    them   when    occasion    de-  written  by  her  companion  on  that  trip,  Mary 

mands.     To   be   able   to   do    this    does  not  Ninde  (d;ughter  of  Bishop  W.  X.  Ninde,  of 

necessarily  mean  that  we    must   read   care-  ^  Metllodist  Episcopal  Church),  who  dedi- 

f ally  every  new  book  published.     In  these  cafced  -t  to  ber  travelmg  companion,  in  the 

days  the  magazines  may  be  had  by  almost  wordS}  lt  To  the  ofcher  Qne  of  the  two  „_this 

everybody,   and   in   them  may  be  found  re-  wag  by  Misg  potter 

views  or  criticisms  very  helpful  to  one  who  |    

wishes  to  learn  approximately  the  contents 

of  a  book  without  spending  the  time  to  read 

it  all  through.     Often  one  finds  criticisms  in  There  are  three   companies  in  drill  this 

addition  to  a  synopsis  of  the  story.  year,    one   being    composed   entirely  of  old 

A   certain   class   of   the    novels  of  to-day  girls.     This  enables  them  to  have  a  set  of 

seems  to  endeavor  to  set  before  the  reader  new   movements,    which    makes    drill   more 

some  interesting   and   important  matter   of  than  ever  a  pleasure.     The  captains  of  the 

social  or  religious  import,  in  the  treatment  three  companies  are  Misses  Goel,  Kimball, 

of  which  no  very  definite  conclusion  seems  Jind  Scott,  respectively. 
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A  party  of  girls,  accompanied  by  Mr. 
Bragdon,  attended  the  Banda  Bossa  concert 
on  November  12.  Some  of  those  who  went 
with  the  belief  that  the  great  bands  of  our 
own  country  are  superior  to  all  others* 
changed  that  opinion  enough  to  admit  that 
the  Italian  band  was  nearly,  if  not  quite 
equal  to  any  in  America. 

On  November  20,  Leland  T.  Powers  gave 
an  impersonation  of  "Lord  Chumley,"  m 
the  interest  of  the  Senior  Class.  Mr.  Pow- 
ers is  too  widely  and  too  favoiably  knowu 
as  a  reader  and  impersonator  to  make  it 
necessary  to  say  that  the  evening  was  an 
extremely  enjoyable  one  to  all  of  the  large 
audience. 

The  Lasell  Quartette — Misses  Geohe- 
gan,  White,  Thompson  and  Cooke — sang  at 
an  intercollegiate  missionary  meeting  at  Bos- 
ton University  on  November  8.  The  Quar- 
tette has  favored  us  several  times  in  chapel 
this  term,  and  does  very  good  work. 

At  the  December  meeting  of  the  Publish- 
ing Association,  Mr.  Bragdon  gave  many 
valuable  suggestions  on  parliamentary  law. 
He  advised  the  various  societies  here  to  pay 
especfal  attention  to  it  in  their  meetings, 
since  in  these  days  of  woman's  clubs  and 
other  organizations,  it  is  a  subject  with 
which  every  woman  may  need  to  be  ac- 
quainted. 

But  few  of  the  Seniors  attended  the 
Harvard-Yale  game  this  year,  as  it  was  im- 
possible to  obtain  seats.  The  disappoint- 
ment was  great,  of  course,  but  it  did  not 
dampen  the  enthusiasm  of  the  girls,  which 
was  very  much  in  evidence  throughout  the 
day. 

Hereafter  Dr.  Gallagher  will  teach  sev- 
eral of  the  English  classes,  thus  relieving 
Miss  Witherbee  of  a  part  of  her  work. 
When  one  considers  what  an  amount  of 
work  is  implied  where  there  are  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pupils  in  English,  the  jus- 
tice of  this  change  is  realized. 


We  failed  to  mention  in  last  month's 
Leaves  the  excursion  to  Newport,  which 
occurred  on  the  same  Monday  as  the  trip  to 
the  White  Mountaius.  Only  a  small  party 
of  girls  went  to  Newport  this  year,  but  the 
day,  spent  in  sight-seeing,  driving,  etc.,  was 
a  very  pleasant  one. 

One  pleasant  Saturday  evening  during 
November,  about  twenty  of  the  girls  enjoyed 
a  straw-ride  to  Wellesley.  On  their  return 
an  oyster  supper,  followed  by  an  hour's 
dancing,  was  had  at  the  Woodland  Park 
Hotel. 

The  organ  recital  on  December  2d,  by  Mr. 
Henry  M.  Dunham,  assisted  by  Mr.  Gold- 
stein, violin,  and  Mr.  Hills,  piano,  was  a  rare 
treat  to  all  lovers  of  music.  Mr.  Dunham's 
playing  was  most  heartily  appreciated  by 
all,  and  was  of  such  excellence  as  to  assure 
him  a  cordial  welcome  should  we  ever  have 
another  opportunity  to  hear  him.  Mr.  Gold- 
stein's work  was,  as  usual,  exceedingly  well 
done.  He  was  assisted  by  Mr.  Hills,  who 
accompanied  him. 

PROGRAMME. 


Prelude  in  E  minor, 
Elevation  in  A  flat, 
Processional, 

Mr.  Dunham. 

Bach 

Guilmant 

Dubois 

(  a.  Nocturne, 
Violin,    <  b.  L'Abeille, 

( c.  Gypsy  Dance, 

Mr.  Goldstein. 

Chopin-Sarasa  te 

Fr.  Schubert 

Wachez 

Sonata  in  D  minor, 

(Choral  with  variations— andante.) 
Sortie  in  C  major, 

Mr.  Dunham. 

Mendelssohn 
Whiting 

Violin— Faust  Fantasie, 

Mr.  Goldstein. 
Invocation  in  B  flat, 
March  and  Chorus  (Tannhauser), 

Mr.  Dunham. 

Gounod- Alard 

Guilmant 
Wagner 

The  Seniors  made  their  first  appearance 
in  caps  and  gowns  at  evening  chapel,  Decem- 
ber 2d,  and  later  at  the  recital.  Though 
some  of  the  critical  under-class  girls  failed 
to  perceive  any  especial  accession  of  "Senior 
dignity "  on  this  occasion,  yet  we  are  as- 
sured that  the  spirit  of  it  was  there,  and  that 
it  will  reveal  itself  in  time,  if  it  has  not  al- 
ready done  so. 
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During  the  past  month,  Lasell  girls  have 
spent  several  delightful  evenings  in  travel, 
first  to  athe  Matterborn,  then  from  this  peak 
of  snow  and  ice  to  the  sunny  land  of  Mexico. 
Miss  Annie  S.  Peck,  in  her  very  interesting 
account  of  the  Matterhoru  as  sln>  found  it  in 
making  its  ascent  several  years  ago,  gave  us 
glimpses  of  its  grandeur  and  beauty  as  w<  11 
as    its    perils.     The  latter  were    sufficiently 
numerous  and  thrilling  to  make   us  realize 
what  courage  and  endurance  a  traveler  must 
possess,  if  he  would  reach  the  summit  of  the 
Matterhorn.     Later  in  November  Dr.  Town- 
send,  of   Boston,  delivered  three  enjoyable 
and  instructive  lectures  on  Mexico.     First, 
he  gave  a  synopsis  of  the  history  of  Mexico 
in  a   way  which   interested   even   those   by 
whom  history  is  too  often  regarded  as  a  dull 
study   at   best.     The   subject  of  the  second 
lesturewas  the  natural  scenery  and  the  luxu- 
riant vegetation   of   this   land    of    perpetual 
summer;   whi'e  the    third   and   last   lecture 
treated  of  the  manners  and  customs  of  these 
people,  who  are  extremely  good-natured  and 
very  leisurely,  being  rarely  known  to  hurry. 
This  fact  caused  many  of  the  girls  to  think 
what  a  delightful  place  Mexico  must  be  to 
live  in.     It  was  with  much   regret  that  we 
said  good-bye  to  this  land  of   sunny  plain 
and  snowy  peak,  but  we    console  ourselves 
for  the  shortness  of  our   trip  this  time   by 
adding  its  name  to  the  list  of  places  that  we 
will  visit  when  "our  ships  come  in." 

The  Sunday  evenings   of  this  month  have 
been  especially  pleasant.      On  the  first  Sun- 
day,   we   enjoyed   a   sacred   concert   by  the 
same  orchestra  that  has  given  us  other  simi- 
lar concerts   this   year.        Another    Sunday 
evening,  a  number  of  the  girls  attended  the 
service   of    the    Buggies    Street   church,    in 
town,  and  on  December  5,   a  paity  went  to  a 
special   service   at  Grace    church,   Newton, 
to   hear   Gounod's  Gallia,  which  was  charm- 
ingly rendered.      Dr.    Shiun,    the   genial  of 
this  church,  spoke  to  the  party  after  the  ser- 
vice was  over,  and  showed  them   about  the 
church,  which    has  recently   been  improved 
and  added  to  in  various  ways.      This  made 
what  had  already  proved  a  pleasant  evening, 
yet  more  so  to  those  who  went. 


Dorothy  Chapman  Pitkin  writes  us  a  cor- 
dial little  note,  enclosing  a  droll  little  pic- 
ture of  her  wee  mannie,  Dudley,  all  ready  for 
war's  alarms,  in  his  imposing  paper  helmet. 
Dorothy  is  with  the  little  fellow,  a  sort  of 
sub-lieutenant  in  his  forces,  perhaps.  She 
has  another  little  boy  besides  Dudley,  she 
tells  us,  and  a  happy  home  in  Evanston,  111. 

Amie  Kelly  Adams,  so  sadly  bereft  not 
long  ago,  of  her  two  youngest  children,  sends 
us  a  charming  picture  of  her  little  folk,  taken 
in  '91.  She  has  but  six  left  her,  and  these 
two  gaps,  once  filled  by  the  sweet  faces  of 
the  babies  who  died,  must,  indeed,  be  a 
source  of  deep  grief  to  her  mother  heart. 

Carrie  Steel  sends  her  subscription  to 
the  Leaves,  and  speaks  of  Nellie  Carnahan's 
wedding  and  that  of  Sara  Bond.  Alice  and 
Grace  Holmes  have  paid  her  a  pleasant  visit 
lately.  Carrie  may  be  near  us  in  June,  in 
which  case  she  is  to  come  out  to  see  us. 

Josephine  Mason  has  been  in  Brittany 
at  work  for  some  time,  but  has  now  returned 
to  Paris.  Her  picture  orders  have  kept  her 
busy  for  some  time  past.  She  speaks  of 
having  seen,  during  the  summer,  Tessie, 
Florence  and  Jennie  Shiff — rather,  of  her 
mother  having  seen  them,  for  Josephine 
herself  was  away  from  Paris  when  they  were 
there.  Tessie,  she  says,  is  quite  a  French- 
woman, and  all  seemed  happy  and  having  a 
good  time. 

Marguerite  Whong  (Mrs.  Dr.  Luis  Boon 
Keng,  of  Singapore,  China, )  often  speaks 
of  her  happy  hours  which  she  spent  at 
Lasell,  so    a  friend   writes    us,  and    would 
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be  glad  to  hear  from  any  of  the  girls 
who  can  find  the  time  to  write  to  her.  Her 
address  is  99  River  Valley  Road,  Singapore, 
Straits  Settlement.  In  a  recent  letter  to  Miss 
Sites,  Marguerite  announces  that  she  is  the 
happy  mother  of  a  baby  boy,  who,  she  says, 
"  looks  very  much  like  his  little  mother." 
White  is  the  mourning  color  among  the  Chi- 
nese, you  know,  but  Marguerite  became  so 
fond  of  the  white  and  blue  in  which  her 
Lasell  friends  trimmed  her  room  here,  that 
these  are  the  colors  in  which  she  dresses  her 
baby. 

Grace  Huntington  has  been  visiting  Sue 
Hallock  Couch,  in  Dubuque,  la.  Sue  has  a 
bright  and  interesting  three-year-old,  Ed- 
ward, whose  picture  she  promises  us  at  an 
early  date.     (Don't  forget  it,  Sue.) 

Here  comes  a  nice  long  letter  from  Gert- 
rude Taggari,  with  ever  so  much  interesting 
chat  in  it.  They  are  living  very  quietly  this 
winter,  with  Mona  at  Vassar,  and  Lillian  at 
Washington,  whereby  she  may  have  chanced 
upon  Miss  Carpenter,  during  her  short  stay 
in  that  city  on  her  way  South.  Mr.  Taggart, 
we  are  sorry  to  hear,  has  had  an  attack  of 
fever,  from  which,  however,  he  was  recover- 
ing when  Gertrude  wrote.  Our  last  year's 
senior  is  studying  German  and — Browning — 
Sordello,  Gertrude  ?  She  has  more  or  less 
church  work  on  her  hands,  and  some  house- 
keeping, too,  it  appears.  Flora  Ketch  am 
has  been  very  busy  with  her  music  lately, 
and  has  even  persuaded  Gertrude  into  a 
club  for  the  study  of  musical  forms,  "  where- 
in," says  the  latter,  "I  preserve  a  discreet 
silence."  She  sees  Mabel  Lutes  frequently, 
and  speaks  of  having  heard  from  Lillie  Hock- 
man  Carlile  the  other  day.  Lillie  is  as 
happy  as  ever,  is  still  at  the  Hotel  Hamil- 
ton, and  rejoices  in  the  possession  of  a  new 
Steinway,  a  camera,  and  a  fine  new  wheel 
especially  designed  for  her  by  her  husband. 
She  expected  a  trip  South  soon.  Marie  Wil- 
son, she  says,  is  at  Mrs.  Somer's  school,  in 
Washington,  and  she  did  meet  Miss  Carpen- 


ter there.  Gertrude  finds  the  Leaves  full  of 
interest,  and  makes  sundry  conjectures  about 
our  enjoyable  Thanksgiving  here  at  Lasell. 
Her  most  enjoyable  entertainment  recently 
has  been  that  of  seeing  Mine.  Modjeska  in 
Macbeth. 

Nellie  Carnahan  Burford  did  the  cour- 
teous and  manly  thing  when  she  came  with 
her  new  lord  to  give  Lasell  and  her  old  mates 
her  early  matronly  greeting.  She  looked 
blight  and  happy,  as  becomes  a  willing 
bride,  and  spent  two  or  three  hours  in  show- 
ing Mr.  Burford  the  old  haunts,  girls,  and 
pictures.  Through  Gertrude  Taggart's  kind- 
ness, we  have  a  clipping  giving  an  account 
of  Nellie's  brilliant  wedding,  in  which  all 
social  Indianapolis  seems  to  have  been  in- 
terested. The  ceremony  in  the  church  was 
certainly  as  beautiful  and  impressive  as 
artistic  beauty  of  decoration  and  attire,  and 
the  charcter  of  the  occasion  could  well  make 
it.  Their  home  is  No.  1737  North  Meridian 
Street,  Indianapolis.  Mabel  Lutes  recently 
gave  in  Nellie's  honor  a  chrysanthemum 
luncheon,  a  particularly  gay  and  pretty 
affair. 

Mr.  Bragdon  met  Emma  Fernald  Brock 
on  the  street  car  the  other  day.  Just  as 
bright  and  cheery  as  ever,  and  sixty-five 
pounds  more  of  it!  She  says  that  Annie 
Bartlett  lost  one  of  her  boys  last  summer,  so 
that  she  now  has  but  three. 

Edith  Gale  is  getting  a  good  number  of 
pupils  in  her  Boston  voice-classes. 

Miss  Earwell  came  to  see  us  the  other 
day,  and  Edith  Gale  with  her.  The  former 
seems  hardly  a  day  older  than  when  she 
left  us  to  go  to  South  America,  and  is  the 
same  bright,  cheery,  lovable  woman  she  al- 
ways was.     We  were  delighted  to  see  both. 

Betjlah  Smith,  whom  Mr.  Bragdon  met 
recently  on  Tremont  Street,  is  attending  Dr. 
Sargent's  Normal  School  of  Gymnastics,  at 
Cambridge.  Blanche  Kelly,  he  says,  let  him 
see  her  face,  on  Monday,  from  the  window 
of  26,  but  no  nearer. 
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Mary  Sanders  and  Martha  Averv  are  said 
to  be  studying  at  the  Conservatory. 

Bessie  Hayward  is  a  sophomore  in  Boston 
University.  Bessie  spent  a  morsel  of  time 
with  us  lately  and  reports  Sephie  Mason 
Dumas  and  Lina  Maynard  Bramhall  and 
families  as  well  and  prospering.  Bessie 
finds  time  for  a  Saturday  morning  charity 
class  in  sewing  and  says  it  is  "great  fun." 
Imagine  Bessie ! 

Alice  Clarke,  they  tell  us,  is  engaged. 

Susie  Hayward  has  moved,  or  is  to  move, 
to  Worcester. 

Arthur  T.  Cass,  the  husband  of  our  Mary 
Packard,  class  of  '89,  was  one  of  the  two 
official  visitors  from  the  New  Hampshire 
Conference  to  the  Wesleyan  Association ;  a 
notable  honor.  E.  S.  Everett,  of  Portland, 
one  of  the  visitors  from  the  Maine  Confer- 
ence, is  the  partner  of  Grace  Fribley's  hus- 
band and  uncle  of  our  Josselyn  girls. 

Just  as  the  Leaves  goes  to  press  comes  a 
letter  from  Edith  Gale,  almost  as  welcome 
as  her  cheery  self.  She  speaks  of  having 
heard  from  Blanche  Merrill,  who  is  still  at 
home,  sad  but  courageous,  and  is  able  once 
more  to  be  out  of  doors.  "Miss  Earwell 
and  I,"  she  further  says,  "did  have  such  a 
pleasant  visit  at  Laseil  that  afternoon.  It 
was  a  pleasure  only  to  see  how  happy  she 
was  to  be  back  among  old  friends  and  sur- 
roundings." 

Emeline  Carlisle's  letter,  fresh  and  breezy 
as  her  own  blessed  self,  comes  thanking  her 
lucky  stars  that  she  was  home  once  more  for 
Thanksgiving,  which  she  thoroughly  enjoyed. 
She  and  Edith  and  certain  young  friends  of 
theirs — all  girls — are  studying  German  this 
winter  with  (oh,  hush  !)  a  young  professor 
for  teacher,  one  who  "never  taught  girls  be- 
fore," (poor  soul!)  and  who  finds  it  hard  to 
get  enough  German  into  the  hour  (we  feel 
sure  of  this,  Emeline,)  to  make  him  easy  in 
his  conscience  about  taking  their  money. 
(If  he  had  only  asked  us  beforehand,  we 
could  have  told  him  that  he  was  running  a 


great  risk  to  attempt  it.)  Edith  and  Emel- 
ine are  members  of  the  Travelers'  Club,  the 
former  being  secretary  and  treasurer,  and 
Emeline  vice-president.  (Some  achieve  great- 
ness!) By  the  way,  these  shining  lights  of 
our  Laseil  are  learning — oh,  so  much — about 
parliamentary  law.  Long  live  the  Travelers' 
Club ! 

PASSED     AWAY. 

Mary  Sutton,  we  grieve  to  hear,  has  lost 
her  father,  Dr.  B.  E.  Sutton,  of  Borne,  N.  Y. 
Dr.  Sutton  was  a  man  of  worth  and  weight, 
who  will  be  sadly  missed,  not  alone  in  the 
home  of  which  he  has  for  so  many  years 
been  the  mainstay  and  the  blessing,  but  also 
to  the  community  in  which  he  lived,  and  of 
which  he  was  a  loyal  and  sagacious  servant, 
winning  the  respect  and  esteem  of  all.  He 
leaves,  beside  Mary,  a  son,  Dr.  H.  C.  Sutton 
their  mother  having  died  some  years  ago. 

The  mother  of  Mary  Hathaway,  class  of 
'88,  entered  into  rest  Dec.  4th. 

All  recent  Lasellians  remember  our  friend, 
the  brother-in-law  of  our  sainted  Julia  Miller 
of  Fremont,  O.,  whose  triumphant  notes  from 
his  sickbed  often  rang  in  our  ears  and  gave 
us  fresh  courage  to  do  and  suffer  the  will  of 
God,  and  whose  happy  release  was  noted  in 
our  October  number.  We  have  now  to  rec- 
ord that  his  father  has  joined  him  in  the 
land  of  light.  Dr.  Thomas  Stillwell  fell 
asleep  on  Nov.  30th.  He  was  a  man  greatly 
prized  and  very  useful  in  his  profession,  in 
his  church,  and  in  his  home.  Heaven  and 
he  were  equally  ready  for  the  translation. 

MARRIED. 

Nellie  Amanda  Cariiahan  to  Miles  William  Burford, 
on  Wednesday  evening,  November  24th,  at  Indianapolis, 
Ind.    Their  address  is  1737  Meridian  St.,  No.  Indianapolis. 


FOUND. 


Lasell  pin,  found  in  Boston,  November, 
'97.  If  owner  will  send  to  Laseil  Seminary 
a  description  of  pin,  and  50  cents  to  cover 
advertisement,  the  pin  will  be  returned  to 
her. 
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MMIMMIMM 

STORM 
SHOES 

For  young  ladies,  made  of  fashionable  Tan 
Leather  and  distinct  in  style,  suitable  for  skating 



LHDIES' 

Cepoxll/aists 

Tisk,  Clark  &  Flagg,  Makers.) 

SILK  $3  to  $5. 
SATIN  $12. 

VELVETEEN  $9. 
FLANNEL  $5  to  $8. 

Ml       1 

as  well.     Six  dollars  per  pair.      Ten  per  cent, 
discount  to  Lasell. 

GDUfTAT  TTUC  ■    Neckwear,  Belts,  Collars, 
OFljl/lALllliO  .        Cuffs    and    Umbrellas 

— _ 

— ^~ 

Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins, 

47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 

RAY  OUTFiffER^ 

Washington  St.,  corner  West  St., 

BOSTON. 

— 

Illllllllllll 

ESTABLISHED    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 


JUSTJD 


T 


FVT 


GOT 


4 


WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
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SPRINGER    BROTHERS, 


Special  Fall 
Announcement. 


^~JLL  our  former  customers,  as  well  as  la-lies  who  have  never  yet 
visited  our  establishment,  are  invited  to  call  early  and  make 
their  selections  from  our  new  and  elegant  stock  of  Capes,  Coats.  Rus- 
sian Blouses,  Furs,  Suits,  Skirts,  Silk  Waists,  Petticoats,  Water- 
proofs, Etc.,  Etc. 

DISCOUNT    TO    STUDENTS. 


Sprier  Brother?,  500  Wa^i^too  St.,  Bo?top. 


TKe     V    ess  1? hole =]Eripravi n.p  (Lo., 

J  y  Vw, 

DESIGNERS,   ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 

NEW    YORK. 
I.     E.     NOYES, 

Dealer     in    MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,      LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.    Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21   and  23  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

CHAS.    A.    WILCOX   &l    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongues, 
etc.     Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 


C.   R.   CORWIN  &  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quincy  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,  Mass. 

SANDS,   EUHBER  &,  CO., 

Commission  Merchants  and  Dealers    in  Foreign  and  Do- 
mestic Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

JACOB  FOTTLER,  JONATHAN  L.   DEXTER.  ARTHUR  H.  WILKINS. 


STACY  HALL.  H.  G.  COLE 

Commission   Merchants  and    Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all   Kinds. 


100  and  102  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


Fr&oKIi'o  A\*tcalf 

WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confi- 
dent in  saying  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  supe- 
rior work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in 
all  cases.  We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes. 
Special  rates  to  students  of  Lasell. 

Photographer. 


GEO.  E.   RICHARDSON  <&  CO 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.    Telephone  No.  170.      P.  O.  Box  2877. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston. 

GEO.   E.   RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.  LA  COSTE.  LEONARD  C.    NICKERSON. 

These  have  been  favored  with  calls  from  mem- 
bers of  their  families : 

Misses  Cadmus,  Stafford,  Ames,  Vreeland, 
Moulton,  Campbell,  McCarthy,  Ferris,  Eliason, 
Ramsdell. 

Former  pupils  here  this  month  :  Ettiemay  Pier- 
son,  Bessie  Hay  ward,  Helen  Beard,  Lucie  Carter, 
Annie  Gushing,  Jessie  Gaskill,  Annie  Lewis, 
Emma  Ferris,  Edith  Gale,  Jennie  Arnold,  Lida 
Peck,  Minnie  Nickerson,  Mrs.  W.  F.  Rogers 
(Mabel  Sawyer),  Mrs.  P.  H.  Sternbergh  (Helen 
Dodds),  Mrs.  M.  W.  Burford  (Nellie  Carnahan). 
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55  and  57  Hanover  St.,  Boston. 

Athletic    Goods   and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods,  Golf,   Gymnasium   Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT    TO    LASELL    STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburn<JMe  &n<I  Boston  Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry   (Joods    ai)d   S^all   U/ares. 

F.     D.     TARLTON,        fc) 

997   and   999  Water-      // 

(s^y\    town     Street,      West     <P^ 
^   Newton,  Mass.    ■■     "  P 

CHOICE  GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  CofFees,  Canned  Goods 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


W.    J.     FURBUSH,   chestnut st- near DePot 


ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 
REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  Lasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newton. 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson, 
President:  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell, 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M. , 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


ONE  WAY 


TO  CUT  DOWN  YOUR   SCHOOL    EXPENSES.        LOOK! 

Students'  Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  ('T.  &  M.  Co.")  Pencils,  35  cts   doz. 
Students'   'Sterling"  Steel  Pens,  60  cts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 

Engraved  Die,  100  Sheets  Paper  and  100  )  (t>  /  i~l 
Envelopes,  finest  quality )     q)T,  I  / 

All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 

Always  use  our  A-A  Waterman's  "Standard" 
Fountain  Pen. 


Thorp  &  Martin  Co., 12  *S2Sa«. 

STATIONERS  *  ENGRAVERS  *  PRINTERS. 


THE 

EMBLEM  STORE. 


All  the  devices  for  all  the  Colleges: 

y\arvard,     Yale,      Princeton,     Lasell, 

Weliesley,  Amherst,  Dartmouth 

Cornell,   Tufts,   Tech,  Etc. 

NOVELTIES  CONTINUALLY,  LOWEST  PRICES,  BEST  QUALITY 


BENT    &,   BUSH, 

387  Washington  St .       -      Boston,  Mass. 


^^%^^^^^^^W^^TT^^TW^c^^'^^T%s'fT¥if6S'S& 


If  you   wish  the  largest    variety  and  . 
lowest  price, 

BUY  YOUR  BOOKS} 

AT   THE \ 

Jlretyu/ay  Bookstore, 

De Wolfe,  Fiske  &(Co., 

361  &l  365  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON.; 


&lli)Ml^llMlli':**ii  i'ln^.11    ]'..;:■<■.■■),'!>#•';  [1  ;^'.;)'l'<*>.ii4r  ■..     !-i  ■/  ■  .;;(■.    V  ..[■:,£  :!.j||i^i|.Ml^l|j  (ti'^ili) 


(j||    THIS    SPACE    RESERVED 

IP  FOR    THE    MAKERS    OF    THE 


*|l|^i||j 


.^IfeseU  H^ixx*  §1 
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Dr.    George   A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE. 


OFFICE  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARUE5   F.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Minister,   MANUFACTURING  BAKER 
Crackers,  Biscuit,   Bread,    Cake   and  Pastry.      Wholesale 
jobber  of   Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.     Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,   1906  AV^55-  Av«.,  CanjbrHg*. 
769  A\zwio  5t.f   WMtbAnj. 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  FOR 


A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 


Finest  Road-bed  on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &    Albany    Railroad. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 


j^0-  7_Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S. 
andM.  S.R.  R. 

jj0>  15 Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buffet  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  cars. 

Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago, 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 


Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.     Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,   Boston  to   Cleveland  and   Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 


No.  37- 

No,  03— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M 

agents 


For  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in  drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 


The  only  first-class  through  line  from  New  England   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366   Washington  St.,  Boston. 

J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to  A.  S.  HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

146    TREMONT    ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  6*  Leonard, 

/Ubaoy,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of  —  - 

Caps, Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

^?     the  American  Universities 

and    to     Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Mannal,  Samples,  Etc.,  upon  Application, 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON*? 'CO., 


DEALERS    IN 


Twvtmfwim  gam 

Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Faneull     Hall     Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  andValentine  Sts. ,  W.  Newton,  Mass. 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 


NEWTON  ICE  GO., 

CE  sold  by  us  Is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills. 
Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  ot  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


MP  k  LOW 

COMPANY, 

Gor.  West  and  Tremont  St's, 

BOSTON. 

Watches,  Diamonds, 

JEWELBY,  SILVER  WAS  E. 


ANTIQUE  *  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


M^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^-> 


I 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H.  PhilbrooK  &  Co.) 

BUTXEK,   CHEESE  AND  EGGS, 

Stall  No  2,   New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


-«feo 

4- 


ADAMS   &   GILBERT, 


...OPTICIANS 


165  Tremont  Street,   Boston. 

Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Fye  Glasses,  and  Importers  of 

Opera,  lueld  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every 

description.     Oculists'  prescription   work  a  specialty. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FtMISHING  DESIGNS 
FOE  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  and  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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Woodland.  l?»i~k   Hotel 

AUBURNDALE,     MASS. 

OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 
e§ CHAS.    C.    BUTLER 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 

NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L.  HALL  I  CO., 
\J9i?olesale  (Upoeeps, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33,  34,  35  &  36  Chatham  St's, 

^^~BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  tP  CO., 

632    Washington  St.,        -        Boston,    Mass. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poe^etl^iues 

Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

'-&•  PRINTERS.  ¥- 

Books,  Pamphlets,    College   and    School 
Souvenirs. 

41    ARCH    STREET,     BOSTON. 


Sturtevairt  &  fkleij 
Beef  and  Supphj  Co. 


DIES'  JJJffMh 

Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district. 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and    Nice   Service. 


oake,  Bonbons,  Salted  ^(Imends  and 
.Fancy  IMWelties  at  cur  counters. 

T.  D.  COOK  &  CO.,  Caterer*. 

21-23   Avon   St.,    Boston. 

I®"  The  Most  Reasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lunch,    Convenient  to  The»tres.«ga 


GEORGE  M.  WETHERN'S, 
$  m  FINE  ♦  MIIIINERY.  «  I 

Popular   Prices    Our   Specialty. 

21  Zit)<  23  Terpple  Place,  Boston* 

V.    A.    PLUTA, 
Dealer  *  in  *  Provisions 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets.  ^^^aM^. 

S.    S.  CROSBY, 

<m-  REPAIRING     A     SPECIALTY.  -#S> 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe,  Tallow  Stearine, 

Pine  Olive  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


Fine  "Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing  and  Developing. 

43   WEST   ST.,    BOSTON. 

Andrew  J.   Lloyd   <&  Co., 

OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers   and    Im- 
porters of  Spectacles,  Eye- 
glasses,   Lorgnettes     and 
P«T>iJMJ;i9  »*  "^a=* est**"""     Opera   Glasses. 

323  &  325  WASHINGTON  ST.,  j    -DnQfTfYIVr 
Branch,     454  BOYLSTON  ST.,  j    UUB1U1M. 

Ulhl&  &  DEERING, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresn  Eggs. 


W.     H.     PRIOR 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


Prior   Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Rivefj^  Fish,  Oysters,  k 

127  ^129  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


LADIES'  TAILOR  SUITS, 

HIGHEST  GRADE    WORK    AND 
MATERIA!,,  $20  to  $\$. 


YOUNG 

LADIES' 

OUTFITTERS 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Paik  Sq.,  Boston. 


Jackets,   Pl&in  &n«l   Pur    Trirrjroe<l   in   Cloth  a-0«J  Velvet,  $20   to  $45. 
Golfing  &n<l  Bicycling;  Suits,  $20  to  $35. 


MILLINERY 


* 


UNDERWEAR 


GLOVES. 


Sloes  for  Ton  Laflies. 

NEWEST    SHAPES!        NEWEST   STYLES! 

FO  R 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and   Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  *P  CO., 

Corner    Washington   and    Winter  Streets,  Boston. 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL     THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


C.  LOTHROP  HlGGINS 

7     TEMPLE    PLA.CE,     BOSTON 

tlSMo  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 

3DW.  U.  BABB  &  CO,, 

DEALERS   IN 

School  Book. 


s=-=  = 


AND 


===5ckool  Supplies 

25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


G.    SCHIRMER,    JR., 

[The   Boston  Music   Co.] 
/VNTiCTA      IMPORTERS, 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 

Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 

E.    J.    STKTES, 

DESIGNS  TO  ORDER. 
175   TREM0NT    ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOLSOA\  GALLERIES, 

OIL  PAIJHTIrtSS  by   Eminent  Foreign  ao<1  American 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Carriage   entrance  Tremont   Place,    corner  Beacon   Stree  t 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A  Boylston  Street. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pres. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburnclale. 


THETHOS.  LONGCO., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON. 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK : 


jXWest  ideas  in  jewelry, 

Sterling  Silver,  Cut  Slass, 

umbrellas  6f  1?ocket=book:s. 
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WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OP 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


COBB,  ALDRICH  #  CO., 

THE     ELEGANT    NEW    STORE, 

WASHINGTON  AND   KNEELAND  ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city.     It  is  fully   stocked  with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nichclas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits ;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST     GROOEKY     STORE     INT     AMERICA ! 
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Editorials. 


IN  our  last  number  we  wished  all  the  girls 
a  Merrie  Christmas  and  a  happy  New 
Year;  this  time  we  want  to  extend  to  all  a 
welcome  back  to>  school  with  its  many  duties 
and  pleasures.  It  is  surprising  to  find  that, 
although  the  last  three  weeks  have  been 
spent  at  home,  with  friends  or  even  at  school, 
and  have  been  just  as  full  of  pleasure  and  gay- 
ety  as  ever  any  hours  could  be,  yet  the  girls 
are  glad  to  be  back  again,  and  to  settle  down  to 
work.  Last  term  we  were  getting  ready  to  work 
Last  term  we  were  getting  ready  to  work,  the 
spring  term  is  always  a  short  one,  and  full  of 
excitement,  so  that  if  this  year  is  to  amount 
to  much  with  us,  we  must  settle  down  quickly 


and  make  the  most  of  every  moment  in  the 
next  few  weeks. 

We  who  returned  to  our  homes  for  the  vaca- 
tion or  visited  friends  or  relatives  away  from  the 
school,  are  almost  inclined  to  be  a  little  envious 
of  the  girls  who  remained  at  Lasell  through 
the  three  weeks,  for  such  stories  do  we  hear 
of  excursions,  concerts,  lectures  and  theatre- 
parties,  as  make  us  believe  that  although  we 
had  the  pleasure  of  home-life  they  certainly 
enjoyed  the  pleasures  of  a  gay  and  more 
varied  one.  Then,  too,  we  think  howr  much 
more  welcome  they  will  be  when  they  go  home 
in  the  fall  than  will  those  who  have  just  been 
home,  far  "absence"  it  is  said,  "makes  the  heart 
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grow  fonder."  If  that  is  true,  those  who  have 
not  been  home  at  all  during  the  year,  will  cer- 
tainly be  much  more  fondly  greeted  when  re- 
turning in  June  than  we  who  have  just  been 
home. 

As  we  go  into  the  different  parts  of  the 
country,  whether  it  be  Illinois,  California, 
Texas  or  any  of  our  dear  New  England  States, 
in  each  place  we  are  sure  to  find  a  "Lasell 
girl,"  and  Lasell  girls  have  always  a  very  cor- 
dial welcome  for  one  another,  and  are  stire  to 
have  good,  grounds  for  a  common  interest  that 
often  leads  to  firm  friendships.  We  should 
like  now,  through  the  Leaves,  to  extend  to 
the  old  girls  our  sineerest  thanks  for  their 
kindness  to  us,  who  are  striving  for  what  they 
have  already  attained.  For  the  new  girls, — 
for  all  those,  indeed,  now  at  the  school, — we 
wish  that  they  may  gain  in  their  school  days 
at  Lasell  what  all  those  before  them  have 
gained;  and,  leaving,  may  be  as  loyal  and  true 
to  Lasell  as  have  her  former  graduates. 

Should  anyone  ask  you  what  next  to  the 
giving, — always  so  closely  associated  with  the 
holidays, — is  really  characteristic  of  Christmas, 
I  am  sure  you  would  say  cold,  biting,  snowy 
weather,  when  Santa  Claus  can  truly  have  his 
sleigh  and  his  "eight  tiny  reindeer,"  and  when 
all  can  enjoy  the  out-door  sports  that  so  much 
add  to  the  pleasure  of  the  holiday  season. 
Christmas  in  the  tropics  would  hardly  be 
Christmas  at  all,  for  to  trim  our  tree  with  roses 
instead  of  the  mimic  frost,  and  to  have  Santa 
come  on  wheels,  carrying  an  umbrella  for  fear 
of  rain,  instead  of  ira  his  usual  manner  with 
merry  jingle  of  sleigh-bells,  and  covered  with 
snow,  would  indeed  be  a  disappointment,  and 
almost  as  bad  as  no  Christmas.  This  year  we 
were  indeed  favored,  that  is,  in  most  parts  of 
the  country,  and  certainly  in  New  England,  for 
we  enjoyed  a  real  wintry  day,  and  had  our 
Christmas  fun  to  the  jingle  of  the  sleigh-bells 
and  the  merry  laugh  of  the  skaters.  So  while 
we  are  thanking  parents  and  friends  for  our 
delightful  Christmas,  let  us  not  forget  Jack 
Frost,  who  proved  a  splendid  ally  this  year. 

On  our  return  after  vacation,  we  were  sorry 
to  find  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  had  left  us 


for  a  winter  in  California.     While  the  current 
of  school  life  runs  on  in  the  main  apparently 
unchanged, — and  an   outsider  might  not  see 
any  difference, — yet  we  who  are  of  the  school 
feel  that  his  absence  does  make  a  very  real 
difference.       The  girls  no  longer  enjoy  with 
him  the  fine  drives  which  were  such  treats  to 
them;  nor  the  pleasant  entertainment  at  his 
house  which  gave  to  them  just  the  glimpse  into 
home-life  that  they  so  often  long  for.     At  even- 
ing chapel,  too,  we  miss  him,  for  that  was  his 
especial  time  to  be  with  us;  and  seldom  was 
he  absent.     His  chapel-talks   are  among  the 
best  things  Lasell  gives  us.     The  kindly  and 
genial  Doctor  is,  in  fact,  a  good  friend  and  a 
sympathetic  adviser,  and  we  do  not  wish  to 
give  him  up ;  but]  we  want  both  Dr.  Gallagher 
and  Mr.  Bragdon.     Who  blames  us?     Since, 
however,  we  can't,  in  this  instance,  have  what 
we  want,  we  shall  try  to  console  ourselves  by 
wishing  Mr.  Bragdon  a  very  pleasant  trip  and 
a  speedy  return,  and  endeavor,  for  our  own 
part,  to  make  his  return  a  happy  one,  and  the 
Doctor's  duties,  meanwhile,  pleasant. 


THE  ORGAN  PUMPER. 


To  their  pews  the  saints  are  gliding, 
With  their  faces  calm,  serene, 
While  the  scowling  organ  pumper 
Takes  his  place  behind  the  scene. 

First  the  prayer,  then  the  preaching, 
Music  often  comes  between ; 
No  one  sees  the  organ  pumper, 
For  he  is  behind  the  scene. 

Yet  he  hears  the  solemn  sermon, 
For  his  ears  are  very  keen, 
And  he  listens  ihere  intently, 
In  his  place  behind  the  scene. 

Well  he  knows  the  sacred  singing 
Would  not  sweetly  intervene 
If  he  should  forget  the  moment 
He  must  jump  behind  the  scene. 

"Is  the  music  not  entrancing?" 
Breathe  the  sisters,  as  they  rise. 
"Yes.  indeed,"  the  brothers  whisper, 
As  they  close  their  pious  eyes. 

"Oh,  I  am  so  tired  of  pumping 
This  infernal  old  machine!" 
Growls  the  weary  organ  pumper, 
As  he  pumps  behind  the  scene. 

Ah,  while  some  enjoy  the  sweetness 
From  life's  laboring  machine, 
There  are  others,  pumping,  pumping, 
Wearily  behind  the  scene.  — Ex. 
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A  Gala-Day  in  Venice. 


THE  gala-day  about  which  I  am  going  to 
tell  was  that  of  the  opening  of  the  Art 
Exhibition  in  Venice.  The  evening  before  the 
Prince  and  Princess  of  Naples  had  arrived,  and 
as  we  sat  in  the  little  garden  of  our  hotel,  fac- 
ing the  Grand  Canal,  we  had  watched  them 
glide  by  in  their  gondola,  accompanied  by 
many  beautiful  barges,  and  followed  by  hun- 
dreds and  hundreds  of  other  gondolas,  trimmed 
with  bright-hued  velvets  and  silks,  and  pro- 
pelled by  graceful  and  gaily-dressed  gondo- 
liers. Just  as  the  royal  party  alighted  at  the 
steps  of  the  palace,  the  sun  sank  below  the 
waves  bearing  behind  it  a  glory  of  magnificent 
color.  Later,  as  dark  fell  upon  the  city,  came 
the  milder  and  more  softly-beautiful  radiance 
of  the  moon,  and  during  the  evening  fireworks 
lit  the  sky  with  their  fitful  brilliance. 

The  night  was  indeed  beautiful,  but  the  day 
brought  more  loveliness — a  loveliness  of  a 
brighter,  gayer  kind.  All  Venice  was  astir  at 
an  early  hour,  a  rare  thing  in  that  dream  city 
in  the  sea.  The  sun  shone  with  genial  warmth, 
the  sky  was  blue,  unflecked  by  a  single  cloud, 
the  water  bluer  yet.  The  Grand  Canal  was 
almost  covered  with  gondolas.  The  customary 
dull  blackness  of  the  boats  was  relieved  now 
by  flags,  flowers  and  patches  of  bright  color. 
The  gondoliers  had  thrown  aside  their  som- 
bre dress  and  donned  suits  of  white  duck, 
with  broad  sailor  collars  and  sashes  of  red, 
blue,  yellow,  gold,  all  hues  of  the  rainbow. 
Everyone  was  happy  and  expectant — even  our 
ever-smiling  proprietor  gave  us  a  little  broader 
grin  as  we  passed  him  on  leaving  the  hotel. 
Entering  the  narrow  streets  or  calle,  which 
are  usually  nearly  deserted,  we  found  all  bus- 
tle and  confusion,  and  walking  on  to  St. 
Mark's  Square  we  became  wedged  in  among 
crowds,  growing  greater  and  greater  every 
minute,  and  making  a  din  almost  deafening. 
When  we  reached  the  square  we  found  that 
the  pigeons  had  flown  to  the  house-tops,  and 
were  looking  down  in  apparent  surprise  upon 
the  noisy  crowds,  which  seemed  to  fill  every 


nook  and  corner,  and  to  have  left  no  room  for 
these  poor  little  birds.  But  this  crowd  was 
happy  and  good-natured,  and  took  all  the 
jostling  without  a  word  of  complaint. 

The  Art  Exhibition  building  is  in  the  Public 
Garden,  which  is  several  miles  from  St.  Mark's 
Square,  rightly  called  the  "Heart  of  Venice." 
The  exhibition  was  to  be  formally  opened  by 
the  Prince  of  Naples  at  eleven  o'clock  that 
morning.  Very  early  crowds  had  begun  to 
hasten  toward  the  gardens,  all  anxious  to  be 
there  in  time  to  secure  an  advantageous  posi- 
tion from  which  to  see  the  arrival  of  the  royal 
party,  and  to  hear  the  address  of  the  Prince. 
It  was  quite  a  relief  when  we  stepped  into'  our 
own  gondola,  to  depend  upon  the  gondolier 
for  our  safe  arrival  at  the  gardens,  rather  than 
upon  ourselves.  Once  out  on  the  water  we 
had  a  fine  view  of  the  decorations  along  the 
Grand  Canal.  From  nearly  every  window  of 
the  old  palace  floated  flags,  banners,  and  en- 
signs of  all  nations,  making  the  gayest  picture 
imaginable.  A  few  Italian  warships  were  at 
anchor  in  the  harbor,  and  looming  up  among 
them  we  saw  a  fine  ship  flying  the  "Stars  and 
Stripes/'  the  "Minneapolis,"  which  it  did  our 
American  eyes  good  to'  see. 

Soon  after  we  landed  at  the  gardens,  the 
Prince  and  Princess  arrived,  accompanied  by 
many  gorgeously-decorated  gondolas.  The 
royal  couple  landed,  going  immediately  up  a 
passage-way  which  had  been  railed  off  from 
the  crowd,  to  a  temporary  platform,  where  the 
Prince  delivered  his  address.  The  Princess 
of  Naples,  at  the  time  of  her  marriage,  was 
spoken  of  as  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  the 
courts  of  Europe,  I  was  not  at  all  disap- 
pointed in  seeing  her,  for  certainly  she  is  very 
handsome.  She  is  tall  and  exceedingly  grace- 
ful, with  dark  hair  and  eyes.  Very  much  in 
contrast  to  her  is  the  Prince.  He  is  very 
small,  and  beside  his  wife  looks  almost 
dwarfed.  He  has  small  features,  but  his  face 
is  strong  and  rather  pleasing. 

After  the  address  of  welcome  had  been 
given  by  a  prominent  citizen  of  Venice,  and 
the  Prince  has  spoken  a  few  words,  the  doors 
of  the  exhibition  building  were  opened  to  the 
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Editorials. 


IN  our  last  number  we  wished  all  the  girls 
a  Merrie  Christmas  and  a  happy  New 
Year;  this  time  we  want  to  extend  to>  all  a 
welcome  back  to  school  with  its  many  duties 
and  pleasures.  It  is  surprising  to  find  that, 
although  the  last  three  weeks  have  been 
spent  at  home,  with  friends  or  even  at  school, 
and  have  been  just  as  full  of  pleasure  and  gay- 
ety  as  ever  any  hours  could  be,  yet  the  girls 
are  glad  to  be  back  again,  and  to  settle  down  to 
work.  Last  term  we  were  getting  ready  to  work 
Last  term  we  were  getting  ready  to  work,  the 
spring  term  is  always  a  short  one,  and  full  of 
excitement,  so  that  if  this  year  is  to  amount 
to  much  with  us,  we  must  settle  down  quickly 


and  make  the  most  of  every  moment  in  the 
next  few  weeks. 

We  who  returned  to  our  homes  for  the  vaca- 
tion or  visited  friends  or  relatives  away  from  the 
school,  are  almost  inclined  to  be  a  little  envious 
of  the  girls  who  remained  at  Lasell  through 
the  three  weeks,  for  such  stories  do  we  hear 
of  excursions,  concerts,  lectures  and  theatre- 
parties,  as  make  us  believe  that  although  we 
had  the  pleasure  of  home-life  they  certainly 
enjoyed  the  pleasures  of  a  gay  and  more 
varied  one.  Then,  too,  we  think  how  much 
more  welcome  they  will  be  when  they  go  home 
in  the  fall  than  will  those  who  have  just  been 
home,  for  "absence"  it  is  said,  "makes  the  heart 
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grow  fonder."  If  that  is  true,  those  who  have 
not  been  home  at  all  during  the  year,  will  cer- 
tainly be  much  more  fondly  greeted  when  re- 
turning in  June  than  we  who  have  just  been 
home. 

As  we  go  into  the  different  parts  of  the 
country,  whether  it  be  Illinois,  California, 
Texas  or  any  of  our  dear  New  England  States, 
in  each  place  we  are  sure  to  find  a  "Lasell 
girl,"  and  Lasell  girls  have  always  a  very  cor- 
dial welcome  for  one  another,  and  are  sure  to 
have  good  grounds  for  a  common  interest  that 
often  leads  to  firm  friendships.  We  should 
like  now,  through  the  Leaves,  to  extend  to 
the  old  girls  our  sincerest  thanks  for  their 
kindness  to  us,  who  are  striving  for  what  they 
have  already  attained.  For  the  new  girls, — 
for  all  those,  indeed,  now  at  the  school, — we 
wish  that  they  may  gain  in  their  school  days 
at  Lasell  what  all  those  before  them  have 
gained;  and,  leaving,  may  be  as  loyal  and  true 
to  Lasell  as  have  her  former  graduates. 

Should  anyone  ask  you  what  next  to  the 
giving, — always  so  closely  associated  with  the 
holidays, — is  really  characteristic  of  Christmas, 
I  am  sure  you  would  say  cold,  biting,  snowy 
weather,  when  Santa  Claus  can  truly  have  his 
sleigh  and  his  "eight  tiny  reindeer,"  and  when 
all  can  enjoy  the  out-door  sports,  that  so  much 
add  to  the  pleasure  of  the  holiday  season. 
Christmas  in  the  tropics  would  hardly  be 
Christmas  at  all,  for  to  trim  our  tree  with  roses 
instead  of  the  mimic  frost,  and  to  have  Santa 
come  on  wheels,  carrying  an  umbrella  for  fear 
of  rain,  instead  of  in  his  usual  manner  with 
merry  jingle  of  sleigh-bells,  and  covered  with 
snow,  would  indeed  be  a  disappointment,  and 
almost  as  bad  as  no  Christmas.  This  year  we 
were  indeed  favored,  that  is,  in  most  parts  of 
the  country,  and  certainly  in  New  England,  for 
we  enjoyed  a  real  wintry  day,  and  had  our 
Christmas  fun  to  the  jingle  of  the  sleigh-bells 
and  the  merry  laugh  of  the  skaters.  So  while 
we  are  thanking  parents  and  friends  for  our 
delightful  Christmas,  let  us  not  forget  Jack 
Frost,  who  proved  a  splendid  ally  this  year. 

On  our  return  after  vacation,  we  were  sorry 
to  find  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  had  left  us 


for  a  winter  in  California.     While  the  current 
of  school  life  runs  on  in  the  main  apparently 
unchanged, — and  an   outsider  might  not  see 
any  difference, — yet  we  who  are  of  the  school 
feel  that  his  absence  does  make  a  very  real 
difference.       The  girls  no  longer  enjoy  with 
him  the  fine  drives  which  were  such  treats  to 
them;  nor  the  pleasant  entertainment  at  his 
house  which  gave  to  them  just  the  glimpse  into 
home-life  that  they  so  often  long  for.     At  even- 
ing chapel,  too,  we  miss  him,  for  that  was  his 
especial  time  to  be  with  us;  and  seldom  was 
he  absent.     His  chapel-talks   are  among  the 
best  things  Lasell  gives  us.     The  kindly  and 
genial  Doctor  is,  in  fact,  a  good  friend  and  a 
sympathetic  adviser,  and  we  do'  not  wish  to 
give  him  up ;  but]  we  want  both  Dr.  Gallagher 
and  Mr.  Bragdon.     Who  blames  us?     Since, 
however,  we  can't,  in  this  instance,  have  what 
we  want,  we  shall  try  to  console  ourselves  by 
wishing  Mr.  Bragdon  a  very  pleasant  trip  and 
a  speedy  return,  and  endeavor,  for  our  own 
part,  to  make  his  return  a  happy  one,  and  the 
Doctor's  duties,  meanwhile,  pleasant. 


THE  ORGAN  PUMPER. 


To  their  pews  the  saints  are  gliding, 
With  their  faces  calm,  serene, 
While  the  scowling  organ  pumper 
Takes  his  place  behind  the  scene. 

First  the  prayer,  then  the  preaching, 
Music  often  comes  between ; 
No  one  sees  the  organ  pumper, 
For  he  is  behind  the  scene. 

Yet  he  hears  the  solemn  sermon, 
For  his  ears  are  very  keen, 
And  he  listens  ihere  intently, 
In  his  place  behind  the  scene. 

Well  he  knows  the  sacred  singing 
Would  not  sweetly  intervene 
If  he  should  forget  the  moment 
He  must  jump  behind  the  scene. 

"Is  the  music  not  entrancing?" 
Breathe  the  sisters,  as  they  rise. 
"Yes.  indeed,"  the  brothers  whisper, 
As  they  close  their  pious  eyes. 

"Oh,  I  am  so  tired  of  pumping 
This  infernal  old  machine!" 
Growls  the  weary  organ  pumper, 
As  he  pumps  behind  the  scene. 

Ah,  while  some  enjoy  the  sweetness 
From  life's  laboring  machine, 
There  are  others,  pumping,  pumping, 
Wearily  behind  the  scene.  — Eot. 


T 


Las  ell  Leaves.                             71 

A    Gala-Dav    in    Venice.  nook  and  corner,  and  to  have  left  no  room  for 

these  poor  little  birds.     But  this  crowd  was 
happy   and    good-natured,    and    took   all    the 

HE  gala-day  about  which  I  am  going  to  jostling  without  a  word  of  complaint, 

tell  was  that  of  the  opening  of  the  Art  The  Art  Exhibition  building  is  in  the  Public 

Exhibition  in  Venice.     The  evening  before  the  Garderi)  which  is  several  miles  from  St.  Mark's 

Prince  and  Princess  of  Naples  had  arrived,  and  Square>  rightly  called  the  «Heart  of  Venice." 

as  we  sat  in  the  little  garden  of  our  hotel,  fac-  The  exhibition  was  to  be  formany  opened  by 

ing  the  Grand  Canal,  we  had  watched  them  the  Prince  of  Napks  ^  deven  &dodk  that 

glide  by   in  their   gondola,   accompanied   by  morning.     Very  early   crowds  had  begun  to 

many  beautiful  barges,  and  followed  by  hun-  ^-^  tQward  the  gardens>  all  anxious  to  be 

dreds  and  hundreds  of  other  gondolas,  trimmed  there  ^  tJme  tQ  secure  &n  advan,tageous  posi_ 

with  bright-hued  velvets  and  silks,  and  pro-  don  from  whi(±  tQ  gee  the  arriyal  Qif  the  royal 

pelled  by  graceful  and  gaily-dressed  gondo-  partVj  and  tQ  hear  the  address  of  the  prince. 

Hers.     Just  as  the  royal  party  alighted  at  the  It  was  quite  a  reHef  when  we  stepped  into  our 

steps  of  the  palace,  the  sun  sank  below  the  Qwn  gondolaj  to  depend  upon  the  gondolier 

waves  bearing  behind  it  a  glory  of  magnificent  for  our  gafe  arrival  at  the  gardens,  rather  than 

color.     Later,  as  dark  fell  upon  the  city,  came  upon  ourseives#     Qnce  out  on  the   water  we 

the  milder  and  more  softly-beautiful  radiance  had  a  fine  yiew  of  thg  decorations  along  the 

of  the  moon,  and  during  the  evening  fireworks  Grand  Canal      FrQm  neaHy  eyery  window  of 

lit  the  sky  wich  their  fitful  brilliance.  the  old  pa]ace  floated  flagS)  banners,  and  en- 

The  night  was  indeed  beautiful,  but  the  day  signs  of  all  nationS)  making  the  gayest  picture 

brought   more    loveliness— a   loveliness    of    a  imagjnable.     A  few  Italian  warships  were  at 

brighter,  gayer  kind.    All  Venice  was  astir  at  anchor  in  the  harbor,  and  looming  up  among 

an  early  hour,  a  rare  thing  in  that  dream  city  them  we  saw  a  fine  ship  flying  the  «Stars  and 

in  the  sea.  The  sun  shone  with  genial  warmth,  Stripes,"  the  "Minneapolis,"  which  it  did  our 

the  sky  was  blue,  unfleeked  by  a  single  cloud,  American  eyes  good  to  see. 

the  water  bluer  yet.     The  Grand  Canal  was  Soon  after  we  landed  at  the  garden,s,  the 

almost  covered  with  gondolas.     The  customary  Prince  and  Princess  arriVed,  accompanied  by 

dull  blackness  of  the  boats  was  relieved  now  many  gorgeously-decorated  gondolas.       The 

by  flags,  flowers  and  patches  of  bright  color.  royal  couple  landed,  going  immediately  up  a 

The  gondoliers  had  thrown  aside  their  som-  pas.sage-way  which  had  been  railed  off  from 

bre  dress   and   donned   suits   of  white  duck,  the  crowd,  to  a  temporary  platform,  where  the 

with  broad  sailor  collars  and  sashes  of  red,  prince    delivered   his  address.     The  Princess 

blue,  yellow,  gold,  all  hues  of  the   rainbow.  of  Naples,  at  the  time  of  her  marriage,  was 

Everyone  was  happy  and  expectant— even  our  spoken  of  as  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  the 

ever-smiling  proprietor  gave  us  a  little  broader  courts  of   Europe,     I   was   not   at   all   disap- 

grin  as  we  passed  him  on  leaving  the  hotel.  pointed  in  seeing  her,  for  certainly  she  is  very 

Entering  the  narrow  streets   or  calle,  which  handsome.     She  is  tall  and  exceedingly  grace- 

are  usually  nearly  deserted,  we  found  all  bus-  fuJj  with  dark  hair  and  eyes.     Very  much  in 

tie   and    confusion,    and    walking    on    to    St.  contrast  to  her  is  the  Prince.       He  is  very 

Mark's  Square  we  became  wedged  in  among  small)    and    beside    his    wife    looks    almost 

crowds,  growing   greater  and  greater   every  dwarfed.     He  has  small  features,  but  his  face 

minute,  and  making  a  din  almost  deafening.  is  str0ng  and  rather  pleasing. 

When  we  reached  the  square  we  found  that  After   the    address    of    welcome    had    been 

the  pigeons  had  flown  to  the  house-tops,  and  gjven  by  a  prominent  citizen  of  Venice,  and 

were  looking  down  in  apparent  surprise  upon  tne  prince  has  spoken  a  few  words,  the  doors 

the  noisy  crowds,  which  seemed  to  fill  every  of  the  exhibition  building  were  opened  to  the 
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public,  and  the  people  thronged  about  the  en- 
trance. The  building  was  very  handsome  on 
the  inside:  the  paintings  exhibited  were  all 
modern,  and  were  mostly  by  Italian  artists. 
As  the  crowd  was  very  great,  the  time  we 
spent  in  the  building  was  short. 

The  whole  of  the  beau'Jful  April  day  was 
given  over  to  merry-making.  Gay  yachting 
parties  were  seen  out  upon  the  Adriatic.  The 
gondoliers  were  more  busy  than  usual,  hardly 
once  during  the  day  did  I  see  one  o;  the'r  boats 
at  rest.  In  the  evening  the  Grand  Canal  was 
illuminated  from  one  end  to  the  other,  and  a 
more  brilliant  sight  cannot  be  imagined. 
Floating  about  here  and  there  were  little  boats 
full  of  musicians,  who  made  the  night  sweet 
with  their  music.  It  was  a  day  that  I  shall 
long  remember  as  one  of  the  most  attractive 
and  happy  holidays  that  I  ever  spent. 


The  Beauty  of   Old  Age. 


IF  we  look  for  poetry,  we  will  find  it  every- 
where. In  the  crowded  city,  as  well  as  in 
the  pure  open  country;  on  a  rainy  day,  as  well 
as  when  the  bright  rays  of  the  sun  challenge 
every  flower  to  look  their  prettiest,  when  after 
the  rain,  they  sparkle  and  flash  through  the 
rain-drops.  No  less  is  tin  re  poetry  in  our  lives 
when,  having  reached  the  summit  of  the  hill, 
we  begin  to  descend  the  western  slope,  which 
to  so  many  seems  so  dull  and  cheerless. 

Every  one  admits  that  youth,  laughing  and 
full  of  promise,  is  beautiful  and  enviable;  but 
they  are  all  too  few  who  recognize  the  beauty 
there  is  in  the  life  drawing  to  its  close,  when 
the  hair  has  become  silvered,  the  steps  uncer- 
tain, and  the  eyes  dim.  Old  age  has  its  poetry 
as  well  as  has  youth ;  but  we  will  look  only  on 
the  old  age  of  those  whose  lives  has  been  well 
spent,  for  wasted  and  dissipated  lives  rarely 
endure  to  a  ripe  old  age ;  often  the  body,  abused 
and  exhausted,  gives  out,  perishes,  long  before 
its  natural  time.  But  to  those  who  have  lived 
good,  wholesome  lives  of  work  and  helpfulness, 
have  striven  to  subdue  what  in  them  was  evil 


and  to  foster  what  was  good,  to  these  God 
permits,  after  the  toil  and  burden  of  life,  to 
find  a  sweet  calm,  to  reach  a  quiet  resting- 
place,  where  they  may,  as  it  were,  step  out 
from  the  ranks  of  action,  and  wait  in  untrou- 
bled peace  for  the  summons  to  that  home 
where  the  pains  and  sorrows  of  age  shall  no 
more  grieve  them. 

An  old  man,,  with  his  crown  of  white  hair, 
and  his  placid  face,  whereon  Time  has  re- 
corded his  many  victories  over  temptations, 
and  which  has  been  refined  and  spiritualized 
by  sorrow,  is  as  much  an  inspiration  to  those 
who  think  upon  what  they  see,  as  is  the  bright, 
confident  face  of  the  youth,  who  never  dreams 
of  rebuffs  or  failures  to  come.  There  are 
many  sweet  old  faces  which  are  a  real  bless- 
ing to  the  world,  and  which  inspire  all  who 
gaze  upon  them  to  better  living,  nobler  striv- 
ing, in  the  hope  of  attaining  such  a  happy  old 
age.  Upon  age  like  this  we  look  with  love 
and  reverence.  We  regard  that  life  beautiful 
which  holds  in  its  possession  the  knowledge 
of  work  well  done,  of  time  well  spent,  of  help 
and  sympathy  given  to  those  who  have  stood 
in  need  of  it. 

The  retrospect  of  old  age,  softened  by  the 
haze  of  time,  becomes  rose-tinted  again,  as 
are  the  dreams  of  youth.  The  mind  loves  to 
dwell  in  hour-long  reveries  upon  the  happy 
days  of  long  ago,  reviving  dear  old  memories, 
fragrant  still,  and  fraught  with  so  much  of 
sweet  sadness.  Lapse  of  time  seems  needed 
to  give  things  their  true  perspective.  Seen 
from  a  distance  thus  life's  relations  and  ex- 
periences gather  glory  and  grace,  and  are 
shorn  of  much  of  that  which  perhaps  made  us 
impatient,  or  grieved  us,  or  which  dwarfed 
them  because  we  were  so  close  to  them,  while 
in  reality  they  were  great  and  full  of  living 
import  to  us. 

Often  sorrows  and  troubles  passed  through, 
bestow  upon  the  aged  a  sweet,  loving  manner, 
and  tender  sympathies  which  make  them  be- 
loved of  all.  So  near  to  the  end  of  the  jour- 
ney, they  see  with  pitying  love  for  us,  how 
short  it  really  is,  and  how  needless  and  how 
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important  often  are  the  things  we  call  trou- 
bles, how  unsatisfying  the  things  we  call  joys 
and  pleasures.  And,  fronting  the  full  blaze  of 
eternity's  sun,  they  would  help  us  to  see 
clearly,  but  too  often  we  will  not,  preferring 
our  pitiful  dim  torches  and  rush  lights  instead. 

Is  there  not  just  as  much  beauty  in  the  soft, 
mellow  tones  of  the  evening  sunset,  as  in  the 
brighter  radiance  of  morning  or  of  midday? 
The  evening  cool  and  stillness,  after  the  day's 
heat  and  labor,  is  restful,  is  beautiful.  So  with 
the  sunset  of  life ;  it  is  a  soft,  warm  after-glow, 
more  lovely  than  the  dazzling  light  of  morn. 

Or,  take  as  illustration,  the  old  simile  of  the 
seasons:  springtime  with  its  myriads  of  blos- 
soms, and  summer  with  its  rapid  growth,  yield 
at  last  to  autumn,  with  its  ripe,  golden  friut, 
garnered  for  the  winter's  cheer  and  refresh- 
ment. Youth  is  impulsive  and  untried;  age 
has  tamed  its  impulses  and  gained  experience 
of  life,  deep  and  salutary.  The  one  is  but  the 
promise;  the  other  the  fulfillment. 

Thus  it  is  that  age,  dreaded  as  it  often  is, 
is  yet  beautiful,  with  a  beauty  all  its  own ;  and 
full  of  poetry,  sad,  if  you  will,  but  sweet  and 
inspiring  too.  It  may  have  lost  somewhat  of 
gayety,  but  it  has  gained  in  the  richer,  deeper 
music  of  the  heart.  Do  you  remember  this 
passage  in  your  Browning? 

"Grow  old  with  me. 
The  best  is  yet  to  be, 

The  last  of  life  for  which  the  first  was  made." 

E.  E.  S.,  '98. 


A  Visit  to  the  Emerald  Isle. 


ON  taking  up  a  paper  recently,  this  heading 
caught  my  eye:  "Ireland's  Misery."  I 
glanced  through  the  columns  and  read  of  the 
sufleiing  ana  destitution  of  the  people  caused 
by  the  failure  of  the  potato  crop,  their  staple 
food.  It  brought  lo  my  memory  the  summer 
of  '95,  when  it  was  my  pleasure  to  spend  some 
time  in  Great  Britain. 

After  visiting  England  we  crossed  the  Irish 
Sea,  and  landing  in  Ireland,  found  the  con- 
trast very  great  between  the  fruitful  fields  of 


the  former  and  the  peat  bogs  of  the  latter. 
Where  vegetation  appeared  the  land  was  cov- 
ered with  myriads  of  crows.  The  people  we 
saw  in  the  country  towns  seemed,  for  the  most 
part,  very  destitute,  but  in  Dublin,  where  we 
made  our  first  visit,  we  found  more  prosperity. 
The  Shelbourne  Hotel,  where  we  stayed,  was 
a  very  good  house,  with  large,  airy  and  com- 
fortable rooms.  The  English  language,  by 
the  way,  is  said  to  be  spoken  more  correctly 
in  Dublin  than  in  any  other  place  in  Great 
Britain.  The  contrast  between  the  conditions 
of  the  lower  and  the  upper  classes  here  is  very 
great:  the  palace  and  the  hotel  are  both  much 
in  evidence. 

Nearly  everyone  who  visits  Ireland  takes  a 
ride  in  a  jaunting  car;  and,  as  that  was  the 
proper  thing  to  do,  we  also  rode  in  one.  Our 
driver  was  fat  and  jolly;  the  jaunting  car  had 
seen  its  best  days;  likewise  had  the  horse. 
We  were  no  sooner  started  than  we  wished 
ourselves  out  of  the  car,  but  the  driver  whipped 
up  his  horse,  making  it  impossible  to  alight, 
though  it  was  with  great  difficulty  that  we 
managed  to  keep  from  jouncing  out  upon  the 
ground.  This  cannot  be  called  a  sociable 
way  of  riding,  as  in  a  jaunting  car  one  has  to 
turn  his  back  on  his  best  friend;  but  the  jolt- 
ing one  gets  certainly  aids  digestion,  and,  to- 
gether with  the  resulting  merriment,  is  better 
than  a  tonic. 

Almost  every  fourth  or  fifth  person  one 
meets  is  a  priest,  and  the  scarlet  coats  of  the 
English  soldiers  are  to  be  seen  everywhere. 
There  is  a  very  good  theatre  in  Dublin,  bet- 
ter, indeed,  than  the  circumstances  of  the  peo- 
ple in  general  seemed  to  demand,  for  wealthy 
people  and  fine  buildings  are  in  the  minority 
in  this  city.  We  saw  the  "Royal  Divorce" 
played  there  by  an  English  company,  and  it 
was  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  plays  I  ever 
attended.  Time  will  not  permit  me  to  tell 
of  the  palace  and  royal  chapel  which  we 
visited. 

We  went  from  Dublin  to  the  Lakes  of  Kil- 

larney 

''By  Killarney's  lakes  and  fells, 
Em'rald  isles  and  winding  bays, 
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Mountain  paths  and  wood-land  dells, 
Mem'ry  ever  fondly  strays." 

Passing  through  the  village  of  Killarney, 
with  its  little  whitewashed  cottages,  and  its 
beggars  standing  everywhere,  we  reached  the 
Royal  Victoria  Hotel,  situated  on  the  banks 
of  the  Lower  Lake.  The  sun  was  just  going 
down  at  the  close  of  a  very  warm  day.  The 
cows  were  standing  knee-deep  in  the  cool 
waters  of  the  lake;  and  but  one  human  being- 
was  in  sight,  a  man  wi.h  a  bundle  of  fagots 
on  his  shoulder,  standing  on  the  shore.  It 
was  a  beautiful  pastoral  scene. 

The  next  day  after  our  arrival  we  took  car- 
riages at  the  hotel  and  drove  to  Muckrose  Ab- 
bey, one  of  the  finest  ruins  in  the  whole  of  Ire- 
land, and  one  of  the  many  beautiful  bindings 
destroyed  by  Oliver  Cromwell.  Growing  out 
from  the  ruins  is  an  old  yew  tree,  which  we 
learned  was  five  hundred  and  fifty  years  old. 
Persons  are  not  supposed  to  touch  even  a  leaf 
of  this  tree,  but  we  gave  our  guide  a  fee, 
whereupon  he  accommodatingly  turned  his 
head  away  while  we  picked  a  small  twig  to 
bring  home  as  a  souvenir. 

After  a  delightful  ride  through  beautiful 
avenues  of  trees  and  past  little  cottages,  we 
arrived  at  the  old  Weir  Bridge,  where  we 
found  the  boatman  awaiting  us  with  the  lunch. 
On  the  top  of  one  of  the  mountains  near  these 
lakes  is  another  lake  called  the  "Devil's  Punch 
Bowl.''  From  this -flows  the  stream  which 
gives  us  the  beautiful  water-fall  of  Tore.  The 
current  rushes  with  great  force  and  rapidity 
under  the  old  Weir  Bridge,  so  that  no  boat 
ventures  to  pull  against  it.  The  old  bridge 
has  two  large  stone  arches  covered  with  vines, 
and  with  the  mountains  as  a  background, 
makes  a  very  beautiful  picture.  We  enjoyed 
a  delightful  lunch  on  the  rocks  near  the  bridge; 
then  we  took  the  boats  and  were  rowed  back 
over  the  waters  of  the  lake,  our  boatman  be- 
guiling the  time  by  telling  legends  of  the  sur- 
rounding country.  Most  of  these  were,  of 
course,  increditable;  and  when  asked  if  he  be- 
lieved them,  he  replied  with  a  merry  twinkle 
in  his  eye:  "Why  shouldn't  I?" 

I   cannot   give  you  a  better   idea   of   the 


Lakes  of  Killarney  than  to  quote  from  the 
writings  of  Bayard  Taylor.  He  says:  "We  do 
not  know  in  the  same  space  elsewhere,  so 
many  varied  charms  of  scenery,  in  character 
wholly  diverse.  The  lakes  are  wild,  stern  and 
secluded;  the  mountains  rising  on  three  sides, 
almost  out  of  the  bosom  of  the  waters.  They 
are  bleak  and  barren,  and  wanting  only  snow- 
caps  to  look  like  Alpine  scenery." 

A.  P.  C. 


Evans — I  hear  Mrs.  Jones'  husband  is  a  fear- 
ful man. 

Smith — He  is;  of  her. —  Yale  Record. 

m       » 

An  Apt  Use  of  Quotations. 

WHAT  is  that  subtle  something  about 
an  apt  quotation  that  so  lakes  hold  of 
us,  and  makes  the  thought  it  expresses  seem 
fuller  of  s:gnificance  than  ever  before  ?  When 
the  words  fit  the  occasion  we  are  doubly 
alive  to  their  meaning,  and  everyone  knows 
how  much  piquancy  and  pungency  this  b  r- 
rowed  wit,  when  artfully  used,  gives  to  con- 
versation. An  illustration  of  i  s  power  to 
stimulate  and  give  direction  to  conversation, 
also,  may  be  seen  in  the  various  amusing 
quotatious  which  appear  on  the  menu  at 
dinners  of  literary  clubs  and  the  like.  Fre- 
quently the  little  name  cards  at  the  differ*  nt 
places  at  table  bear  on  the  reverse  side  a 
s-uggestive  or  appropriate  verse  or  sentiment 
from  some  one  gifted  in  saying  fine  things 
finely  or  ordinary  things  amusingly. 

At  Lasell  on  the  occasion  Loth  of  the 
Cluistmas  and  the  New  Year's  dinner  this 
minor  form  of  entertainment  was  blended 
with  the  greater  one  of  the  splendid  dinner 
itself.  Each  one  found  at  his  or  her  plate  a 
menu-card,  bearing  also  a  quotation  which 
proved  a  good  ice-breaker,  the  cards  being 
passed  from  one  to  another  so  that  all  might 
be  read  and  enjoyed  by  each  of  the  paity. 
Those  of  the  New  Year's  dinner  were  especi- 
ally good.  Of  these  we  quote  a  few  below. 
It  was  noticed  that  the  writer  began  each 
line  of  every  verse,  or  each  important  word 
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in  a  prose  quotation,  with  a  red  letter,  as 
though  to  suggest  to  the  girls  that  the  New 
Year  might  be  depended  on  to  bring  them  a 
goodly  number  of  "  red-letter"  days  — cheery 
thought  to  begin  with,  certainly  :  — 

Each  New  Year  is  a  gift  from  God. 

Years  following  years,  steal  something  every  day  ; 

At  last  they  steal  us  from  ourselves  away. 

The  hand  must  speed, 

The  foot  be  swift, 

To  win  the  New  Year's  blessing. 

Year,  come  thou  like  a  friend, 
And  whether  bright  thy  face 
Or  dim  with  clouds  we  cannot  comprehend, 
We'll  hold  our  patient  hands  each  in  her  place 

And  trust  them  to  the  end. 

Happy  New  Year!     Happy  New  Year! 

If  the  wish  were  turned  to  trying, 
Back  to  its  youth  the  world  would  roll ; 

And  change  to  songs  its  sighing. 

Days  are  for  labor  and  nights  for  rest. 

The  New  Year  brings  you  that  heaven-born  guest, 

Space  to  work  in  and  work  to  do, 

And  faith  in  that  which  is  pure  and  true. 

"  I  brought  good  desires,  tho'  as  yet  but  seeds, 
Let  the  New  Year  make  them  flower  in  deeds!  " 

The  music  of  the  New  Year, 

Oh,  say,  what  shall  it  be? 
Shall  it  be  sad  and  mournful, 

Or  glad  and  rich  and  free  ? 
Since  God  's  the  Master  Player, 

Is  all  not  well  with  thee. 


pellation  of  Hector.  The  boys,  we  intended 
to  say,  are  Harry,  Otto,  and  Rudolph,  re- 
spectively. Then  here  's  a  sweet  little  pair 
of  daughters  claimed  by  Lillie  Hathaway 
Muir.  Anna  is  two  and  a  half  years,  and 
small  Esther  only  five  months.  One  big  chair 
holds  the  two  of  them,  both  bright,  lovable 
little  wide-awakes.  Susan  Hallock  Couch 
sends  a  photo  of  her  three-year-old  Edward, 
a  dear  little  manuie  with  a  frank,  fun-loving 
face.  Last  of  all,  just  as  we  go  to  press, 
comes  a  token  that  Annie  Clarke  Butter- 
worth  still  remembers  us,  which  token  takes 
the  form  of  a  finely  finished  group-photo- 
graph of  herself,  her  husband,  and  their  three 
interesting  children,  one  still  a  baby  in  his 
mother's  arms.  It  hardly  seems  possible 
that  all  these  little  folk  can  belong  to  Annie, 
so  short  appears  the  lime  since  she  was  here, 
a  girl,  among  us.  And  from  Nellie  Richards* 
Groton,  Mass.,  a  very  good  "  counterfeit  pre- 
sentment "  of  her  dear  self. 


Elderly  Lady  —  "  Conductor  !  conductor  !  stop 
the  train,  I  dropped  my  wig  out  of  the  window." 

Conductor  —  "  Never  mind,  madam,  there's  a 
switch  just  this  side  of  the  next  station." — Ex. 


A  Glimpse  of  Art  in  America. 


The  Album. 


OUR  Album  has  b^en  very  kindly  remem- 
bered of  late  iu  the  gift  of  a  number  of 
very  welcome  photographs.  Bess  Bailey 
sends  us  a  fine  picture  of  herself;  and  Lila 
Warren  hers,  taken  as  she  stood  on  a 
pleasant  lawn  somewhere,  under  the  summer 
shade  of  some  fine  old  trees,  and  with  a 
charming  background  of  hills  in  the  distance. 
From  Anua  Marbold  Wernsing  comes  a  fam- 
ily group  of  herself  and  three  promising  little 
lads  of  her  own  ;  and,  in  addition  to  this,  an- 
other, a  picture  of  their  pretty  home  in  Green- 
view,  III., — on  the  lawn  near  the  house  stands 
little  Otto,  with  a  benevolent  looking  St. 
Bernard  dog,  who  rejoices   in  the  heroic  ap- 


ART  in  America  is  but  young  yet  and  quite 
unusual  is  the  manner  in  which  it  has 
developed.  Elsewhere  the  art  feeling  has  un- 
deviatingly  sought  expression  first  in  earthen- 
ware and  sculpture,  and  finally  in  painting, 
but  here  architecture  and  decoration  work  and 
the  art  of  sculpture  had  no  expression  until 
after  the  art  of  painting  had  already  given  rise 
to  sundry  art  societies  and  clubs,  and  had  been 
represented  by  numerous  artists  of  respectable 
abilities. 

In  the  early  days  of  painting  the  power  to 
set  figures  and  lines  upon  canvas  was  regarded 
as  a  marvelous  and  heaven-sent  inspiration; 
men  welcomed  its  possessors  with  wonder  and 
rejoicings.  To-day  it  is  no  longer  a  wonder. 
The  spread  of  education  has  multiplied  artists 
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as  well  as  authors,  and  picture  galleries  are 
almost  as  numerous  as  libraries.  Besides  this 
the  invention  oif  mechanical  reproduction  has 
made  art  no  longer  a  thing  for  the  few. 

American  Art  of  the  last  two  generations 
has  exhibited  the  restless  activity  of  a  versatile 
youth,  who  seeks  in  various  directions  for  the 
just  medium  through  which  to  give  direction 
to  his  life  work  and  if  there  has  been  one  ten- 
dency more  pronounced  than  another,  it  has 
been  that  toward  landscape  painting.       The 

origin  of  this  tendency  may  be  traced  to-  Cole, 
Doughty,  and  Durrand,  all  men  of  great  nat- 
ural abilities.  Art  development  in  this  coun- 
try has  been  remarkable  in  its  progress,  and 
for  the  last  two  or  three  decades  has  not  been 
confined  to  any  one  field;  and  in  each,  repre- 
sentatives of  that  especial  branch  of  art  soon 
organized  themselves  into  societies,  for  the 
better  furtherance  of  the  work.  The  first  to 
be  thus  organized  was  the  New  York  Draw- 
ing Association ;  next  in  order  was  the  Society 
of  American  Artists;  only  thirty  years  ago  the 
Water  Color  Society  sprang  into  being,  and, 
although  so  young,  this  society  offers  exhibi- 
tions of  high  quality.  When  this  organization 
was  founded,  water-color  painting  was  hardly 
known  here,  and  had  no  hold  on  the  public; 
but  so  rapid  was  the  development  of  taste  in 
this  direction  that  in  fifteen  years  not  only 
was  a  home  market  possible,  but  we  were  able 
to  send  to  London  a  large  collection  of  pic- 
tures, which  was  received  with  cordial  praise 
in  that  city.  Hundreds  of  clever  painters, 
men  and  women,  now  contribute  to  this  field 
of  art. 

The  painters  in  pastel,  too,  organized  for 
mutual  benefit.  Then  came  the  Architectural 
League,  which  has  given  a  dozen  or  more . 
exhibitions,  all  exemplifying  the  extraordinary 
advance  in  architecture  in  a  short  period.  To 
these  have  been  added  exhibitions  of  stained 
glass,  decorative  designs,  embroidered  hang- 
ings and  American  ceramics.  For  the  study 
of  the  human  figure  we  have  the  Art  Students' 
League  of  New  York.  Philadelphia  has  been 
most  helpful  in  the  line  of  art  encouragement. 
It  has  one  of  the  oldest  schools  in  the  coun- 


try. Baltimore  has  also  a  long-established 
school  in  the  Maryland  Institute,  organized 
forty-five  years  ago.  The  Centennial  Exposi- 
tion at  Philadelphia  gave  a  marked  impetus 
to  the  art  schools  of  this  country,  and  we  may 
look  for  still  greater  results  fom  the  World's 
Pair.  This  art  impulse  of  recent  years  has 
been  markedly  shown  in  the  growth  of  the 
art  schools  in  the  West.  Detroit,  St.  Paul, 
Minneapolis,  St.  Louis,  in  fact,  nearly  all  the 
large  cities  give  earnest  attention  to  the  devel- 
opment of  artistic  ability. 

What  appeals  most  closely  to  the  public  is 
the  obvious  tendency  toward  a  better  style  of 
art  in  our  buildings,  both  in  exterior  and  in- 
terior design  and  decoration.  The  decora- 
tion of  church  interiors  is  an  art  which  has 
made  rapid  strides.  Our  oldest  type  of  re- 
ligious edifice, — the  Puritan  Meeting-House, 
— was  plain  almost  to  repulsiveness.  A  strik- 
ing evidence  of  architectural  progress  is  the 
new  Public  Library  of  Boston,  combining  ex- 
cellence of  design  and  richness  of  decoration 
with  convenience  of  use  to  a  degree  not  at- 
tained before  in  this  country. 

The  record  of  our  first  century  and  a  quarter 
in  matters  of  art  has  been  one  of  marvelous 
advancement.  We  have  to-day  every  facility 
for  instructing  and  moulding  the  young  artist. 
The  art  schools  of  the  United  States  have  al- 
ready reached  a  position  so  high  that  they 
may  confidently  expect  that  in  the  near  future 
America  will  lead  the  world  in  this  respect, 
as  she  now  does  in  commerce,  in  invention,  in 
education  and  freedom  of  thought. 

C.  D.,  '98. 


IN   CHAPEL, 

Her  face  was  ecstatic,  a  far-away  look 

In  her  eyes  of  heavenly  bine, 
As  sat  so  devout  there,  her  mind  surely  fixed 

On  the  beautiful,  good  and  true. 

"  What  vision  angelic  is  filling  your  soul?  " 
Said  I,  "  Please  tell  to  a  sinner." 

"  I'm  wondering,"  she  said,  "  what  all  we  shall  have 
Next  week,  for  our  Thanksgiving  dinner." — Ex. 


"I  am   greatly  shocked,"  said   the  man   as  he 
touched  a  live  wire. — Ex. 
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COLORADO'S      EXPERIENCE      IN      'WOMAN 
SUFFRAGE. 

A  recently  issued  "Woman  Suffrage  Leaf- 
let "  which  has  been  sent  us  gives  above  the 
signature s  of  fifty  of  Colorado's  most  hon- 
ored citizens,  both  men  and  women,  a  con- 
cise and  unequivocal  statement  to  the  effect 
that  woman  suffrage  in  that  state,  so  far 
from  being  a  failure,  is  a  great  and  gratify- 
ing success,  and  a  letter  on  the  reverse  side 
of  the  leaflet,  signed  by  two  of  these  wit- 
nesses of  the  beneficial  results  of  this  exten- 
sion of  the  suffrage,  asserts  that  it  has  re- 
sulted in  giving  a  markedly  improved  char- 
acter to  the  elections,  which  are  now  less 
disorderly  and  corrupt,  more  quiet  and  re- 
spectable than  formerly  ;  and  it  absolutely 
has  not  produced  that  threatened  disruption 
of  the  place  and  harmony  of  family  relations 
so  often  used  as  a  scare-crow  by  opponents 
of  the  cause. 

If  there  be  any  course  of  action  that  will 
cleanse  the  Augean  stables  of  American 
municipal  and  state  politics,  ceitainly  the 
decent  men  and  women  of  America  should 
work  toward  securing  the  adoption  of  that 
course  by  the  country  at  large,  for  at  present 
our  politics  strongly  suggest  the  view  that 
Coleridge  had  of  the  river  Rhine  after  it  had 
washed  the  city  of  Cologne. 


The  Leaves  Fund. 


AS  ALL  the  old  girls  know,  the  money 
derived  from  the  sale  of  the  Leaves 
forms  a  fund,  which  is  devoted  to  the  assis- 
tance of  girls  in  too  straitened  circumstances 
to  allow  them  to  obtain,  without  some  such 
aid,  the  education  which  many  of  them  so 
earnestly  desire.  Now,  siuce  this  is  so, 
ought  not  every  girl  to  whom  Lasell  is  dear, 
and  who  has  a  generous  desire  to  help  those 
who  need  assistance,  to  aid  this  good  work 
both  by  subscribing  to  the  Leaves  each 
year,  and  by  contributing  to  it,  from  time  to 
time,  such  items  as  they  may  be  able,  tend- 
ing to  increase  its  interest  to  others. 

Many  have  already  received  assistance 
from  this  fund,  and  by  this  means  have  been 
enabled  to  avail  themselves  of  the  educa- 
tional advantages  of  Lasell,  and  among 
these  are  girls  of  whom  we  have  just  cause 
to  be  proud,  girls  who  to-day  are  filling 
positions  of  responsibility,  and  doing  their 
work  faithfully  and  well. 

The  plan  is,  of  course,  that,  of  a  loan, 
which  is  repaid  as  soon  as  the  business 
circumstances  of  the  young  woman  thus 
aided  permits. 


"  Smith  got  off'  a  bright  thing  the  other  day." 
"What  was  it?" 

"  A  lighted    cigar    some    one    had     carelessly 
dropped  into  the  chair  he  sat  on." 


Mother  (reprovingly) — You  shouldn't  make 
light  of  marriage,  my  daughter. 

Daughter  {indignantly) — I  think  it's  all  right 
to  make  light  of  a  match. —  Yale  Record. 


In  America,  always,  the  pronoun  is  him, 

With  which  to  a  man  you  refer ; 
But  in  Germany  they  must  have  different  ideas, 

For  a  gentleman  there  is  called  llerr. 

—  Yale  Record. 


Locals. 

— Wednesday  evening,  December  8,  1897, 
the  gymnasium  was  well  filled  with  an  audi- 
ence assembled  to  hear  the  pupils'  musical  re- 
hearsal. The  entertainment  was  a  very  cred- 
itable one,  and  showed  what  good  work  Pn> 
fessor  Hills,  Professor  Davis  and  Professor 
Goldstein  are  doing  in  the  music  department 
of  Lasell. 

The  programme  was  as  follows: 


PART   FIRST. 

Pianoforte — Valse  Gracieuse, 

Miss  Birdsey. 


Dvorak. 
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Violin—  Serenade,  Hellemsber<jer 

Misses  Cadmus,  E.  Allen  and  Thompson. 

Pianoforte— Arlequine,  Chaminade 

Miss  Baker. 

Song— Flight  of  Ages,  Bevan 

Miss  Case. 
Pianoforte— Etude  in  A  flat,  Loeschorn 

Miss  Dasher. 
Violiu— Sonate,  Vivaldi 

Miss  Cadmus. 

Pianoforte— Nocturn  in  E  flat,  Chopin. 

Miss  R.  Rishell 

Violin— Gebet  Eehfeld 

Misses  Cadmus,  E.  Allen,  Thompson  and  Elling. 

Piano  Accompaniment— Miss  L.  Reynolds  and  C.  Thomson. 

Pianoforte— Scherzetlo  Moszkowski 

Misses  Baker,  L.  Reynolds,  Abbott  and  Bragdon. 

PART   SECOND. 
Cantata — The  Golden  City,  Abt 

A  RGUMENT. 

In  a  certain  part  of  the  country  it  is  the  custcni  tor  the  girls  ot 
the  villag<  s  to  n;ake  holiday  on  Midsummer  D..y,  and  to  proceed 
on  loot  or  bv  water  to  a  paiticilar  spot  on  the  banks  of  a  river, 
and  t'n  re  to  loM  a  kind  of  (es  ival.  According  to  legendary  lore, 
numerous  h  bi'ato  s  formerly  stood  where  ihe  b  d  ol  the  river 
now  is,  an  1  the  assemble  1  maidens  divert  themselves  by  jeering 
into  the  watu-,  and  end*  avori*  g  to  discover  tracts  of  what  is 
loc  dly  known  as  ■'  The  Golden  Ci  y."  Tnote  who  are  suco  ssful, 
or  imagine  theinselvts  lo  bj  to,  are  suppised  to  have  tecurtda 
speil  of  good  fortune. 

Introduction  and  Chorus— O'er  meadows  green, 

Orphean  Club 

Recitative— It  is  the  hour,  Miss  Geohegan 

Air— Hours  that  are  golden,  Miss  Geohegan 

Duet — Whither  hastes  the  rippling  river, 

Misses  B.  Cooke  and  White 

Choral  Recitative — Now  close  at  hand,  Orphean  Club 

Chorus— Hark!  hark!  the  ripples  all,  Orphean  Club 

Choral  Recitative  and  Solo — Adown,  deep  down, 

Miss  M.  Thomson  and  Orphean  Club 
Song— As  daylight  fades,  Miss  M.  Thomson 

Chorus — Fair  o'erhead  the  moon  is  shining,    Orphean  Club 

Trio  and  Finale— Full  of  joy, 

Misses  Aull,  B.  Cooke,  A.  Kimball  and  Orphean  Club 

A  ccompanist  —Miss  Baker. 

—In  place  of  the  usual  physical  culture  ex- 
ercises on  the  morning  of  December  n,a  mass 
meeting  of  the  girls  was  held  in  the  chapel  to 
adopt  a  rainy-day  costume  for  Lasell  girls. 
The  motion  was  made  and  carried,  that  on 
suitable  occasions  skirts  which  are  at  least  five 
inches  from  the  ground  should  be  worn.  The 
innovation  does  not  concern  the  pupils  only, 
but  also  the  teachers. 

— On  the  morning  of  Tuesday,  December 
14,  a  second  meeting  was  held  to  discuss  mat- 
ters of  hygienic  dress.  Mrs.  Martin,  who  gave 
us  a  very  interesting  talk  at  this  time,  brought 
with  her  a  number  of  Grecian  pictures  to  illus- 
trate several  parts  of  her  talk. 

— One    of    the    few    stormy    Sabbaths    of 


the  Fall  was  December  12,  and,  because  of  the 
rain,  service  was  held  at  eleven  o'clock  in  the 
Seminary  Chapel,  where  the  girls  all  met. 
Miss  Kendrick  read  one  of  Phillips  Brooks' 
sermons,  the  text  being  taken  from  the  twen- 
ty-fifth chapter  of  St.  Matthew:  "And  he  that 
had  one  talent  came."  There  was  besides  this 
the  usual  service  of  prayer  and  song. 

— Before  Christmas  several  women  visited 
Lasell  to  display  fancy  work,  which  is  always 
in  demand  at  this  time  of  the  year.  Pillows, 
picture-frames,  pin-cushions,  jewelry,  boxes, 
centre-pieces,  doylies,  and  several  other  useful 
as  well  as  ornamental  articles  were  shown. 
They  were  all  beautiful,  and  the  girls,  with 
great  delight,  patronized  these  women 

— The  evening  before  school  closed  the  Ger- 
man students  sang,  in  chapel,  the  hymn, 
"Weihnachts  Lied."  It  added  a  great  deal  to 
the  regular  service  and  was  enjoyed  by  all 
the  girls.  The  words  of  this  beautiful  song 
we  give  below: 

WEIHNACHTS   LIED. 

Stille  Nacht,  heilige  Nacht, 
Alles  schlaft,  einsam  wacht 
Nur  das  traute  hochheilige  Paar, 
Holder  Knabe  im  lockigen  Haar, 
Schlaf  in  himmlischer  Ruh',  schlaf  in  himmlischer  Rub'. 

Stille  Nacht,  heilige  Nacht, 
Hirten  erst  kund  gemacbt 
Durch  der  Engel  Halleluja 
Tont  es  laut  von  fern  mid  nab: 
Christ,  der  Retter,  ist  da;  Christ,  der  Retter,  ist  da! 

Stille  Nacht,  heilige  Nacht, 
Gottes  Sohn  o  wie  lacht 
Lieb'  aus  deinem  gottlichen  Mund, 
Da  uns  schlagt  die  rettende  Stund', 
Christ  in  deiner  geburt.  Christ  in  deiner  geburt! 

— The  evening  of  December  14  was  set 
apart  for  packing  and  checking  trunks  previ- 
ous to  the  Christmas  vacation,  which  began 
December  15.  It  was  very  interesting  to  walk 
through  the  halls  and  see  the  girls'  faces, beam- 
ing with  joy  at  thought  of  the  pleasures  of  the 
next  three  weeks, — such  walking  was,  how- 
ever, attended  by  great  danger  to  frill  and 
flounce,  since  there  "were  so  many  capacious 
trunks  to  bar  progress.  Many  of  the  girls 
made  these  remarks:  "Won't  you  and  two  or 
three  other  girls  sit  on  my  trunk,  while  I  try 
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to  lock  it?"  "Oh,  I  put  the  dress  I  was  to 
wear  on  the  train,  down  in  the  bottom  of  the 
trunk.''  "I  must  have  that  looking-glass 
which  is  in  the  bottom  tray,  in  my  valise."  So 
several  of  the  trunks  were  packed  and  un- 
packed more  than  once  before  they  were  taken 
from  the  school. 

— Professor  Bragdon  took  those  who  were 
to  stay  at  the  school  during  Christmas  vaca- 
tion, into  Boston,  December  15,  to  hear  Bishop 
Fowler  lecture  about  "Great  Men  and  Their 
Value."  This  was  one  of  Mr.  Bragdon's 
treats  to  the  girls,  and  they  enjoyed  the  lec- 
ture very  much  and  appreciated  his  kindness 
to  the  fullest. 

— Miss  Belle  Bragdon  entertained  the  girls 
royally  at  a  picture  party,  Wednesday,  Decem- 
ber 22.  It  was  greatly  enjoyed  by  all,  as  is 
the  case  with  all  parties  at  Mr.  Bragdon's 
home,  so  charmingly  are  the  offices  of  host 
and  hostess  performed  there. 

— Immediately  after  dinner  on  Christmas 
Eve  the  girls  were  barred  from  the  dining- 
room,  in  order  that  preparation  might  be  made 
for  Christmas  morning.  When,  on  the  morn- 
ing of  that  auspicious  day  the  girls  got  up, 
they  found  bulging  and  bulky  stockings  hang- 
ing on  the  knobs  of  their  doors.  These  stock- 
ings were  filled  with  nuts,  fruit,  candy,  and 
small  toys,  by  way  of  a  joke — brownies  most- 
ly. This  was  only  the  beginning  of  the  sur- 
prises of  the  day,  for  when  the  breakfast  gong 
sounded,  and  the  girls  went  downstairs,  they 
found  a  beautifully  decorated  dining-room. 
The  four  posts  nearest  the  stairway  were 
wound  with  blue  and  yellow  bunting.  From 
these  four  posts  hung  a  cobweb,  which  was 
overspread  with  bunting  and  decked  with  ever- 
green. The  Christmas  remembrances  which 
the  many  friends  of  the  girls  had  sent  and 
which  had  been  kept  till  that  morning,  were 
apparently  caught  in  the  meshes  of  that  gay 
cobweb,  and  dangled  temptingly,  ready  to 
be  disentangled  and  given  to  their  respective 
owners.  The  heavier  presents  were  placed 
below  on  a  table.  Screens  enclosed  the  space 
below  the  web  and  potted  plants  added  further 


beauty.  The  curtains  were  pulled  down  and 
electricity  gave  the  soft  light  which  illumin- 
ated the  dining-room. 

— Mr.  Bragdon  and  family  dined  with  the 
girls  on  Christmas  day.  After  dinner  all 
went  to  the  gymnasium  and  enjoyed  an  in- 
formal dance. 

— Among  the  pleasures  of  the  vacation  at 
Lasell,  we  must  not  forget  those  many  sleigh 
rides  when  Lewis  held  the  reins  and  "Nig" 
skimmed  along  the  snowy  road  at  his  best 
gait.     The  air  just  keen  enough,  the  snow  just 

right,  and  plenty  of  time  for  the  girls  to  enjoy 
the  fun  and  the  frolic  with  no  unlearned  les- 
sons in  prospect. 

— On  New  Year's  Eve  the  girls  gathered 
in  the  gymnasium,  where  they  sang  and  danced 
till  eleven,  then  went  into  the  library  and 
toasted  marsh  mallows  till  midnight.  When 
touched  mayhap  by  spirit  fingers,  the  Chinese 
gong  rang  out  a  welcome  to  the  New  Year, 
the  joy  at  the  incoming  of  another  happy 
New  Year  was  manifested  by  the  girls  in  the 
songs  which  they  sang  for  more  than  an  hour 
after  the  beginning  of  1898. 

— At  breakfast  on  New  Year's  morning 
there  was  found  at  each  plate  a  card  on  which 
was  written  a  short  quotation  in  prose  or 
verse,  which  served  as  a  New  Year's  greeting. 
Later  came  a  telegram  from  Mr.  Bragdon 
bringing  his  greetings,  which,  by  the  way,  had 
already  come  to  each  on  the  card  bearing  his 
best  wishes  for  the  New  Year. 

— The  girls  went  to  hear  Sousa's  new  opera, 
"The  Bride  Elect,"  on  January  3;  and  some  of 
them  say  they  never  saw  anything  so  pretty 
in  its  stage  effect.  It  was  very  clever  and  en- 
tertaining, too. 

— Lasell  gave  a  theatre  party  January  4, 
after  which  a  hot  supper  was  served  to  the 
girls  in  their  own  pretty  school  dining-room. 

— Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  left  during 
Christmas  week  for  California,  where  they 
will  spend  the  winter,  and  when  we  came  back 
afiei  the  holidays  we  missed  him  and  the  hearty 
welcome  which  he  always  gives  the  girls  on 
their  return. 
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— On  Saturday  evening,  January  8,  the 
Dartmouth  Glee  Club  gave  a  concert  in  the 
gymnasium,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Lasellia 
Club.  It  was  well  attended  and  the  music 
was  good.  After  the  concert  the  Lasellia 
Club  received  the  visiting  club  in  the  parlors, 
at  which  time  coffee  and  wafers  were  served. 

— Professor  Mary  A.  Currier  gave  us,  on 
January  6th,  a  lecture  upon  "The  American 
Voice,"  at  the  close  of  which  she  recited  Mary 
Wilkins'  "Gala  Dress,"  as  illustrative  of  cer- 
tain points  which  she  had  dwelt  upon  regard- 
ing the  relation  between  the  voice  and  the 
character  or  disposition  of  the  speaker. 


Anna  Marbold  Weknsing,  the  interesting 
photos  of  whose  home  and  children  are  else- 
where noticed,  sends  a  pleasant,  newsy  let- 
terful  of  chat.  Her  husband  was  in  Germany 
at  the  time,  having  been  called  thither  on 
business.  She  and  the  children  may  go  in 
the  Spring.  This  Christmas,  she  says,  is  the 
first  they  have  spent  apart  since  their  mar- 
riage, fourteen  years  ago.  That's  a  pretty 
good  record.  Anna's  brother  is  at  school  in 
Worcester,  Mass. 

Fraulien  Roth  sends  us  New  Year's 
greetings  and  a  box  of  pretty  Christmas 
green  —  bright  red  berries  and  long  lancelate 
leaves  of  a  green  less  deep  than  our  holly, 
and  without  spiny  projections. 

Besides  those  who  have  sent  us  holiday 
letters,  as  well  the  following  have  sent 
greetings  :  Louise  Bull,  Mr.  H.  P.  Mann, 
Mr.  Richard  Dymond,  aud  Mrs.  E.  C.  Van 
Huson,  Mary  Cruikshank,  Margaret  Bullock. 


Bessie  Hayward,  Eva  Cole,  Susan  Hallock 
Couch,  Grace  Huntington,  Mr.  Henry  Turner 
(Helen's father),  Lucile  Parish,  Bertha  Hax 
Forman,  Grace  Allen  and  Ethel  Johnson. 
Thanks  to    all. 

Maude  Stone  has  been  spending  her  vaca- 
tion iu  Kansas  City  with  Anna  Staley  and 
her  mother,  and  cannot  say  enough  for  the 
whole-souled  hospitality  of  the  two.  Anna 
is  her  mother's  mainstay,  and  a  very  efficient 
one,  (oo.  Both  Maude  and  Anna  send  greet- 
ings. The  former  finds  her  woik  at  Emporia 
veiy  congenial,  but  of  somewhat  heavy  re- 
sponsibility ;  aud  mentions  a  visit  f:om  her 
father  at  Thanksgiving.  Mr.  Stone  felt  grate- 
ful and  pioud,  as  well  he  might,  when  he  saw 
what  good  work  his  daughter  was  doing. 

Nellie  Wilson  has  been  devoting  her 
energies  for  some  time  past  to  "  having  a 
good  time,"  and  has  been  quite  successful. 
Ntllie  makes  a  success  of  all  she  undei takes, 
you  know.  Now  I  think  of  it,  however,  there 
are  some  exceptions  :  she  and  Claire  Arnold 
started  to  Lasell  one  day,  but  were  thwarted 
by  an  untoward  rain-storm.  She  says  they 
didn't  know  how  to  swim,  so  they  turned 
back.  Why,  bless  me,  girls  !  "  experience  is 
the  best  teacher";  why  not  have  kept  on 
and  learned  then  and  there  ? 

Lottie  Appel  sends  a  chatty  New  Year's 
letter,  in  which  she  tells  of  her  work,  which 
she  seems  to  enjoy  heartily  ;  and  of  pleasant 
times  had  with  Joe  Chandler  and  Alice 
Goodell.  She  has  seen  Lillie  Hathaway 
Muir,  too,  recently.  Lottie  has  an  especial 
interest  in  the  county  hospital  now,  one  of 
the  patients,  an  old  woman,  is  much  attached 
to  her,  and  it  is  largely  for  her  sake  that 
Lottie's  visits  are  made. 

Bess  Shepherd,  '94,  is  now  doing  some 
work  at  Boston  University.  Her  present 
address  is  123  St.  Botolph  Street,  Boston. 

Caroline  Steel  sends  greetings,  and  writes 
cheerily  of  things  in  general.  One  sad  thing 
she  mentions,  Anna  Walston's  recent  be- 
reavement. 
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Mabel  Case's  letter  gives  us  several  inter- 
esting items  about  various  girls.  She  herself 
was  then  planning  to  go  out  to  Toledo  very 
soon  after  Christmas,  at  so  important  a  time 
Mabel  would,  of  course,  have  to  be  on  hand. 
Of  her  visit  to  Louise  Hubbard  some  time 
since  she  speaks  with  appreciation  and 
pleasure.  Julia  is  devoted  to  her  little 
family  of  wee  folk,  and  Alma  aud  Louise  to 
their  mother  especially.  Among  the  plea- 
sures of  that  visit  was  a  delightful  horse- 
back ride  in  the  moonlight.  She  and  Louise, 
by  the  way,  are  both  studying  German,  having 
in  mind  some  thoughts  of  European  travel. 
Mabel  has  a  fine  new  Steinway  Grand,  and 
is  consequently  paying  especial  attention  to 
music  just  now.  Alice  Houghton  has  re- 
turned from  her  year's  travel  and  study  in 
Europe,  and  is  now  at  home  in  North  Adams. 
Daisy  Curtis  is  also  back  from  her  trip 
abroad.  Mary  Seaman  is  now  at  the  Lexing- 
ton, Chicago,  with  her  mother  and  father, 
and  is  taking  voice  lessons.  Mary  Tulleys 
is  as  busy  as  ever,  "making  herself  useful,  to 
others  as  well  as  herself." 

Mabel  Lutes  enjoyed  a  visit  from  Helen 
Morris  during  the  holidays. 

Katharine  Pierce  Martin  sends  us  one  of 
the  brightest  aud  happiest  of  letters  ;  is  well 
and  busy  getting  her  new  home  ready.  She 
mentions  some  especially  handsome  gifts 
received  on  the  occasion  of  her  recent  wed- 
ding. 

Rena  French  speaks  of  a  projected  South- 
ern tour  for  herself,  father,  and  mother,  to  be 
entered  upon,  she  thought,  about  the  first  of 
this  month,  probably.  They  have  not  fully 
regained  strength,  she  thinks,  since  their 
illness.  They  go  "  first  to  New  Orleans, 
down  the  Mississippi,  then  perhaps  across 
to  Mobile  and  Cetronelle,  and  on-wander- 
ing." She  further  adds,  "  It  is  quite  proba- 
ble that  we  shall  be  in  Florida,  and  also  take 
a  little  sea  voyage  over  to  Jamaica  before 
our  return." 

Alice  Tait  Doleman  and   her  little   girl 


Elsie  were  at  Lasell  one  day  during  the 
holidays.  The  little  oue  has  "red,  round 
cheeks,"  and  a  pretty  pair  of  dark  eyes. 
Both  were  well. 

Mabkl  Cogswell  Johnson  sends  word  of 
the  birth  of  a  little  son,  Dana  Harrison 
Johnson,  November  27th.  Our  congratula- 
tions. 

Winnie  Ewing  Coffin  and  her  husband 
have  also  been  made  happy  recently  by  a 
simi'ar  event —  December  31st,  —  a  boy. 

Cards  have  been  received  for  Anna  War 
ner's   coming  out  party   at  her  Washington 
home,  January  12. 

Alice  Dunsmore  Van  Harlingen  in  a  re- 
cent letter  tells  us  of  a  visit  last  fall  with 
Lida  Brooke  Ressler  (508  Belden  ave.,  "The 
Cobden").  Lida  has  two  dear  children  and 
a  good  husband.  Alice's  own  chick,  Louise, 
is  now  "  a  big  girl,  looks  very  much  like  her 
mother,  aud  is  thirteen  this  month."  Think 
of  that ! 

Mr.  Bragdon  was  recently  in  New  York 
city  for  a  day,  within  which  twelve  hours  he 
was  so  fortunate  as  to  meet  Grace  White 
Gould,  who  came  here  fiom  Albany,  but  now 
lives  at  146  West  91st  Street ;  Mae  Burr,  of 
Lincoln,  Neb.,  who  is  now  in  New  York  tak- 
ing vocal  lessons  ;  Mary  Coe,  of  '86,  who  was 
doing  a  little  shopping,  and  Ella  Wilson  and 
Marie,  at  their  beautiful  home.  He  heard 
that  Willie  Kennedy  is  studying  at  the  Art 
League  and  that  the  Walston  girls  have  re- 
cently lost  their  mother.  On  the  train  lately 
he  met  Kitty  Esty,  of  Framingham,  who  has 
lately  visited  at  Nashua,  Nellie  Alderman, 
who  is,  by  Anna  King's  wish,  caring  for  her 
boy  in  his  mother's  place. 

Mrs.  Delia  Strong  is  this  year  at  St.  Mat- 
thew's Hall,  Pocautico  Hills,  New  York. 

On  his  way  West  Principal  Bragdon  saw 
Dr.  Steele  at  his  pleasant  home  with  his  son, 
19  Chalmers  Place,  Chicago.  He  seemed 
very  well,  has  not  looked  better  for   years 
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and  sends  his  regards  to  all  who  knew  him. 
Says  he  thought  when  he  finished  regular 
work  he  would  find  time  heavy  on  his  hands, 
but  it  is  as  full  as  ever  with  articles  for  the 
papers,  letters  and  book-makiDg.  In  Evan- 
s'on  Mr.  B.  found  May  Rice,  Alice  Piatt 
Durand,  Bessie  Crawford  Hawxhurst,  and 
Sue  Eowe  Lord  not  at  home,  and  had  pleas- 
ant visits  with  Gertrude  Burdsal,  '97,  who  is 
studying  at  N.  W.  University  ;  Dorothy 
Chapman  Pitkin,  who  has  her  hands  full 
with  the  two-year-old,  whose  photo  is  else- 
where mentioned,  and  a  splendid  three- 
months-old  brother  of  his ;  and  Isadora 
Jackson  Drain,  who  is  planning  to  astonish 
the  world  with  the  most  wondeiful  baby  the 
world  ever  saw,  born  last  November.  Fanny 
Wisw.dl  has  gone  to  California  and  Lucy 
Piuney  Calmer  has  shown  her  new  baby  in 
Evans!  on  already.  Of  Margaret  McChesney 
and  Katherine  C.  Watson  he  could  not  learn 
he  street  and  number,  but  he  lmd  not  time 
to  do  more  calls.  Helen  Morris  and  Hattie 
Freebey,  of  the  Class  of  '95,  made  him  a  wel- 
come afternoon  by  coming  to  see  him.  Helen 
M.  has  been  spending  her  vacation  with 
Mabel  Lutes  and  Hattie  is  attending  Chicago 
University  and  getting  on  "  swimmingly." 
Both  look  well.  All  look  well.  Mr.  B.  ac- 
knowledges with  thanks  the  many  Christmas 
letters,  which  have  pleased  him  more  than 
their  wishers  guess.  He  writes  this  from  Ft. 
Worth,  Tex.,  where  he  has  already  seen  Lulie 
and  Julia  Hogg,  both  in  splendid  health. 
Julia  keeps  the  house  and  Lulie  tends  the 
spry  two-year-old  Margaret  of  Julia's  mother- 
ing and  is  "general  utility."  Also  Mrs. 
Evans  and  Lena,  who  has  lost  nothing  in 
looks  since  New  England  lost  her.  He  is 
expecting  to  see  Nan  Hogg  and  Maggie 
Couts  and  Miu  Carpenter  is  coming  to  Ft. 
Worth  on  Jan.  8,  and  they  will  "  hob-nob  "  a 
little  before  pushing  on,  the  one  to  Mexico 
the  other  to  California.  Mrs.  B.  is  pretty 
well.  Mary  Coe,  '86,  accompanies  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  B.,  having  been  ordered  out  of  New 
England  for   the  winter.     On  the  way  Mr. 


and  Mrs.  B.,  with  Bell  and  John,  spent  a  fe^ 
days  in  Williamsport  with  Sade  Ransom 
Hazelet  and  Min  Ransom  Wagner  and  Miss 
Ransom.  He  had  time  here  to  see  only 
Florence  Slate,  who  looks  in  good  working 
order,  and  expects  to  visit  her  darling  Ruth 
Cleaveland  next  summer.  Lasellians  are 
scattered  widely,  are  in  good  homes  and 
well-esteemed  and  make  good  homes  and  seem 
to  love  Lasell  as  she  deserves.    Bless  them  dill 

C.  C.  B. 
It  is  warm  Spring  here  to-day,  Jan.  6,  '98. 

PASSED     AWAY. 


"  Never  morning  wore  to  evening,  but 
some  heart  did  break  " ;  and  while  we  have 
been  merry  and  glad  in  our  vacation  days, 
others  there  were  who  sat  alone  with  grief, 
and  counted  sad  hours  that  dragged  wearily 
because  those  who  had  once  made  them 
happy  had  gone  down  into  the  dark  valley 
and  came  no  more  back.  Among  these  sor- 
rowing ones  are  some  of  our  own  dear  girls. 

Willie  Stowe  and  Virginia  have  lost  their 
brother,  Mr.  John  N.  Stowe,  after  an  illness 
of  some  three  months.  His  death  antedates 
Christmas  by  only  a  few  days.  He  leaves  a 
widow  and  two  little  ones. 

To  Carolyn  Baldwin,  too,  the  holidays 
brought  sorrow  in  the  death  of  her  beloved 
aunt. 

Anna  Walston  and  her  sisters  are  mother- 
less, and  only  those  wrho  have  known  a 
mother's  love  and  care  and  then  missed  her 
dear  face  from  the  home  circle  can  quite  un- 
derstand what  a  loss  is  theirs.  May  His  love 
o'ershadow  and  comfort  these  aching  hearts. 
We  can  only  give  them  the  poor  help  of  our 
sympathy. 

MARRIED. 

Mollie  St.  John  Taylor  to  George  Jay  Rathbun,  on 
Wednesday,  January  19,  at  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Ida  Olive  Short  to  Ralph  Edward  Heard,  on  Wednes- 
day, January  5th,  at  No.  East,  Penn.  Their  address  is 
162  Norwood  Ave.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Nellie  Morron  Taftto  Irving  Ellis  Olmstead,  on  Thurs- 
day, December  23d,  at  Monson,  Mass. 
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LHDIES' 

Cepox  U/aists 

Tisk,  Clark  k  Flagg,  Makers.) 

SILK  $3  to  $5. 
SATIN  $12. 

VELVETEEN  $9. 
FLANNEL  $5  to  $8. 


SPECIALTIES: 


Neckwear,  Be'ts,  Collars, 
Cuffs  and  Umbrellas 
for    Women, 


RAY  OUTFifTER? 

Washington  St.,  corner  West  St., 
BOSTON. 


F 


MINIMI 


STORM 
SHOES 


For  young  ladies,  made  of  fashionable  Tan 

Leather  and  distinct  in  style,  suitable  for  skating 

as  well.     Six  dollars  per  pair.      Ten  per  cent. 

discount  to  Lasell. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins^ 


47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 


ESTABLISHHD    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 


.a.ilt:d 


y 


aL 


WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,  Boston, 
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SPRINGER    BROTHERS, 


Special  Fall 
Announcement. 


^-^LL  our  former  customers,  as  well  as  ladies  who  have  never  yet 
visited  our  establishment,  are  invited  to  call  early  and  make 
their  selections  from  our  new  and  elegant  stock  of  Capes,  Coats,  Rus- 
sian Blouses,  Furs,  Suits,  Skirts,  Silk  Waists,  Petticoats,  Water- 
proofs, Etc.,  Etc. 

DISCOUNT    TO    STUDENTS. 


Sprier  Brother?,  500  Wa?bii)4tap  St.,  Bo^or,. 


The      y    oss  T?Hote=2Lrigravmg  (Lo., 


DESIGNERS,   ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 


NEW    YORK. 


I.     E.     NOTES, 

Dealer     in    MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,      LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.     Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21   and  23  New   Faneuil  Hall   Market. 
Boston. 

CHAS.    A.    WILCOX    &l    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongues, 
etc.     Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 


C.   IS.   CORWIN  Sc  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quincy  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,  Mass. 

SANDS,  FURBER  &,  CO., 

Commission  Merchants   and  Dealers    in   Foreign  and  Do. 
mestic  Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 


STACY  HALL. 


H.  G.  COLE 


Commission   Merchants  and   Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all   Kinds. 


100  and  102  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


FraoKIip  A\*tc&If 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confi- 
dent in  saying  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  supe- 
rior work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in 
all  cases.  We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes. 
Special  rates  to  students  of  Lasell. 


Pbotograpb**". 


GEO.  E.  RICHARDSON  &  CO 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.    Telephone  No.  170.      P.  O.  Box  2877. 


JACOB    FOTTLER, 


JONATHAN   L.    DEXTER. 


ARTHUR  H.  WILKINS. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston. 

GEO.  E.   RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.  LA  COSTE.  LEONARD  C.   NICKERSON. 


These  were    favored    witli  cails    from    mem- 
bers of  their  families : 

Misses  Emery,  Johnson,  E.    and   V.,    Scott, 

May,  Ames,  Gardner,  Tebbs,  Campbell,  Mann, 

Cleaves,  Hall. 

Former  Pupils  :  Irene  Battey,    Myra   Davis, 

Grace     Washburn,  Mary     Walker,     Elizabeth 

Whitehead,     Mrs.  H.    R.    Carver    (Edith    R. 
Ward). 
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TflE  K0^CE  P/ITOIDGE  C6., 

55  and  57  Hanover  St.,  Boston. 

Athletic    Goods   and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods,  Golf,   Gymnasium  Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT   TO   LASELL   STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburr><I&le  An<I   Boston  Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry   Qoods    apd   S^sll    U/ares. 

F.  D.  TARLTON,  j£) 
997  and  999  Water-  L/ 
town  Street,  West  P^ 
Newton,  Mass.    •*     "  ^ 

Choice  groceries  and  Provisions 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods 
and.  Vermont  Creamery  Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of" all  sizes. 


W.      J.       FURBUSH,      Chestnut  St.,  near  Depot 

ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 

REGISTERED    (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  Lasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newtsn. 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson, 
President:  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell, 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M., 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


Let  Us   Help 


You  cut  down   your  school  expenses. 


Look ! ! : 


Students   Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  (  'T.  &  M.  Co.")  Pencils,  35  cts   doz. 
Students'  "Sterling"  Steel  Pens,  60  cts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 

Engraved  Die,  100  Sheets  Paper  and  100  )     &>l.  \1 

1  Envelopes,  finest  quality J     $".11 

Wf         All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 
SL  Always    use  our   A-A    Waterman's    "Standard" 

Fountain  Pen. 


Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  **  "SSSs^. 

STATIONERS  *  ENQRAVERS  *  PRINTERS. 


If  you  wish  the  largest   variety  and 
lowest  price, 

BUY  YOUR  BOOKS! 


AT   THE- 


frretyway  Bookstore, 

DeWolfe,  Fiske  &'Co., 

361  &  365  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


_i 


^(^9^^G^^^9^^^b^9^9^£^b#?^9^3  $9$3$3  ^3^3  J^£  Q?b,S^eefe©?9  ^J?9S?9  ^ 


THE 


EMBLEM  STORE, 


All  the  devices  for  all  the  Colleges: 

Harvard,    Yale,     Princeton,    Laseii, 

Weliesley,  Amherst,  Dartmouth 

Cornell,   Tufts,  Tech,  Etc. 

NOVELTIES  CONTINUALLY,  LOWEST  PRICKS,  BEST  QUALITY 


BENT    Sc   BUSH, 

387  "Washington  St .       -      Boston,  Mass. 


S» 


* 


te%*^^^^^ff^^$^^^^6g6g^s^ep^o^sgc^c£^ 


(w  r'lj/hi^ij.)  i:,.^i;|M.  1^.11.  i{  v,;    '' ^L.ki^iiVii^i^^y^l^^v.Hjlilii^^^^t 


Ml  *':,.) 
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Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 


Devoe's 
Enamel 
Paints. 


EMA^VEL,    AV055 
A/HD  CH1WE5E 
GREEN  5TAIW5- 


Chas.Richardson&Co.,   ^ 

85  and  89  Oliver  St., 

BOSTON.  MASS 


s  *»#«»«««*  mmm 


^ 


Who  is 


4^ 


Osgood 


m 
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Dr.    George   A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


OFFICE  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARLE5   F.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Munster,  MANUFACTURING  BAK  ER 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
jobber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,  1906  VA*S5-  Av«.,  Cambri4g«. 
769  f\*it)  5t.,  Waltbam. 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  FOR 


A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 


Finest  Road-bed  on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &   Albany    Railroad. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 

m       m 

No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  JL.  S. 
and  M.  S.  R.  R. 

No.  15— Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buff et  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  cars, 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  (33— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

jjggp^For  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in  drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  line  from  New  England   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366   Washington  St.,  Boston. 

J.  Tj.  WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to  A.  S.  HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention, 

146   TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  &  L^oo&rd, 
Albany.  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

tk£    the  American  Universities 

and    to    Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Manual,  Samples,  Etc.,  upon  Application. 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  #>  CO., 


DEALERS    IN 


?0U1T11Y,W  110  GAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Faneuil    Hall    Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Valentine  Sts.,  W.  Newton,  Mass, 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 


NEWTON  ICE  GO., 

CE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond.  Weilesley  Hills. 
Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  s  rvice.  'i  be 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepa-ed  to  furnish  si  first  class  quality  oi  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Newton.  Xewtonvil.e,  Autnirndale;  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wei  esley  Hills. 


I 


t  r\ 


W 


COMPANY, 


Cor.  West  and  Tremont  St's, 

BOSTON. 

Watches,  Diamonds, 


<  w  * 


ANTIQUE  t  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


M^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^J 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  FaUs.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H   Philbroon  &  Co.) 

BUTTER,   GIEESE  AND  EGGS, 

Stall  No  2,   New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

ADAMS   &   GILBERT, 
-ft  ...OPTICIANS...  % 

<3 — & 

165   Tremont  Street,   Boston. 

Manufacturers  of   Spectacles  and  Kye  Glasses,  and  Importers  of 

Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Classes  and  Op  ical   Cords  of  every 

description.     Oculists'  prescription    work  a  specialty. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FIMISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  ami 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  and  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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Woodland  Park   Hotel 

AUBURNDALB.     MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 

«§ CHAS.    O.    BUTLER 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 


NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L.  HALL  I  CO., 
\J91?ole§ale  (Upogcps, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33,  34,  35  &  36  Chatham  St's, 

^^BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  &  CO., 

632  Washiugton  St.,        -        Boston,    iMass. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poe^etl^iues 

Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 


G~* 


PRINTERS. 


Books,  Pamphlets,    Cc liege   and    School 
Souvenirs. 

41    ARCH    STREET,     BOSTON'. 

Sturtevapt  &  [Jaleij 


tUHCtt. 


Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district. 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and     Nice    Service. 


(Lake,   Bonbons,  Salted  s^lmends  and 
"Faacy  ^Novelties  at  our  counters. 

T.  D.  COOK  G-  CO.,  Caterer*. 

21-23   Avon    SI,    Boston. 

iSg-The  Most  Reasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lunch.    Convenient  Io  Theitre..«£0 

GEORGE  M.  WETHERN'S^ 
I  •  FINE  *  SflUINERf.  e   I 

v  9 

&<><<~<'<><><*<><>-<<^<^<><><><><'<><><><'<><»>'>><«><'  ® 

Popular    Prices    Our    Specialty. 

2  J  &d<1  23  T>rr)ple  Place,  Boston. 

V.    A.    PLUTA, 
£)ealep  *  in  *  Provisions 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets., 

e.    !ri.   CROSBY. 


^•RiZPAIRING     A      SPECIALTY.  $®> 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing  and  Developing. 

43    WEST    ST.,    BOSTON. 

.A.ndrew  J.   Lloyd    Sd  Co., 
^^«^^=^       OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers    and    Im- 
port, is  of  Spectacles.  Eve- 
glasses.    Lorgne'tes      and 
0'r:  AN.  8"  " '    ""* Opera    Glasses 

323  &  325  WASHINGTON  ST., )    ■ROQT'nAT 
Branch.     454   BOYLSTON  ST.,  I     JLSU&IUIM. 


MIL^S  &  DEERWG, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Beef  apd  SUppllj  Co.  Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe,  Tallow  Stearine, 

Pine  Olive  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


.V.    H.    PRIOR 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


Prior  Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  &  Rivee^  Fish,  Oystefjs,  k. 

127  (^129  FANEU1L  HALL  MARKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


LADIES'  TAILOR  SUITS, 

HIGHEST  GRADE   WORK   AND 
MATERIAI,,  $20  to  $45. 


YOUNG 

LADIES' 

OUTFITTERS 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


.McKets,   Pl&irj  *H<1   Pur   TritTjroe«l   in   Ootr>  a.rj<l  Velvet,  $20   to  $45. 
Golfing  &nd  Bicycling  Suits,  $20  to  $35. 


MILLINERY 


UNDERWEAR         «         GLOVES. 


Shoes  for  Ion  Laflies. 

NEWEST   SHAPES!        NEWEST  STYLES! 

FO  R 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and   Dress. 

G.    SCHIRMER,    Jr., 

[  The   Boston  Music   Co.] 

/VMiCTA      IMPORTERS, 
LlUblu                        PUBLISHERS, 
*-A^  **  *~  A  V^                                                DEALERS. 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 

HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  &  CO., 

Corner    Washington  and    Winter  Streets,  Boston 

Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.      Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 

e.    J.    STHTES, 
Qmbroider;/  7Ylater*Qls« 

DESIGNS   TO  ORDER. 
175  TREMONT    ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

C.  LOTHROP  HlGGIMS 

7    TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON. 

06&,io  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 

FOLSOA\  <3AL-L-ERIES, 

OIL.  PAI/HTI/SSS  by   Errjlnerjt  Foreign  *n<l  American 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,    corner  Beacon  Street, 

SDW.  U.  BABB  k  CO,, 

^^^^^^^^^^=^^^^^^=1====^^^==^^=^==:^^^^^= 

DEALERS   IN 

School  Books  =  =  = 

AND 

---School  Supplies 

Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.       Many    beautiful  and 
interesting   souvenirs  of   foreign 
travel.      384  A   Boylston  Street. 

25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 

Ill^ll^i^llll=il[^^^^^^^^^^^=iililll 
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C  w.  Davidson,  Pies. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Aubmndale. 


THE  THOS.LONG  CO., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON. 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK: 


jNWest  ideas  in  jewelry, 

Sterling  Silver,  <Xut  (stlass, 

umbrellas  if  1pGck;et=bool<:s 


1.  I&nkins  k  io 


.     4*1.. 


pUPfieps  and 
liadies'  Hatters. 


«■ 


:s> 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


«5 


»s> 


MAKERS  Of  CLASS  ANO  SOCIEfY  plfJS. 


WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OP 

JfttgUsJj  talking 


«■ 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
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COBB,  ALDRICH  #  CO. 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW    STORE, 

WASHINGTON   AND   KNEELAND   ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city      It  is  fully   stocked  with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nicholas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits ;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST      GROCEEY     STORE     IN      AMERICA. ! 


fasCLL    ft/WES 


it 
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$2.00 
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$5.00 

$6.50 

$11.00 

$15.00 

3.00 

5.00 

6.50 
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9.00 

15.00 

20.00 

1-3        "            

4.00 

6.50 

9.00 

1              "           ... 

12.00 

19.00 

25.00 

The   Editors    will   be 

glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnae 

any  communications    and  items  of 

interest  to  the   school. 

THE.  month  of  February  should  be  to  us, 
as  Americans,  a  very  important  one;  for 
in  this  month  occurs  the  birthday  of  Ameri- 
ca's greatest  warrior  and  statesman,  George 
Washington,  our  heroic  leader  in  freeing  us 
from  the  the  rule  of  a  king.  After  any  enter- 
prise is  well  started,  the  difficulties  of  organi- 
zation overcome  and  the  first  uniting  of  forces 
accomplished,  it  is  comparatively  an  easy  task 
to  carry  on  the  work;  and  so  we  feel  that, 
although  since  Washington's  time  we  have 
had  many  famous  men,  yet  none  of  them  have 
had  a  task  so  hard  as  was  his, — the  conduct- 
ing of  a  war  with  almost  everything  against 


Editorials. 

few  hard  years  a  nation  destined  to  be  one  of 
the  most  important  in  the  world.  Washing- 
ton should  be  indeed  as  he  was,  "First  in 
war,  first  in  peace  and  first  in  the  hearts  of 
his  countrymen."  Let  us  all,  since  we  could 
not  personally  honor  the  man,  honor  his 
memory  and  endeavor  to  keep  the  standard 
of  American  manhood  up  to  the  point  where 
he  raised  and  kept  it. 


— There  certainly  cannot  be  one  American 
boy  or  girl  of  five  years  or  over,  who  does  not 
know   the   popular   story  connected   with   the 


life    of    our    great    commander,    Washington, 
him,  and  the  carrying  safely  through  its  first      that  of  the  cherry-tree,  or    as  it  is  more  fre- 
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quently  called,  the  "hatchet  story."  This  has 
been  written  in  prose  and  poetry,  sung  and 
told  until  the  narrative  has  become  almost 
threadbare,  and  we  have  begun  to  laugh  at 
the  act  which  foretold  even  in  his  boyhood 
the  firm  character  of  Washington,  which  gave 
him  the  high  place  he  took  afterwards  as  the 
greatest  of  all  Americans.  We  should  be 
proud  that  the  best  known  characteristic  of 
our  great  leader  is  that  of  honesty, — honesty 
inflexible  even  when  he  might  well  have 
feared  the  consequences  of  telling  the  truth 
about  the  matter.  If  Young  America,  yes 
and  Old  America,  too,  were  now  distin- 
guished for  this  virtue,  instead  of  for  some  of 
the  other  traits  known  as  distinctively  Ameri- 
can, we  should  as  a  nation  deserve  and  win 
more  respect  than  is  now  ours.  We  have  a 
shining  example  to  follow,  in  this  hero  who 
proved  himself  a  leader  worthy  to  be  followed 
in  anything  he  undertook. 


— Those  who  were  in  New  England  imme- 
diately after  the  big  storm  of  this  month  en- 
joyed the  sight  of  a  winter  landscape  seldom 
equalled  and  never  surpassed.  It  was  a  real 
New  England  snow  storm,  such  as  we  have 
read  of  and  as  we  imagine  our  Puritan  an- 
cestors had  to  fight  against  in  that  first  hard 
winter  on  American  shores.  The  most  no- 
ticeable thing  about  this  storm  was  the  sin- 
gular beauty  which  it  lent  to  the  landscape 
both  in  city  and  country.  In  Boston,  before 
the  ordinary  street  traffic  recommenced  and 
spoiled  the  purity  of  the  new  fallen  snow,  the 
city  seemed  indeed  to  have  put  on  a  bridal 
garb  and  the  Common  was  the  richest  jewel 
that  she  wore.  With  its  broad  snowy  spaces 
stretching  out  on  each  side,  its  trees,  to  their 
smallest  twigs,  covered  with  snow,  the  monu- 
ments, also,  veiled  in  shining  whiteness  and 
its  paths  running  between  high  banks  of  snow 
looking  like  veritable  canons,  the  Common  af- 
forded indeed  a  remarkable  landscape;  and  if 
you  picture  to  yourself  above  all  this  dazzling 
whiteness  a  beautiful  winter  sky  of  pearly 
gray  and  off  in  the  west  the  red  flames  of  the 
sunset,   you   will   have   an   ideal   winter  scene 


in  the  heart  of  Boston.  Those  who  were  for- 
tunate enough  to  live  in  the  suburbs  had 
wider  views  of  the  grand  snow  scenery.  The 
morning  after  the  storm  showed  the  trees, 
roofs  and  sides  of  the  houses,  everything  to 
windward  completely  covered  with  snow. 
Even  the  windows  were  partly  hidden  by  it 
and  everything  looked  as  pure  and  perfect  as 
if  a  new  creation  of  the  night.  The  world 
was  clothed  with  beauty  and  no  one  who 
loved  the  artistic  and  the  beautiful  could 
think  without  regret,  how  fleeting  was  all  this 
loveliness. 


— It  has  been  said  that  the  "proof  of  the 
pudding  is  in  the  eating";  now  it  is  equally 
true  that  the  proof  of  a  good  education  is  in 
its  visible  results,  in  what  the  possessor  di- 
rectly, and  his  associates  indirectly,  are  able 
to  gain  from  it.  When  we  find  the  girls  from 
any  particular  school  showing  their  ability  to 
fill  with  honor  and  efficiency  the  position  of 
mistress  of  a  home,  teacher,  business  woman, 
or  any  other  of  the  many  positions  filled  to- 
day by  women,  we  naturally  infer  that  this 
school  offers  advantages  for  education  along 
many  lines.  This  was  impressed  upon  us 
lately  when,  our  attention  having  been  called 
to  our  old  graduates,  we  found  them  not  only 
scattered  as  to  residence,  but  engaged  in 
widely  differing  occupations.  Among  the 
different  ones  we  find  many  are  devoting 
themselves,  wholly  or  in  part  to  philanthropic 
work,  a  fact  which  indicates  that  the  educa- 
tion which  Laseli  aims  to  give  her  girls  is  in- 
tended not  alone  to  develop  the  mental 
powers  but  to  cultivate  the  heart,  as  well, 
and  has  taught  the  value  of  a  wisely  planned 
charity  to  such  of  our  fellowmen  as  may  need 
our  help.  In  carrying  out  their  philanthropic 
work  our  girls  are  loyal  to  their  old  school 
and  often  do  their  work  in  the  name  of  "La- 
sell,"  thus  rendering  their  thanks  to  their 
Alma  Mater  for  what  she  has  given  them,  and 
proving  to  the  world  that  that  is  the  best  edu- 
cation which  develops  the  soul  as  well  as  the 
mind  and  body.  A  letter  from  Brookline, 
published  elsewhere  in  this  number,  gives  us 


Lasell  Leaves. 


93 


a  signal  illustration  of  this  large-hearted  char- 
ity joined  with  the  loving  loyalty  to  our 
school. 

"We  Become  Like  What  We  Con- 
stantly Admire." 


A  LILY  once  grew  beside  a  rose.  The 
summer  winds  murmured  through  the 
garden,  the  raindrops  moistened  the  fainting 
earth,  and  the  soft  sunshine  warmed  the 
golden  heart  of  the  stately  lily  with  love  fcr 
the  queen  of  the  flowers.  The  longer  the  lily 
looked,  the  stronger  grew  its  passion  for  the 
rose;  the  breezes  whispered  of  it;  the  rain- 
fairies  chattered  of  it;  even  the  sun  smiled 
upon  the  little  romance.  Unconsciously  the 
lily  bent  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  object  of  its 
admiration,  until  one  morning'  the  bright  day 
dawned  upon  a  pretty  sight.  The  heart  of 
the  lily  nestled  close  to  that  of  the  rose,  and 
the  pure  alabaster  of  its  calyx  was  dyed  and 
bathed  in  the  reflected  beauty  of  the  rose's 
hue. 

Every  human  being  is  capable  of  admiring. 
From  the  tiny  child  who  grasps  at  the  gay 
flower  to  the  grown  man  studying  the  secrets 
of  the  universe,  all  share  this  pleasure-giving 
privilege.  One  may  see  beauty  in  that, which, 
to  the  friend  beside  him  is  but  common  clay. 
Tastes  differ,  but  the  fact  remains  that  much 
of  the  pleasure  and  profit  of  this  world  comes 
to  us  through  the  medium  of  admiration.  It 
is  to  learn  to  admire  rightly  that  we  study 
and  educate.  When  the  mind  is  cultivated, 
it  admires  what  before  was  unintelligible,  and 
therefore  useless.  Education  opens  before  us 
the  vaults  wherein  lie  the  treasures  that  have 
been  the  objects  of  man's  admiration  since 
the  beginning.  This  is  our  rightful  heritage. 
and  a  priceless  one  it  is   indeed. 

The  man  who  delights  in  the  achievements 
of  the  champion  bully  of  the  prize-ring  will 
inevitably  lower  his  character  to  that  level. 
He  may  not  be  conscious  of  the  fact,  but 
every  time  he  gratifies  his  appetite  for  coarse- 
ness and  brutality,  he  falls  one  notch  lower. 
It  is  bound  to  influence  him  until  he  becomes 


like  that  which  he  so  much  admires.  The 
evil,  the  disgusting  and  repulsive  are  placed 
before  us  that  we  may  turn  away  in  aversion 
and  be  warned  in  time.  They  are  the  notices 
which  say:  "Not  this  way;  on  to  the  right!" 
Evil  is  never  beautiful  except  it  be  made  to 
appear  so  by  man  for  man's  destruction. 

On  the  other  hand  Goodness,  Beauty  and 
Truth  are  everywhere  about  us.  Beauty  in- 
vites us,  Goodness  holds  us,  and  Truth 
ennobles  us.  We  cannot  but  admire  the  three 
qualities ;  they  are  the  foundation  stones  upon 
which  true  success  is  built.  The  results  of 
their  influence  are  all  about  us;  the  results  of 
their  absence  are  just  as  apparent.  They  cast 
the  hue  of  the  rose  over  our  lives ;  as  we  bend 
nearer  their  brightness  blinds  us  to  the  dis- 
agreeable things  of  life.  Under  their  light  the 
clouds  melt  away  from  the  horizon  and  life 
broadens  out  to  an  extent  of  which  we  had 
hardly  dreamed.  The  man  who  admires  cour- 
age, manliness  and  honor  cannot  fail  to  pos- 
sess them  in  some  degree  himself,  and  as  his 
admiration  grows,  so  do  they  develop  in  his 
own  character. 

When  we  hold  within  our  hearts  the  image 
of  something  good;  when  our  thoughts  turn 
toward  it  in  our  leisure  moments,  how  can  it 
help  becoming  a  part  of  ourselves?  As  the 
sunlight  touches  the  half-blown  rose,  deepen- 
ing the  crimson  of  its  petals  and  expanding 
it  until  the  golden  heart  itself  lies  open,  so 
the  influence  of  good  touches  the  better 
nature,  deepening  the  color  of  our  good  re- 
solves, and  expanding  the  mind  until  it  attains 
perfection. 

Ideals  are  the  results  of  our  admiration, 
forms  of  good  which  we  admire.  Intangible, 
They  are  the  refined  essence  of  all  the  many 
indefinable,  yet  they  exert  an  influence  which 
is  immeasurable.  What  they  are  we  cannot 
tell,  whence  they  come  we  do  not  know;  but 
that  they  uplift,  help  and  encourage  us,  ah! 
that  is  plain.  They  are  our  guardian  angels; 
the  vague  yet  radiant  creatures  of  our  imagin- 
ation. Little  by  little  they  develop  as  we 
grow,  influencing  us  always,  whether  or  not 
we  are  conscious  of  it.    The  world  would  be 
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a  barren  place  without  ideals.  Take  all  else, 
but  leave  us  these,  dreams  though  they  be. 
The  higher  our  ideals  the  more  nearly  we  ap- 
proach the  Universal  Ideal — God. 

At  the  head  of  all  the  examples  of  pure 
Goodness  that  have  influenced  men,  stands 
out  the  figure  of  the  Christ — an  ideal  in 
the  flesh !  Strong,  yet  gentle  as  a  wo- 
man ;  fearless  unto  death,  yet  meek  as  a 
lamb;  possessiug  a  purity  that  walked 
unscathed  among  the  crime  and  de- 
gradation of  His  fellowmen ;  blessing  the 
earth  by  His  beautiful  pres'  nee,  and  yet 
not  of  the  earth, —  here  is  One  who  com- 
mands the  admiration  of  every  age  and 
every  nation.  And  who  will  say  the  glory  of 
His  pitying  face  has  not  made  the  world  bet- 
ter? How  the  millions  would  rise  in  anger  to 
drown  out  the  dissenting  voice !  Of  whatever 
sect  or  creed,  or  of  no  belief  at  all,  still  all  ac- 
cept the  coming  of  the  Christ  as  an  historical 
fact,  and  agree  that  the  influence  of  His  pure 
life  has  done  more  to  better  mankind  than 
any  other  factor.  His  life  is  a  combination  of 
those  qualities  that  most  command  our  ad- 
miration. He  is  both  manly  and  womanly. 
Though  fools  may  seek  to  disparage  Him, 
they  cannot — for  He  is  perfect-  -the  perfect 
Man! 

It  is  in  this  way  that  Christ  helps  us!  We 
admire  Him — love  Him.  And  we  become  like 
what  we  constantly  admire!  Think,  then, 
how  He  has  influenced  humanity.  It  was  for 
this  He  suffered  death  on  the  cross.  It  was 
necessary  to  bring  this  example  into  promi- 
nence, and  the  obscure  carpenter's  son  might 
have  never  become  known  outside  of  his  na- 
tive Judea,  had  not  the  eyes  of  the  world 
been  drawn  to  His  dying  face.  As  it  is,  He 
stands  clearly  before  all  men,  and  it  is  through 
our  admiration  and  love  of  Him  that  the  Good 
Father  intends  us  to  attain  His  likeness. 

Therefore  "Learn  to  admire  rightly;  the 
great  pleasure  of  life  is  that.  Note  what 
great  men  admired;  they  admired  great 
things;  narrow  spirits  admire  basely  and  wor- 
ship meanly."  A.  A.  W. 


Kineo,   Maine. 


IN  the  northern  part  of  Maine  near  the  head 
of  Moosehead  lake  is  the  beautiful  Mount 
Kineo,  which  rises  out  of  the  water,  almost 
perpendicularly  to  the  height  of  five  hundred 
feet. 

With  this  spot  as  our  destination,  a  party 
of  us  set  out,  one  beautiful  August  morning, 
and  taking  the  cars  to  Greenville,  a  small 
town  at  the  foot  of  the  lake,  we  soon  reached 
this  place  and  there  exchanged  the  cars  for  a 
beautiful  little  steamer  which  was  to  take  us 
to  the  Mount  Kineo  House.  This  little 
steamer  plied  merrily  out  and  in  between  the 
many  small  islands  scattered  here  and  there 
all  over  the  surface  of  the  lake,  while  on  each 
side  the  low  green  mountains  and  hills  rose 
seemingly  out  of  the  very  water,  and  far  away 
we  could  see  Katahdin  outlined  against  the 
clear  blue  sky.  At  last  rounding  a  little 
bend  in  the  lake  we  saw  Kineo,  at  whose  foot 
nestled  the  commodious  Mount  Kineo  House, 
built  on  a  little  promontory  which  extended 
far  out  into  the  water. 

Upon  reaching  the  hotel,  we  were  served 
with  a  nice  little  lunch,  which  we  enjoyed  very 
much,  for  there  is  nothing  like  a  sail  to  make 
one  hungry.  After  our  lunch  we  started  for 
a  walk,  and  finding  a  path  which  led  invit- 
ingly into  the  shady  woods,  we  followed  it 
till  we  reached  at  last  an  opening  which,  as 
we  drew  near  proved  to  be  the  neat  little  farm 
from  which  the  big  hotel  was  furnished  with 
all  its  necessary  dairy  products. 

That  night  there  was  a  concert  by  the  or- 
chestra and  as  we  were  told  that  the  music 
was  charming  when  heard  from  the  water, 
we  took  canoes  and  paddled  out  a  little  way, 
then  idly  drifted  and  listened  to  the  music 
which  certainly  did  gain  in  quality  by  being 
listened  to  from  the  lake. 

The  next  morning,  taking  guides,  we  went 
up  Moose  river  to  shoot  the  rapids.  Bright 
and  early  we  set  out,  but  hardly  had  we  gone 
across  the  lake  and  reached  the  mouth  of  the 
river  before  we  saw  and   heard   signs   of  a 


thunder  storm.  We  paddled  along  hurriedly 
for  a  little  while,  till  we  came  to  a  deseited 
log  cabin,  which,  having  landed,  we  entered. 
Having  no  fear  of  a  thunder  storm,  I  stood  in 
the  cabin  door  and  heard  the  thunder  rod 
from  hill  to  hill,  and  watched  the  almost  con- 
tinual flashes  of  lightning. 

Supposing  we  had  seen  the  last  storm  for 
that  day,  we  started  out  again,  and  this  time 
reached  the  rapids  and  shot  them  success- 
fully, but  on  our  way  home  another  storm 
came  up,  more  violent  than  the  first,  and  long 
before  we  reached  the  hotel  we  were  wet 
through. 

The  next  day  we  climbed  the  mountain, 
which  in  some  places  is  almost  perpendicular. 
There  was  a  footpath  up  the  side  made  espe- 
cially for  travelers.  When  the  ascent  was  too 
steep  for  climbing  in  the  usual  way,  there 
were  steps  built,  and  when  too  steep  even  for 
that,  there  was  a  chain  by  which  one  could 
pull  oneself  up  hand  over  hand. 

But  the  view  to  be  had  when  one  has  finally 
reached  the  top  well  repaid  us  for  all  our 
trouble,  for  at  the  base  stretched  beautiful 
Moosehead  lake,  and  all  about  us  on  every 
side  were  the  grand  mountains  and  green 
hills.  The  guide  took  us  carefully  over  to  the 
edge  of  the  precipice,  of  which  I  have  spoken, 
and  holding  on  to  him,  we  gazed  down,  down, 
into  the  water  far  beneath  us.  Picking  up  a 
rock  near  by,  he  threw  it  far  out  into  the  air 
but  strange  to  say  it  did  not  apparently  fall 
into  the  water.  He  told  us,  in  explanation 
that  no  one  he  had  ever  known  had  been  able 
to  throw  a  stone  into  the  lake  for  the  mag- 
netic power  of  the  cliff  is  so  strong  that  it 
draws  any  stone  inward  to  itself.  We  smi.ed 
at  this  story,  but  so  that  the  guide  did  not  see 
us.  The  descent  was  even  more  difficult  than 
the  ascent  had  been,  but  we  accomplished  it  at 
last,  and  in  safety. 

After  reaching  the  hotel  we  took  a  hasty 
lunch  and  reluctantly  set  out  in  the  little 
steamer  for  home.  L.  M.  F.  '99. 
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A  Visit  to  the  Rescue  Mission. 


"I  think  I  will  start   life    a  Fresh,"    said  the 
dropped  Sophomore. — Exchange, 


ON  Thursday,  January  13th,  Mr.  Davidson 
took  about  fifty  of  the  girls  into  Boston 
to  attend  a  meeting  at  the  Rescue  Mission,  in 
the  work  of  which  he  is  much  interested.  The 
room  where  this  work  is  carried  on,  is  located 
in  one  of  the  poorest  parts  of  the  city  and  was 
formerly  a  saloon. 

We  were  seated  in  the  front  part  of  the 
room,  where  we  could  see  the  men  as  they 
entered.  There  were  only  a  few  present  when 
the  meeting  began — with  singing,  in  which 
we  were  asked  to  join — but  one  by  one  they 
came  staggering  in,  until  the  room  became 
crowded.  It  was  a  noticeable  fact  that  very 
few  went  out  before  the  close.  Men  both  old 
and  young  were  in  the  room,  most  of  them 
probably  homeless  and  friendless,  and  show- 
ing in  their  faces  no  ray  of  hope,  nor  interest 
in  life.  We  afterward  learned  that  the  men 
were  allowed  to  sleep  at  the  Mission  by  pro- 
curing a  ticket  for  which  they  paid  five  cents. 
But,  as  the  number  of  tickets  is  limited,  there 
are  always  some  who  are  obliged  to  return  to 
the  streets. 

Many  of  these  men  had  probably  lost  fam- 
ily and  friends  through  their  own  folly,  and 
had  been  dragging  out  most  degraded  and 
dissipated  existences  for  months,  sometimes 
for  years.  The  leaders  were  men  who  had 
themselves  been  lifted  from  just  such  degra- 
dation, men  who  after  a  hard  day's  work 
spend  their  evenings  in  trying  to  raise  up 
their  miserable  brothers  from  the  black 
depths  of  sin.  Indeed  their  influence  is  most 
strongly  felt  because  everybody  can  see  the 
marvelous  change  which  this  Christian  life 
has  made  in  them. 

A  man  recently  returned  from  Africa 
talked  most  earnestly.  To  look  at  him  now, 
one  could  scarcely  believe  the  stories  he  told 
of  his  past  life,  a  life  of  sin  and  misery.  Years 
before  he  had  wandered  into  the  mission  and 
heard  words  which  greatly  impressed  him, 
and  completely  changed  the  course  of  his  life; 
then,  after  a  few  songs  and  prayers,  the  meet- 
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nig  was  open  for  testimonies.  Many  of  the 
men  who  had  recently  reformed  gave  touch- 
ing accounts  of  their  past  lives  and  of  their 
earnest  efforts  to  be  better.  These  would  be 
singled  out  for  their  neat  appearance,  and 
more  manly  looks. 

At  the  close  of  the  meeting  the  leader  asked 
those  who  wished  to  begin  a  new  life  to  rise. 
About  a  dozen  came  forward  and  knelt,  all  of 
whom,  with  the  exception  of  one  or  two, 
seemed  perfectly  sincere.  It  was  very  pitiful 
to  see  some  of  the  men  who  were  intoxicated, 
and  who  little  realized  the  solemnity  of  the 
occasion.  And  we  wondered  at  the  patience 
with  which  the  workers  bore  with  them  and 
afterward  talked  to  them  with  friendly  ear- 
nestness. The  words  seemed  to  make  no  im- 
pression whatever  on  their  dulled  minds,  but 
some  sentence  may  have  lodged  in  their 
hearts  which  may  be  remembered  in  a  sober 
moment,  and  may  set  them  thinking. 

When  we  see  men  like  these  overcoming 
such  terrible  temptations  and  making  such 
great  sacrifices,  we  feel  that  we  in  our  easy- 
going lives  do  not  make  enough  effort  to  lead 
purer  and  more  useful  lives. 


An  Accident  Off  Cape  Cod. 


ON  the  evening  of  the  third  of  July,  a  paity, 
of  which  I  was  one,  assembled  on  board 
the  steam  yacht  "Yathnill,"  which,  early  the 
next  morning  was  to  start  for  Newport,  ex- 
pecting to  reach  that  city  in  time  for  the  cele- 
bration on  the  evening  of  the  Fourth.  We 
retired  early  that  night  for  we  knew  that  we 
should  have  to  get  up  early  in  the  morning. 
At  five  o'clock  we  heard  the  falling  of  coal 
and  the  pumping  of  water,  which  told  us  that 
we  would  soon  be  on  our  journey.  By  the 
time  the  anchor  had  been  hoisted,  I  was  up 
on  the  bridge  with  the  captain,  who  was  giv- 
ing orders  to  the  crew,  as  they  went  hurrying 
to  and  fro. 

It  was  a  bright  summer  morning,  and  the 
sun  was  just  rising,  filling  the  sky  with  the 
glow  of  its   brilliancy,  and  we  were  headed 


for  Provincetown,  a  small  village  situated  on 
Cape  Cod.  As  you  probably  know,  if  you 
have  ever  gone  from  Boston  to  Newport  by 
water,  you  have  to  round  Cape  Cod,  which 
consists  of  a  succession  of  dreary  sand  banks, 
stretching  away  miles  and  miles,  with  here 
and  there  life  saving  stations,  constantly  in 
use  during  the  winter.  At  noon  we  reached 
Provincetown,  where  the  captain  changed  his 
course  for  Highland  Light,  the  first  light- 
house on  the  Cape.  As  we  were  speeding 
along,  helped  by  the  smooth  sea  and  a  fair 
tide,  suddenly  we  heard  a  loud  noise  like 
thunder,  and  immediately  the  yacht  was  mo- 
tionless. The  chief  engineer  came  up  on 
deck,  with  an  anxious  expression,  and  said 
to  our  host,  "I  can  do  nothing  with  the  boat. 
The  crank-pin  has  broken,  and  I  am  unable 
to  fix  it." 

Great  was  the  excitement  among  all,  both 
guests  and  crew.  The  captain  seemed  to  be 
everywhere  at  once,  now  giving  orders  for  the 
sails  to  be  put  up,  although  they  were  of  no 
avail,  on  account  of  the  westward  wind,  next 
ordering  the  signal  of  distress  to  be  hoisted 
from  the  topmast.  Our  case  seemed  almost 
hopeless,  less  than  halfway  around  the  Cape 
and  no  power!  All  that  we  could  do  was  to 
wait  for  help  from  some  passing  vessel.  For- 
tunately for  us  we  were  within  ten  miles  of  a 
lighthouse  and  our  host  ordered  the  captain 
to  send  certain  of  the  men  ashore  to  see  if 
they  could  telegraph  for  help.  Accordingly  a 
boat  was  soon  lowered,  and  the  mate  with 
three  sailors  started  for  shore.  After  a  good 
deal  of  hard  rowing  they  came  within  a  few 
rods  from  the  lighthouse,  when  a  large  wave, 
dashing  over  the  boat  upset  it,  and  the  men 
had  to  swim  for  their  lives.  On  reaching 
shore  they  noticed  that  one  of  their  number 
was  missing,  and  at  once  swam  out  again  to 
the  overturned  boat,  where  they  found  the 
missing  man,  clinging  to  it,  but  almost 
drowned.  He  was  taken  ashore  and  soon  re- 
covered, after  which  the  men  walked  up  to  the 
lighthouse,  which  stood  on  the  top  of  a  hill 
near  by,  and  here  they  were  kindly  treated 
and  all  necessary  arrangements  made  for  us. 
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Early  in  the  afternoon  we  saw  a  small  yacht 
in  the  distance,  which  soon  came  up  to  us. 
The  captain  offered  to  take  us  to  Newport 
with  him,  but  we  decided  to  wait  until  our 
men  returned  from  shore.  They  presently 
came  back,  and  such  specimens  of  humanity! 
Thoroughly  drenched,  but  nevertheless  they 
brought  us  good  news.  With  much  trouble 
they  had  been  able  to  get  a  tug  from  Prov- 
incetown  to  tow  us  back  to  Boston.  It  came 
late  in  the  afternoon,  and  our  disabled  yacht 
being  fastened  with  long  heavy  ropes  to  the 
tug,  we  began  our  backward  trip.  At  first  we 
seemed  barely  to  move  but  nevertheless  early 
the  next  morning  we  found  ourselves  in  Bos- 
ton harbor;  sorry  indeed  to  have  had  such 
an  unfortunate  ending  to  our  plans  for  Fourth 
of  July  fun,  comforted  by  our  host,  who 
promised  us  the  same  trip  the  following  year, 
a  promise  which  he  fulfilled. 

M.  A.   T.,    1900. 


The  Blue  Print  Fad. 


AMONG  the  fads,  some  sensible,  more 
otherwise,  in  which  we  school-girls 
indulge,  concerning  this  one  of  making  and 
collecting  pictures  for  the  "  blue-print  book  " 
there  is  certainly  much  to  be  said,  since  for 
a  variety  of  reasons  these  same  blue-prints 
are  really  valuable  and  the  making  of  them 
is  one  of  the  profitable  ways  in  which  to 
spend  a  little  spare  time.  S  >me  of  the  girls 
develop,  print  and  finish  the  pictures  them- 
selves ;  and  though  it  is  rather  a  long  pro- 
cess, many  think  they  derive  enough  pleas- 
ure and  satisfaction  from  it  to  pay  for  the 
extra  work.  Though  there  are  many  kinds 
of  paper  ou  which  to  finish  a  picture,  the 
blue-print  is  the  favorite  with  most,  both 
because  it  gives  color  to  a  page  and  because 
such  a  picture  is  quickly  and  easily  finished. 
These  books  may  be  made  very  interest- 
ing and  entertaining  in  different  ways.  One 
of  the  girls,  who  spent  last  summer  at  the 
mountains,  has  written  on  the  fly-leaf  of 
her  book,    "My  Trip  to  the  Adirondacks." 


She  has  arranged  the  pictures  according  to 
the  order  in  which  they  were  taken,  and 
beneath  each  is  written  the  date  and  place, 
or,  perhaps,  just  a  few  words  recalling  the 
pleasant  excursions  she  and  her  friends 
have  taken  together.  Now  by  looking 
through  this  book  many  enjoyable  summer 
days  are  brought  clearly  before  her,  and  in 
yeais  to  come  she  will  treasure  this  little 
souvenir  more  and  more.  On  the  cover  of  a 
college-fellow's  book,  seen  the  ether  day, 
was  printed,  "  Freaks,  and  Other  Things," 
the  pictures  including  those  of  Lis  college 
rooms,  of  the  several  buildings,  and  of  his 
frieucls,  taken  in  many  ridiculous  positions 
and  costumes. 

The  snap-shots  taken  by  the  college-girl 
are  a  source  of  pleasuie  to  her  as  long  as 
she  lives.  Here  at  La  sell,  too,  a  good  deal 
of  amateur  photography  is  done  ;  and  cer- 
tainly there  is  no  lack  of  subjects,  as  many 
beautiful  and  attractive  spots  are  to  be 
found  in  and  around  Auburndale.  Who  can 
wish  for  a  more  lovely  bit  of  landscape  than 
that  seen  from  the  "  Look-out,"  or  at  differ- 
ent points  along  the  Charles  ?  A  favorite 
snap-shot  is  that  of  the  canoe  -club,  when 
out  on  the  river  for  exercise,  dressed  in 
white  sweaters  and  duck-skirts.  Another 
picture  found  in  every  Lasell  girl's  collec- 
tion shows  our  genial  M.  D.  canoeing  the 
girls  who  do  not  know  how  to  row,  or  who 
are,  perhaps,  a  little  lazy  ( ?  )  Nor  is  any  set 
considered  complete  without  a  picture  of 
our  school  buildings,  the  annex,  Mr.  Brag- 
don's  house  and  the  picturesque  little  crow's 
nest,  occupied  perhaps  by  two  or  three  of 
the  girls.  The  station,  too,  makes  a  very 
pretty  picture,  and  recalls  to  our  memories 
the  pleasant  first  impression  it  gave  us  of 
Auburndale,  and  reminds  us  as  well  of  the 
many  times  that  we  have  rushed  thither  for 
the  trains.  Views  of  Bunker  Hill,  Concord, 
Salem,  and  other  historical  places  visited 
during   the  year,  swell  the   number   of  our 

Lasell  pictures,    which    will    be    treasured 
more  and  more   when   we   shall   no   longer 
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frequent  the  places  now  so   familiar   to    us, 

nor    make  all-day  excursions   to   the   more 

famous  places  near  by. 

E.  A.  B,  '99. 

♦-—♦ 

"There  are  several  young  men  in  this  car," 
remarked  Mrs.  Hoklstrap  with  some  feeling, 
''but  they  cau  hardly  be  classed  among  the  ris- 
ing generation." — Exchange. 


From  California. 


I  met  Alice  Abrams  at  Miss  Villa  Whit- 
ney White's  concert  the  other  evening.  By 
the  way,  Miss  White  was  charming,  as  she 
always  is,  but  she  had  a  disgracefully  small 
audience.  Los  Angeles  people  don't  seem  to 
care  for  that  style  of  entertainment.  Keith's 
is  the  sort  of  thing  that  pays  hereabouts,  only 
Keith's  is  a  little  too  high  class.  This  coast 
needs  more  schools  right  away.  Alice  wishes 
she  could  be  at  Laseli,  but  is  working  at  mu- 
sic and  reading  the  best  she  can.  Her  ad- 
dress is  757  Burlington  avenue,  Los  Angeles. 

Kate  Norman  called  with  Carrie  Johnson 
Miller.  She  looks  well  and  will  spend  the 
winter  in  California. 

We  were  delightfully  entertained  at  Carrie 
Johnson  Miller's  fine  home  here.  Carrie  is 
a  perfect  hostess,  and  it  does  me  good  to  see 
Laseli  girls  manage  themselves  and  their 
homes  so  admirably.  The  new  baby  is  a  fine 
boy  and  a  treasure. 

Met  Alvina  Chase  the  other  day,  but  in 
such  a  hurry  that  I  forgot  to  inquire  where 
she  is  staying.  It  is  in  Los  Angeles.  I  hope 
to  meet  her  again.  C.  C.  B. 


He  stood  on  the  bridge  at  midnight, 

Interrupting  rny  sweet  repose, 
For  he  was  a  tall  mosquito, 

And  the  bridge  was  the  bridge  of  my  nose.— Ex. 


Locals. 

— Mrs.  Anna  Sawyer  Downs,  now  of  An 
dover,  formerly  of  Concord,  Mass..  delivered 
a   very   entertaining  lecture   before   the   girls 
January  20.     Her  subject  was  "Concord:  Its 


Men  srnd  Women."  Certainly  her  lecture  was 
one  which  tended  to  awaken  a  new  interest 
in  the  noted  men  and  women  of  Concord;  for 
having  grown  up  in  this  little  town  at  the  time 
when  Hawthorne,  Emerson,  Thoreau  and  the 
Alcotts  were  making  it  forever  famous,  she 
was  able  to  give  us  many  new  glimpses  of 
their  lives,  and  numerous  personal  anecdotes 
of  them  such  as  we  could  not  get  from  biog- 
raphies, and  as  lend  new  charm  and  interest 
to  them  in  our  eyes. 

— Miss  Rouse,  traveling  secretary  of  the 
World's  Student  Volunteer  Movement,  spoke 
a  short  time  in  chapel,  January  21,  telling  us 
of  the  great  growth  of  the  organization,  and 
what  a  need  there  is  still  for  many  more  work- 
ers. The  Seminary  Quartet  sang,  on  the  oc- 
casion, two  selections:  "Though  Your  Sins 
Be  as  Scarlet,"  and  "We  Are  Going  Home." 

— A  notice  was  read  in  Bible  class  Sunday 
morning,  January  23,  which  caused  a  smile  to 
pass  over  the  faces  of  all  of  the  girls.  It  was 
this :  "All  those  who  wish  to  go  to  church  this 
morning  must  be  excused  by  Miss  Nutt,  to 
go."  Generally  it  takes  about  half  an  hour 
to  get  excused  from  going,  but  this  Sabbath 
it  took  as  long  to  get  permission  to  go.  The 
reason  for  this  was  a  heavy  rain  storm,  be- 
cause of  which  services  were  held  in  the 
chapel  at  eleven  o'clock,  Miss  Kendrick  con- 
ducting.   The  order  of  service  was  as  follows: 

Song. 

Psalm  121,  in  unison. 
Song. 
Prayer. 

Solo,  "Rest,"   Miss  Martha  Baker. 
Scripture   Lesson,   Acts    xxvi. 
Song. 

Sermon   of  Phillips  Brooks,  text  being:  ''Father,   I 
will  that  they  also  be  with  me  where  I  am." 
Somg. 

In  the  three  years  '95, — '96— '97  there  were 
only  two  Sundays  stormy  enough  to  have 
service  in  the  seminary  chapel,  and  already 
this  year  we  have  had  two  Sunday  morning 
services. 

— The  regular  mid-week  prayer  meeting, 
Tuesday,  January  25,  was  led  by  Rev.  C.  M. 
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Southgate.      It   was   an   unusually    enjoyable 
meeting,  and  the  girls  were  greatly  interested. 

— A  large  number  of  the  students  gathered 
in  the  chapel  Sunday  evening,  January  30,  to 
hear  Mr.  Amos  R.  Wells,  managing  editor  of 
the  "Christian  Endeavor  World."  His  re- 
marks were  founded  on  the  Christian  En- 
deavor pledge,  to  illustrate  which  he  com- 
pared the  pledge  in  its  several  parts  to  the 
various  parts  of  a  pair  of  scissors.  Misses 
Laura  Gohegan  and  Mary  Thomson  sang  the 
duet,  "Ashamed  of  Jesus."  After  this  meet- 
ing was  dismissed,  a  number  of  the  girls  went 
clown  to  the  Congregational  church  to  vesper 
service  at  which  the  "boy  soprano,"  Harry 
Donlon,  from  Boston,  sang. 

— Mrs.  Martin  finding  it  impossible  to  be 
at  the  school  in  time  for  morning  exercises 
January  26,  asked  Miss  Ida  Trobridge  to  re- 
cite, for  us, two  selections.  Miss  Trobridge  ac- 
cordingly gave  very  efficiently  "Alaska"  and 
"At  the  Stage  Door." 

— The  Laseil  Instrumental  Club  gave  one 
of  its  pleasant  and  profitable  entertainments, 
Wednesday  evening,  January  26,  in  the  gym- 
nasium. Those  who  are  not  members  of  the 
club  were  the  losers  this  time,  for  the  concert 
was  very  entertaining.  After  the  programme 
was  finished,  the  club  adjourned  to  the  dining- 
room  where  refreshments  were  bountifully 
served.  Mr.  Hills,  the  competent  leader, 
talked  to  the  club  for  a  short  time  before  the 
programme  began,  explaining  what  work  is 
expected  from  the  members.  The  following 
is  the  programme  of  the  evening: 

Duet,  Mozart's  Sonata,  arranged  for  four  hands  by 
Grieg. 

Miss  Emery,  Mr.  Hills. 

Solo,    Etude   de   Style Ravina 

Miss   Dasher. 

Violin  solo,  Valse  Gracieuse Goldstein 

Miss  Elizabeth  Allen. 
Violin  solo,  Melody  from  "Cavalleria  Rusticana." 

Miss   Cadmus. 
Quartette,  Hungarian  Overture. 

Misses  Baker,  Bragdon,  Abbott  and  Reynolds* 

— The  programme  for  the  Day  of  Prayer 
for  Schools  and  Colleges,  January  27,  was 
the  following: 


Morning,  10.30  o'clock. 

Sermon  by  Dr.  George  Skene,  D.  D. 
Text,  Proverbs,  Hi.,  6. 

Afternoon,  3  o'clock. 
Addresses  by 

Prof.  C.  W.  Rishell,  Ph.   D. 
Text,  Romans,  xii.,  2. 
Rev.  Charles  W.   Holden. 

Text,  John,  xii.,  3. 
Rev.  R.  L.  Greene,  D.  D. 

Subject:   "God's   medium   of   revelation 
in  the  spiritual  world." 

In  the  evening  the  Rev.  Charles  A.  Little- 
held  talked  about  the  college  settlement  work 
at  34  Hull  street,  Boston.  After  the  regular 
meeting  a  number  of  the  girls  and  teachers 
sat  down  in  a  circle  and  listened  to  Mr.  Little- 
field's  stories  about  the  Settlement  in  which 
he  is  so  greatly  interested. 

— While  we  were  eating  lunch  January  28, 
Dr.  Gallagher  asked  the  whole  school  whether 
a  sleighride  would  be  acceptable  that  evening. 
School  girls  are  generally  ready  for  such  fun, 
and  so  they  were  this  time.  At  seven  o'clock 
that  evening  seven  large  bobs  come  to  the 
door,  and  as  soon  as  all  could  get  in,  we 
started  for  the  ride.  It  was  a  beautiful  even- 
ing, and  it  is  entirely  too  mild  to  say  that  we 
enjoyed  our  ride  to  Cambridge.  We  were 
driven  around  Harvard  square,  past  the  Mt. 
Auburn  cemetery, under  the  Washington  Elm, 
and  past  the  homes  of  Lowell  and  Longfel- 
low. When  we  got  back  to  the  school  it  was 
quarter  past  ten,  a  little  late  for  school  girls, 
but  notwithstanding  that,  we  went  down  to 
the  dining-room  where  a  delicious  oyster 
supper  was  served  to  us  by  the  waitresses. 
The  sleigh  ride  was  given  us  by  Mr.  Bragdon, 
to  whom  we  give  our  heartiest  thanks. 

— The  law  lectures  which  we  have  had 
every  other  Saturday  afternoon  for  several 
months  closed  January  29.  Miss  Green  un- 
derstands this  subject  so  well  that  we  could 
not  but  enjoy  her  talks  about  the  things 
which  every  one  should  understand. 

— The  members  of  the  Junior  class  enter- 
tained their  friends   at  a  reception,  Saturday 
evening,  January  29,  from  eight  to  ten  o'clock 
in  the  Seminary  parlors.     During  the  even- 
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ing  ice  cream  and  cake  were  served  in  the 
dining-room.  Miss  Ruth  Rishell  rendered  a 
selection  on  the  piano,  and  Miss  Mary  Thom- 
son sang  a  solo.  The  evening  was  spent  very 
pleasantly,  and  ten  o'clock  came  all  too  soon. 

— All  day  Monday  and  during  Monday 
night,  February  I,  it  snowed  very  hard,  and 
when  we  awoke  on  Tuesday  morning,  we 
found  ourselves  truly  "snow-bound."  We 
could  not  even  see  out  of  the  windows,  the 
snow  had  so  drifted  against  them  and  frozen 
there,  and  so  deep  was  it  in  the  road  that  it 
took  fifteen  minutes  for  the  Annex  girls  to 
ride  over  to  the  main  building  that  morning. 
The  teachers  who  live  in  Boston  could  not 
get  out  to  their  work  till  almost  noon,  be- 
cause the  trains  could  not  go ;  Mrs.  Martin 
did  not  come  all  day,  and  several  of  the  girls 
who  went  away  to  spend  Sunday  were  snow- 
bound and  could  not  get  back  till  Wednes- 
day. This  was  a  time  when  the  "rainy-day 
costume"  proved  its  advantages,  for  many  of 
the  girls  who  went  walking  found  the  short 
skirts  no  hindrance  to  the  fun  of  charging 
into  snow  drifts  four  or  five  feet  deep.  Snow 
so  deep  was  a  novelty  indeed,  and  many  of 
the  girls  enjoyed  it  more  than  anything  else 
the  weather  has  brought  us  since  the  fall  term 
began.  Every  one  who  had  a  kodak  or  a 
camera  made  full  use  of  it  all  that  week. 

— The  Lasellia  Club  charmingly  enter- 
tained the  S.  D.  Society  Friday  evening,  Feb- 
ruary 4.  The  first  part  of  the  entertainment 
was  a  parlor  comedy,  "All's  Fair  in  Love  and 
War,'"  which  was  given  in  the  club  room. 
The  characters  of  this  play  were  so  well  taken 
that  it  seemed  like  real  life.  After  this  play 
each  Lasellia  took  an  S.  D.  down  to  the  gym- 
nasium where  a  german  was  given.  Re- 
freshments were  served  during  the  evening. 
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El  Paso,  Texas,  Jan.  11,  '98. 
Julia  Hogg  Powell  lives  now  at  303   La- 
mar street. 

Virginia  (Nanj   Hogg  Wynne  has   moved 


to  Cleburne,  Tex.,  where  her  husband  has  a 
flourishing  practice  in  dentistry.  Nan  brought 
her  two  splendid  babies  to  Fort  Worth  to  see 
Grandpa  Brag  don,  and  Dr.  Wynne  came  up 
for  a  Sunday.  In  Texas  they  don't  mind  a 
trifle  of  thirty  or  forty  miles  in  making 
a  call.  Think  of  a  state  which  could  hold  the 
entire  population  of  the  earth  and  have  only 
nine  for  each  acre!  I  thought  I  could  run 
down  and  see  lone  Tucker's  home,  but  found 
it  whs  200  miles,  and  I  couldn't  do  it  in 
less  than  24  hours,  on  the  map  it  looked 
about  as  far  as  Worcester  from  Boston. 

Mabel  Tomlinson  is  married  and  has  moved 
from  Fort  Worth.  I  have  asked  Luiie  Hogg 
to  find  out  the  place  and  write  to  the  Leaves. 

Maggie  Couts  Moseley  lives  in  Weather- 
ford  now,  in  her  own  nice  house  in  a  central 
location.  'We.  spent  a  very  pleasant  "over 
night"  at  Weatherford,  which  is  a  comely  city. 
Saw  Mr.  Moseley  and  the  three  children  and 
Leah  and  her  three  of  like  age,  (Leah's  hus- 
band was,  to  our  regret,  away  from  home) 
in  her  home,  also  nice,  and  we  were  charmed 
with  all.  Leah  is  soon  going  to  live  on  their 
cattle  ranch  and  anticipates  great  fun.  Says  it 
is  the  prettiest  spot  in  Texas;  expects  later  to 
live  in  New  York.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Grant  spent 
an  evening  with  us  all  and  Mrs.  Burnet  was 
attentive  to  us  in  Fort  Worth.  Mrs.  Grant  and 
Mrs.  Burnet  are  sisters  of  Maggie  and  Leah. 
Leah  looks  very  like  Leah  at  Lasell.  Maggie 
is  somewhat  stouter  grown.  Time  has  been 
kind  to  them  both  in  every  way. 

Florence  Simpson,  formerly  of  Dallas, 
Tex.,  is  married  to  J.  H.  Davis  and  lives  in 
Wilbarger  county,  but  what  town  Maggie 
Couts  could  not  tell  me.  Her  nephew  Sloan 
is  at  Harvard. 

Lena  and  Mrs.  Evans  were  very  cordial  in 
their  greeting,  and  arranged  a  reception  for 
us,  which  was  interrupted  by  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Evans'  sister,  and  was  given  at  the 
house  of  Colonel  Wynne,  Nan's  father-in- 
law,  where  we  met  some  prominent  Fort 
Worth  people.  Every  way  Southern  hos- 
pitality and  cordiality  showed  itself  kind 
to    the   stranger   and   loving   to    the   friend. 
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Lena  is  just  our  same  Lena.  It  is  said  she 
can  hardly  keep  up  with  the  demand  upon 
her  for  social  functions. 

Our  visit  in  Fort  Worth  will  be  long  re- 
membered. 

Miss  Carpenter  arrived  Friday  evening  and 
we  enjoyed  her  until  Sunday  afternoon,  and 
left  her  to  pursue  her  way  Mexico-ward.  She 
looks  very  well  and  strong  and  asked  eagerly 
after  Lasell  news.  Bishop  and  Mrs.  McCabe, 
who  live  at  the  same  hotel,  gave  us  a  cordial 
welcome. 

A  snow  storm  greeted  us  as  we  neared 
this  edge  of  Texas,  though  the  weather  at 
Fort  Worth  and  Weatherford  had  been  like 
May. 

This  is  the  "first  cold  day  of  the  season," 
and  a  fire  is  welcome  in  our  room. 

To-morrow  we  go  over  to  Mexico  to  see 

the  sights.  C.  C.  B. 
*     * 

A    GRATIFYING    COMMUNICATION. 


It  may  be  an  item  of  interest  to  some  of  the 
readers  of  the  Leaves,  that  the  "Lasell  Room" 
at  the  Deaconess'  Hospital  in  Boston  has 
been  permanently  provided  for  in  the  neces- 
sary annual  replenishing  of  its  three  beds  with 
bedding  and  all  accessories,  by  four  gradu- 
ates of  Lasell.  The  girls  who  are  glad  to 
thus  sustain  the  honor  of  their  Alma  Mater's 
good  name  are  Nelly  Ferguson  Conant,  '81, 
Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80,  Irene  Gertrude 
Sanford,  '79,  Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  '79. 


— Bernice  Cogswell  informs  us  that  her  sis- 
ter Ida,  Mrs.  Bailey,  of  Worcester,  26  Shaff- 
ner  street,  has  a  little  boy,  Francis,  born  last 
July.     This,   with    Mabel's   little   one,   makes 


two  baby  boys  for  the  Cogswells  to  be  proud 
of.  They  were  expecting  Cora  soon,  to  visit 
the  old  home  and  to  see  "that  baby,"  and  Ma- 
bel's new  home.  Bernice  is  as  busy  as  ever 
with  home  affairs,  and  church  affairs,  and  the 
endeavor  to  make  happy  a  small  colony  of 
hens,  which  is  her  own  peculiar  propeity.  She 
rides  a  wheel,  she  says.  Of  old  Lasell  friends, 
she  hears  from  Ethel  Pillsbury,  Alice  Fuller 
and  Nellie  McDonald. 

— From  Isabel  Bronson  we  hear  that  her 
father  and  mother  are  to  spend  some  time 
among  the  Virginia  mountains,  then  to  go  on 
to  California,  leaving  Isabel  and  her  brother 
at  home.  She  was  expecting  Annie  Richarcs 
to  make  her  a  long  visit,  and  hoped  to  con- 
vince her  that  Canada  is  a  very  good  place 
indeed;  says  it  seems  odd  to  have  Florence 
away. 

— Katharine  Pierce  Martin  is  now  in  her 
own  home,  246  Emerson  place,  Brooklyn,  N. 
Y.  (Mrs.  F.  M.  Martin,  you  must  remember), 
and  is  very  snug  and  happy. 

— Elizabeth  Bolton's  health,  which  for 
some  time  past  has  been  so  poor  as  to  keep 
her  out  of  school,  has  improved,  and  she  is 
this  month  to  enter  the  Emma  Willard  school 
in  Troy.  She  and  her  mother  visited  in  Phila- 
delphia in  October,  and  while  there  Elizabeth 
saw  Mabel  Phillips,  who  is  very  well,  but  not 
in  school.  Mabel  spent  two  weeks  last  sum- 
mer with  Maria  Coley,  who  was  then  intend- 
ing to  enter  in  the  fall  a  New  York  day  school. 
Fannie  Gibson,  when  last  heard  from,  was 
going  to  school  at  Colby.  Alice  and  Elsa 
Wrest  write  often  to  Elizabeth.  They  are  now 
living  at  Pasadena,  to  Alice's  especial  de- 
light. We  hope  soon  to  get  from  Elizabeth 
another  letter  as  newsy  and  pleasant  as  thjj 
one. 

— Helen  Cooke's  last  letter  speaks  of  a  pro- 
spective Cincinnati  Lasell  club,  concerning 
the  ultimate  prosperity  of  which  she  fee's 
quite  assured.  There  are  so  many  Lasell  girls 
in  and  around  that  city  that  it  certainly  ought 
not  to  be  a  very  difficult  thing  to  organize 
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such  a  club.  A  number  of  the  Lasell  girls  of 
Cincinnati  have  been  having  Lasell  guests 
from  otherwhere,  it  seems:  Blanche  Kelly  and 
Florence  Ray  visiting  Ella  Ampt;  Elizabeth 
Warnock  at  Greta  Stearns',  and  Dorothy 
Manning  at  Margie  Schuberth's.  What  a 
hum  there  must  have  been  when  they  ail  got 
together!  Caraliue  Ebersole  Martin  a'so  has 
had  her  old  friend  and  bridesmaid,  Miss  Kirk- 
wood  of  Minneapolis  with  her.  Caraliue,  by 
had  her  old  friend  and  bridemaid,  Miss  Kirk- 
wood,  of  Minneapolis,  with  her.  Carolyn,  by 
the  way,  was  expecting  to  move  soon  into  her 
pretty  new  home,  which  was  building  when 
Helen  wrote.  The  letter  says  that  she  was 
looking  for  a  letter  from  Dasie  Hartson,  in- 
forming her  whether  Dasie  was  soon  to  re- 
turn home,  or  to  remain  in  London  for  the 
winter.  Should  the  former  plan  be  settled 
upon,  she  will  visit  Helen  on  her  further  way 
West.  Blanche  Fowler  is  to  be  there  at  the 
same  time.  How  pleasant  a  prospect,  and 
how  happy  a  trio! 

— Susanne  Baker  writes  of  pleasant  holi- 
days, and  congenial  work.  The  school  in 
which  she  is  engaged  is  prospering  findy,  and 
is  doing  good  work.  She  sends  programme 
of  two  entertainments  given  by  the  students, 
both  of  which  have  an  inviting  sound  as  one 
reads  them  over,  and  on  one  occurs  her  own 
name  twice,  once  in  an  impersonation,  and 
once  as  reader  of  an  original  story,  from 
which  we  gather  that  besides  her  work  as 
teacher  she  has  been  studying  oratory. 
Thanks  for  both  programes  and  letter. 

— Mildred  Faxon  writes  that  she  is  well, 
enjoying  life,  busy,  and  studying  French  and 
music.  She  remembers  her  pleasant  days  at 
Lasell,  she  says,  very  vividly. 

■ — Jean  Hackett  writes  of  high  school  work 
this  year:  French,  double  German,  chemistry 
and  zoology,  with  graduation  in  prospect  at 
end  of  the  year.  She  may  eventually  take  a 
college  course,  she  thinks.  Sends  Leaves 
subscription,  and  news  that  she  met  recently 
a  friend  of  Ruth  Kimball's,  a  Miss  Beale.  A 
call   at  the  McDonalds   recently  resulted   in 


her  seeing  Nellie.  Emma,  Jean's  sister,  was 
home  a  week  at  Christmas  time,  she  teds  us. 
What  do  you  suppose  is  her  latest  acquisi- 
tion?— a  class  of  little  fellows — eight  to  ten — 
in  Sunday  school.  They're  lucky  to  get  so 
good  a  teacher,  we  think. 

— Mary  Grace  Robb  is  wintering  with  an 
aunt  and  uncle  in  Canada,  and  having  a  most 
enjoyable  time  of  it,  skating,  driving,  and  so 
on.  She  has  heard  lately  from  Jessie  Hunter 
Rouse,  who  wrote  while  on  her  wedding  trip. 
Grace's  address  while  in  Canada  is  Barnsdale, 
St.  Catharine's,  Ontario. 

■ — Bertha  Monisson  Atvvater  sends  pretty 
picture  of  Baby  Ruth  in  her  mother's  arms. 
Bertha,  by  the  way,  had  just  fairly  recovered, 
at  the  time  of  her  letter,  from  a  spell  of  fever. 
She  vouches  for  little  Ruth's  winsomeness 
and  baby  charms,  and  commiserates  Lasell  on 
losing  her  as  a  future  pupil,  since  Mr.  At- 
water  has  decided  not  to  send  her  to  boarding 
school.  (If  the  inscription  on  the  card  be  up 
to  date,  she  is  an  eight-months-old  miss,  at 
present.  When  she  has  doubled  as  many 
years  her  fond  papa  may  change  his  mind, 
and  Lasell  have  a  chance  after  all). 

— Elizabeth  Daw  is  back  in  New  York 
again  and  having  a  delightful  time.  Jennie 
Brown  Titsworth  writes  Elizabeth  fiorn  An- 
aconda, Mont.,  abuut  a  very  attractive  new 
home  there. 

—We  hear,  also  through  Elizabeth  Day  that 
Alice  Williams  is  a  very  devoted  mother  to 
her  two  lovely  children;  that  Nell  Burr  was 
married  six  weeks  or  more  ago;  and  that 
Jennie  Williams  Brainard  has  gone  to  Des 
Moines,  with  her  three  little  girls,  to  help  to 
lighten  somewhat  the  loneliness  of  her  sor- 
rowing father.  Sue  spent  a  night  with  Eliza- 
beth Holden  in  December.  Elizabeth,  she 
says,  has  her  hands  and  heart  full  with  her 
two  babies'  and  her  household  duties,  but  is 
looking  well. 

— Gertrude  Penfield  Seiberlmg  was  to 
spend  the  first  two  weeks  of  February  at 
her  brother's  home,  near  that  of  Elizabeth 
Day,  who  was  anticipating  much  pleasure 
from  the  visit. 
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— Grace  Johnson,  of  Springfield,  writes  that 
both  she  and  her  mother  have  been  ill  with 
laryngitis,  but  have  now  recovered.  Grace  tells 
of  a  semi-monthly  "Current  Events"  club,  of 
which  she  is  a  member,  and  which  alternates 
with  a  semi-monthly  whist  club;  of  vocal 
studies  and  Sunday  school  work.  Jessie 
Gaskill,  she  says,  is  back  at  Saranac  Lake  this 
winter,  and  is  improving  wonderfully.  She 
visited  Grace  a  week  before  going  thither,  and 
looked  very  well.  Mabel  Morgan  is  "all  the 
better  now"'  for  her  typhoid  spell  in  the  sum- 
mer, and  Maizy  Wiggin  visited  Springfield 
friends  last  month,  on  which  occasion  Grace 
saw  her  once  in  church. 

— Minnie  Sherwood  is  authority  for  the 
statement  that  Annie  Gage  Booth  had  Isabel 
Preston  with  her  for  part  of  the  Christmas 
holidays.  Mr.  Booth  met  with  an  accident  at 
about  that  time,  but  has  recovered  from  the 
effects  of  it.  Minnie  says  for  herself  that  she 
finds  housekeeping  easy,  and  that  her  musical 
prospects  are  brightening. 

— Hattie  May  Church,  now  Mrs.  Cottle, 
sends  word  of  the  birth  of  a  baby  boy,  Will- 
iam Wallace  Cottle,  January  23.  She  is  living 
in  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

— We  hear  that  Lizzie  Davis  was  married 
about  a  year  ago  to  an  English  gentleman 
living  in  Chicago.  The  name  and  address  we 
have  not  learned. 

— Here's  a  chatty  letter  from  Mabel  Cogs- 
well Johnson,  enclosing  a  pretty  photo  of  her 
little  Dana,  and  dwelling  somewhat  on  a  very 
happy  home.  Virginia  Milbank,  she  says,  has 
gone  to  California  to  bring  back  Phila.  Cora 
Cogswell,  meanwhile,  has  been  visiting  her 
home-folks,  and  brings  word  that  Virginia  has 
in  Lee,  her  youngest,  a  very  cunning  little  fel- 
low. Mabel  sees  Ida  Mack  Mansfield  quite 
often;  she  seems  quite  devoted  to  her  fam- 
ily. 

—  •Bertha  Hammond  Macphatter  is  in  Eu- 
rope, and  is  a  very  happy  little  woman,  we 
hear. 


— Carrie  Manning  Dexter  has  a  very  pleas- 
ant music  class,  which  occupies  her  time  in 
part,  and  gives  her  great  satisfaction.  She 
sends  us  a  programme  of  a  musical  given 
some  time  ago  by  her  pupils.  Judging  by 
this,  we  should  say  that  it  must  have  bten  a 
very  interesting  concert.  We  shall  be  glad 
to  receive  the  picture  of  her  little  girl,  as 
promised. 

— Gertrude  Sherman  is  still  busy  and  happy 
with  her  forty-six  little  pupils.  Her  sister  ii 
teaching  in  Georgia  this  winter,  carrying  the 
methods  and  principles  of  Emerson  Codege 
to  students  in  the  "Sunny  South." 

— From  the  Toledo  Sunday  Journal  of 
January  23,  we  learn  that  Mollie  Taylor  Rath- 
bun's  wedding  was  the  occasion  of  several 
social  "functions"  of  a  brilliant  character: 
Mollie's  Country  Club  dinner  to  her  bridal 
group,  Mr.  Rathbun's  club  dinner  to  the  men 
of  the  bridal  party,  the  Colton  luncheon  to 
Mollie  and  Mr.  Rathbun,  then  the  wedding 
itself,  the  culmination  of  all,  and  a  particu- 
larly elegant  and  beautiful  affair.  A  wedding 
trip  East,  then  a  stay  of  some  weeks  in  the 
Taylor  home,  while  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Taylor  are 
visiting  in  California,  and  finally  their  estab- 
lishment in  their  own  home  on  Parkwood 
avenue — these  are  the  further  plans  of  the 
young  couple  as  specified  in  the  paper  above 
mentioned. 

— Some  one  has  kindly  sent  us  a  copy  of 
the  Decatur  Daily  Review  of  January  9,  in 
which  is  published  a  paper  by  Louise  Walston 
Chubb,  who  attempts  therein  to  answer  the 
question,  "Does  death  end  all?"  It  was  pri- 
marily written  for  her  suffering  father's  com- 
fort, and  printed  only  on  request,  and  is  a 
paper  in  which  the  difficult  subject  is  handled 
with  the  keenness  of  the  trained  logician  and 
the  calmness  of  absolute  faith  in  the  eternity 
of  personality. 

— Mr.  Bragdon  writes:  "In  Phoenix,  Ari- 
zona, we  found  a  brother-in-law  of  May  Hun- 
tington, who  came  to  Lasell  from  Amesbury, 
Mass.,  who  told  us  that  May  is  married  to  a 
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Mr.  Frank  Gage  and  lives  at  Haverhill.  He 
remembers  Lou  Osgood,  Mabel  Wethered 
and  others.  Beulah  Shannon  greeted  us  on 
a  Los  Angeles  street  corner.  Here  for  the 
winter.  One  of  the  waitresses  here  is  from 
Vermont.  A  livery  stable  keeper  used  to  be 
in  Hovey's  and  Jordan  &  Marsh's,  and  has 
often  been  to  Lasell  on  errands.  So  it  is  a  1 
through  this  West.  Eastern  people  people  it 
and  Lasell  is  known  to  many  by  some  of  its 
pupils  or  teachers." 

— Besides  those  previously  acknowledged, 
letters  have  been  received  with  news  from 
Margaret  S.  Gere,  Sioux  City,  Iowa;  Lucie 
Sampson  Livermore,  Flagstaff,  Ariz.;  Beulah 
Hough,  Jackson,  Mich.;  Irene  L.  Battey, 
Attleboro;  Harriet  W.  Dalzell,  Wheeling,  W. 
Va.;  Anna  L.  Espy,  Kenton,  Ohio;  Mollie  St. 
John  Taylor,  Toledo,  O.;  Florence  E.  Wilder, 
So.  Haclkyy;  Martha  L.  Baker,  Lasell;  Carita 
L.  Curtis,  Lasell;  Edith  N.  Brodbeck, 
Charlestown;  Lillie  R.  Potter,  Nayatt,  R.  I.; 
A.  H.  Miller,  Fremont,  O. 

For  all  these  the  Principal  returns  his 
thanks  and  hopes  to  make  suitable  reply 
from  the  Land  of  Sunshine. 

From  them  we  learn  that  Margaret  Gere 
expects  to  visit  Lasell  in  April  or  May,  that 
Blanche  Ford  visited  her  for  a  delightful 
month,  but  has  lost  twenty  pounds  avoirdu- 
pois since  Lasell  days;  that  Lucie  Sampson 
is  rather  proud  of  her  turkey-raising  and  will 
bring  Mr.  L.  to  see  Lasell  some  day,  and  that 
her  father  is  well  settled  in  his  So.  American 
consulate;  that  Beulah  Hough  and  her  sister, 
are  in  the  N.  W.  U.  at  Evanston  and  enjoy- 
ing it;  that  Ruth  Sankey  is  married  and  lives 
at  Seattle;  that  Beulah  met  Olive  Holmes  in 
Chicago,  just  returned  from  a  trip  to  Europe, 
that  she  saw  Annie  Webb  lately;  that  Harriet 
Dalzell  supposed  the  impossible,  viz :  that 
she  had  been  forgotten  at  Lasell;  that  Anna 
Espy  is  in  her  third  year  as  a  pedagogue  in 
the  Kenton  schools  and  enjoying  the  pro- 
fession more  than  ever,  that  she  hears  from 
Eleanor  Rumsey  and  Martha  Avery  and  some 
others;  that  Mollie  Taylor  is  to  be   married 
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in  Jan.,  and  that  Blanche  Cadot  is  not  very 
well;  that  Florence  Wilder  is  opening  the 
eyes  of  the  Mt.  Holyoke  teachers  to  the 
possibilities  of  a  Lasell  girl's  powers;  that 
Carita  Curtis  is  trying  to  do  good;  that 
Martha  Baker  is  as  thoughtful  as  ever  of  the 
courtesies;  that  Edith  Brodbeck  has  some 
pleasant  memories  of  her  year  at  Lasell,  and 
has  some  friends  coming  to  Pasadena  whom 
we  shall  try  to  see;  that  Lill  Potter  has  taken 
the  Boston  Reunion  on  her  mind  which 
assures  its  unprecedented  success,  and  that 
Mr.  Miller  is  the  same  loyal  friend  as  ever — ■ 
beyond  value  ! 

Bless  the  dear  ones  forever  !     What  would 
life  be  without  them  '?  C.  C.  B. 


PASSED     AWAY. 


We  are  grieved  to  learn  that  since  our  last 
issue  there  have  come  new  losses  to  our  girls, 
losses  darkening  the  life,  bruising  the  heart, 
yet  not  irreparable,  since  we  have  the  precious 
promise  that  all  shall  yet  be  well. 

Winnie  Ewing  Coffin  has  lost  her  baby  boy, 
and  Alice  Burr  her  beloved  father.  Edith 
Brodbeck,  too,  is  fatherless.  May  He  whose 
love  passeth  knowledge  give  balm  and  bless- 


ing to  these  sad  ones. 


MARRIED. 

Kate  Gibbons  to  Clarence  Bigelow  Aslienden,  January 
7th,  at  Toledo,  Ohio.  They  will  live  at  387  Walcott  St., 
Auburndale,  Mass. 

Elizabeth  Ann  Wales  to  Rev.  Arthur  Little,  February 
1st,  at  Dorchester,  Mass.  Their  address  is  6  Melville  Ave- 
nue, Dorchester. 

Rose  Latbrop  to  James  Harvey  Crawford,  Monday, 
February  7th,  Elizabeth  City,  N.  C.  They  will  live  at  15 
Burgess  St.,  Elizabeth  City. 


THE  NEW  YORK  LASELL  CLUB. 


We  have  received  notice  of  the  fifth  annual 
luncheon  of  the  New  York  Lasell  Club, 
February  fifth.  The  luncheon  was  given  at 
the  Waldorf-Astoria,  at  one  o'clock  of  the  day 
mentioned.  Other  particulars  have  not  yet 
reached  us. 


In  Vassar  they    call  gum  an    elective   because 
one  needn't  take  it  unless  she  chews. — Ex. 
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LADIES' 

Cepox  U/aists 

CFisk,  Clark  &  Flagg,  Makers.) 

SILK  $3  to  $5. 
SATIN  $12. 

VELVETEEN  $9. 

FLANNEL  $5  to  $8. 


SPECIALTIES: 


Neckwear,  Be'.tSi  Collars, 
Cuffs  and  Umbrellas 
for    Women, 


RAY  OUTFITTER^ 

Washington  St.,  corner  West  St., 
BOSTON. 


STORM 
SHOES 


For  young  ladies,  made  of  fashionable  Tan 

Leather  and  distinct  in  style,  suitable  for  skating 

as  well.     Six  dollars  per  pair.      Ten  per  cent. 

discount  to  Lasell. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins, 


47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 


ESTAELISHHD    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 
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WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
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SPRINGER    BROTHERS, 


Special  Fall 
Announcement. 


cy\  LLl  our  former  customers,  as  well  as  ladies  who  have  never  yet 
visited  our  establishment,  are  invited   to   call   tarly   and   make 
their  selections  from  our  new  and  elegant  stock  of  Capes,  Coats,  Rus- 
sian   Blouses,    Furs,  Suits,    Skirts,    Silk  Waists,    Petticoats,  Wafer- 
proofs,  Etc.,  Etc. 

DISCOUNT    TO    STUDENTS. 


Springer  Brothers,  500  Wafbir)4top  St.,  Boston. 


The     VI  oss  l?Heto=2Lngmvmg  (7,o., 


\j    \_, 


DESIGNERS,   ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 


NEW    YORK. 


I.     E.    NOYES, 

Dealer     in    MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,      LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.     Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21   and  23  New   Faneuil  Hall   Market, 
Boston. 

CHAS.    A-.    WILCOX   &,    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongues, 
etc.     Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

C.   K.   CORWIN  «fc  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quincy  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,  Massa 


SANDS,    FURBEK  &c  CO., 

Commission  Merchants   and  Dealers    in  Foreign  and  Do. 
mestic  Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 


STACY  HALL.  H.  G.  COLE. 

Commission   Merchants  and   Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all    Kinds. 


100  and  102  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


JACOB  FOTTIER, 


JONATHAN   L.    DEXTER. 


ARTHUR  H.  WILKINS. 


Fr&nKHo  A\*tcalf 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confi- 
dent in  saying  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  supe- 
rior work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in 
all  cases.  We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes. 
Special  rates  to  students  of  Lasell. 


Photographer. 


GEO.  E.   RICHARDSON  «&  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.     Telephone  No.  170.       P.  O.  Box  2877. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston. 

GEO.   E.    RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.   LA  COSTE.  LEONARD  C.    NICKERSON 


These  were  favored  with  calls  from  members 
of  their  families  : 

Misses  May,  Emery,  Robertson,  E.  and  N.  ; 
Johnson,  E.  and  V.  ;  Sheldon,  Brightman,  Fer- 
ris, Watson. 

Former  pupils :  Nettie  Ostrander,  Edith 
Bueklin,  Clara  Lewis,  Ettiemay  Pierson,  Mary 
Walker,  Cora  Watson,  Mrs.  G.  D.  Giluian 
(Adelaide  Sears)  '57;  Mrs.  F.  W.  Rogers 
(Mabel  Sawyer). 
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¥P  P0^CE  F^IaT^IDGE  C&, 

55  and  57  Hanover   St.,   Boston. 

Athletic    Goods    and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods.  Golf,   Gymnasium   Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT    TO   LASELL    STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

10HNS0N  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Aut>urrj«la.le  An<l   Boston   Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry   (|Oods    al^    Snail    U/ares. 

(&        F. D.     TARLTON,        j£) 

\  a      997   and   999  Water-      U 

{^k    town     Street,      West     Ifi^ 

\  Newton,  Mass.    ••     ■•  f" 


CHOICE  GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine    Teas,    Coffees,  Canned  Goods 
and    Vermont     Creamery    Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


W.      J.       FURBUSH,        Chestnut  St.,  near   Depo 

ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 
REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST 

Dispenser  to  Iyasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newten. 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank, 
ing,  Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson, 
President;  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell, 
a  Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M* 
u  I  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault- 


Let  Us   Help 


You  cut  down   your  school  expenses. 


Look  ! ! ! 


Students   Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  (  "T.  &  M.  Co  .")  Pencils,  35 cts.  doz. 
Students'  '  Sterling"    Steel  Pens,  60  cts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and    100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 

Engraved  Die,  100  Sheets  Paper  and  100  ) 
Envelopes,  finest  quality I 

All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 

Always    use  our   A-A    "Waterman's   "Standard' 
Fountain  Pen. 


$4,17 


Thorp  &  Martin  Co., 12  MiH:^ton. 

STATIONERS  •*•  ENGRAVERS  *  PRINTERS. 


If  you  wish  the  largest   variety  aiid 
lowest  price, 

BUY  YOUR  BOOKS 

AT  THE^ — 


^rel?u/ay  Bookstore, 

DeWolfe,  Fiske  &'Co., 

361  k  365  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON 


e§ 


THE 


%> 


EMBLEM  STORE. 


All  the  devices  for  all  the  Colleges: 

Harvard,    Yale,      Princeton,     Lasen, 

Weliesley,  Amherst,  Dartmouth 

Cornell,   Tufts,  Tech,  Etc. 

NOVELTIES  CONTINUALLY,  LOWEST  PRICES,  BEST  QUALITY 


BENT    &,   BUSH, 

387  "Washington  St .       -      Boston,  Mass. 


fi^i5( 


j|    THIS    SPACE    RESERVED 

S  FOR    THE     MAKERS    OF    THE 


(u  1  *»  1) 
(11.4..:) 


aseii  l$in. 
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Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 
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Devoe's 
Enamel 
Paints. 

6 .  V' 


V7j 


AND  CHIWE5E 
GREE*  5TAI/S5- 


97l\ 


V7ft 


Chas.Richardson  &  Co. 

85  aud  89  Oliver  St., 

BOSTON.  MASS. 


V7/\ 


*«»»»#«w*»*»w 


Who  is 


3£= 


Osgood 


<=?£> 


Dr.    George   A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81   CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


OFFICE  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARLE5   F.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Minister,  MANUFACTURING  BAKER 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
jobber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,  1906  A\*SS-  Av«.,  Orr)bri<lg«. 
769  A\»Jn  5t-f   V/altrjZkiT). 


A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 


Hot  Water  Heating  Apparatus,   Furnaces,  Ranges, 
and  Stoves,  Kitchen  Furnishing  Goods,  etc. 


987  WATERTOWN  ST., 


WEST  NEWTON,  MASS. 


Finest  Road-bed   on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &    Albany    Railroad 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 


No.  7 — Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Waguer  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  li.  iS. 
and  M.  S.R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buffet  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  car3, 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Cbicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  It. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  It.  It. 

No.  (53— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 

gg^For  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in  drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  line  from   New   England    to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to  A.  S.  HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

146    TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON". 


Cotrell  &  L^oo&rd, 

/Vlbar>y»  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

5jfi*    the  American  Universities 

and    to     Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Manual,  Samples,  Etc.,  upon   Application. 


S.  B,  Newton. 


C.  F.  KlDDEK. 


«>.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  rf*  CO., 


DEALERS    IN 


f  0W.T1U,WIlJi  GAME, 

Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Faneuil     Hall     Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  If  aymarket. 

WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Valentine  Sts.,  W.  Newton,  Mass. 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 

NEWTON  ICE  CO., 

TCE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills. 
1  Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  s  rvice.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  ol  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Newton,  Newtonvil.e,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


SIEVE,  CRUMP  k  LOW 

v.  V. 

COMPANY, 

Gor.  West  and  Tremont  St's. 


BOSTON. 


Watches,  Diamonds, 


ANTIQUE  *  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


t-£=*CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^j 


triotvaacsuc, 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  FaUs.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H   Philbruo*  &  Co. ) 


Stall  No  2,  New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Haijmarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


-«fesO 


ADAMS  &   GILBERT, 


...OPTICIANS... 


165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Fye  Glasses.'and  Importers  of 

upera,  t  leld  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Op'ical  Goods  of  every 

description.     Oculists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FINISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  and  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 


no 
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Woodland.  IP&rl*   Hotel 

AUBURNDALE),     MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 


-CHAS.    O.    BUTLER 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 

NEWTONVILUE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L  HALL  I  GO., 
\J9I?ole§ale  (Upo©ep§>, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33,  34,  358c  36  Chatham  St's, 

W^BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  &  CO., 

632  Washington  St.,        -        Boston,    Jlass. 


ladies'  tunctt. 

Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and     Nice    Service. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poe^et^iues 

Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 


(T^ 


PRINTERS. 


^s> 


Books,  Pamphlets,    Ccllege   and    School 
Souvenirs. 

41    ARCH    STREET,     BOSTON". 

Sturtevaot  &  flaleij 
Beef  and  Supplij  Co. 


(Lake,   Bonbons,  Salted  ^-Umonds  and 
"Fancy  ^Novelties  at  oar  counters. 

T.  D.  COOK  &  CO.,  Caterer?. 

21-23    Tivon    SI.,    Boston. 

S3"  The  Most  Reasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lunch.    Convenient  to  Theatre.. .isa 

GEORGE  M.  WETHERMU 
I  ©  fim  ♦  MILLINER?.  •  I 

Popular    Prices    Our    Specialty. 

21  &d*I  23  Terrjple  Place,  Boston. 

V.    A.     PLUTA, 
Dealer  *  in  *  Provisions 

AUBURMDALE,    MASS. 
£or.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets.. 

S.    S.   CKOtiBY, 

<&sik-R£PAIRING     A     SPECIALTY. ■$&> 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing:  and  Developing:. 

43   WEST   ST.,    BOSTON. 

Andrew  J.   Lloyd   •&  Co., 

OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers  and  Im- 
port* rs  of  Spectacles,  Eye- 
glasses, Lorgnettes  and 
Opera   Glasses 

323  &  325  WASHINGTON  ST.,  j    T»n«T>nT\r 
Branch.     454   BOYLSTON  ST.,  1    15U&  1U1N  . 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe,  Tallow  Stearine, 

Pine  Olive  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


MIUS  &  D3ERING, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


rt.    H.    PRIOR. 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


Prior  "Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Rwe^Fish,  Oyster, k, 

127  #129  FRNEUILHALL  MARKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


YOUNG 

LADIES' 

OUTFITTERS 


LADIES'  TAILOR  SUITS, 

HIGHEST  GRADE    WORK    AND 
MATERIA!,,  $20  to  $15. 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


-/a-chets,  Plzkirj  &r><!   Fur   Trirnrpe^I  ir>  Cloth  *r><!  Velvet,  $20   to  $45. 
Golfing  AD<I  Bicycling  Suits,  $20  to  $35. 


MILLINERY 


* 


UNDERWEAR 


GLOVES. 


Shoes  for  Young  Laflies. 

NEWEST   SHAPES!        NEWEST  STYLES! 

FOR • 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and   Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  ^  CO., 

Corner    Washington  and    Winter  Streets,   Boston 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


G.    SCHIRMER,    Jr., 

[The   Boston  Music  Co.] 

/YM^CTA      IMPORTERS, 

L      lUblb  PUBLISHERS, 

*^-*  ^^  **+  *~  V^  DEALERS. 

26  West  Streat,  Boston. 


Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 


C.  LOTHROR  HICGINS 

7    TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON. 

<i®,io  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 


DW.  U.  BABB  k  CO,, 

DEALERS   IN 

C     -     -    - 


E.    J.    STKTES, 

Grobroidery  7V\aterictls. 

DESIGNS   TO  ORDER. 
175  TREMONT    ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOUSOAV  GALLERIES, 

OIL.  PAINTINGS  by   Errjloerjt  Foreign  Zkrj«I  Arrjeric*r> 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  'I  remont   Place,     corner   Beacon    Street, 


School  Boofc 


AND 


===5cKgqI  Supplies 

25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A  Boylston  Street. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pies. 
Kewtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Auburn  ctaie. 


THE  THOS.  LONG  GO., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON. 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK : 


INWest  ideas  in  jewelry, 
Sterling.  Silver,  (Lut  (alass, 
umbrellas  <3f  T?ocket=boek;s 


MAKW  Of  GLASS  ANo  S0C|£fYf!Ns. 


Ignkins  4  io 

FuttPiei*s  and 
Liadies'  Hatters. 


<g- 


iS> 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


«i 


■!§> 


WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OP 


•»• 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO., 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW    STORE, 

WASHINGTON  AND   KNEELAND  ST'8.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city.     It  is  fully  stocked  with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nichclas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
•    and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST     GROOEEY     STORE     I1ST     AMERICA! 


UtoElL    FEAVE5 


tt 
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3   MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

SPACE. 

3   MONTHS 

6   MONTHS 

9   MONTHS 

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 
5.00 
6.50 

$5.00 
6.50 
9.00 

1-2 
3-4 
1 

n 

$6.50 

9.00 

12.00 

$11.00 

15.00 
19.00 

$15.00 

1-6        "            

20.00 

1-3        "            

25.00 

The   Editors    will   be 
interest  to  the   school. 

glad  to  receive  from  the  students 

and  Alumnse    any 

communications    and  items  of 

Editorials. 

IN  bringing  us  the  different  months  in  their  celebrated  as  such,  is  still  looked  forward  to 

turn  Father  Time  has  kindly  considered  with  great  longing,  and  welcomed  universally 

the   general   love   of   holidays ,    and   almost  with  smiles  almost  as  bright  as  those  of  its 

every  month  has  in  it  some  day  welcomed  sunniest  days.     The   twenty-first  of   March, 

especially  for  the  break  which  it  brings  in  the  first  day  of  spring,  is  the  day  when  all 

the    otherwise    monotonous    tread   of   time,  nature  is  expected  to  obey  the  almanac  and 

July  brings  us  the  famous  Fourth  ;   Decern-  awake  from  its  long  sleep  to  greet  us  ane\* 

ber    the  sacred    birthday,  universally   cele-  with   returning   life   and    beauty.     Its   pure 

brated ';  April  All  Fools'  Day  when  everyone  blue  skies  and  bright  sunshine  are  as  freshly 

finds  pleasure  in  trying  to    play    an    'April  beautiful    and  bewitching   each   year    as    in 

Fool "  joke    on     some    one    else.      So    the  earth's  childhood  days,  and  we  early  learn 

months   as   they   come  in    turn,  bring  us    a  to   look   forward    eagerly    to    the    returning 

variety  of  anniversary  days.     The  month  we  spring,  and  to  find  in  this  season  increased 

are  now  passing  through  has  for  its  gala  day  pleasure  as  we  grow  older  and  our  eyes  are 

one  which,  while  not  a  holiday  or  generally  opened  to  the  deeper  meanings  and  beauties 
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in  all  that  surrounds  us. 
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— So  far  iu  the  history  of  our  country  we 
have  had  a  war  for  each  generation  so 
quickly  have  they  followed  in  succession  ; 
and  now  we  are  wondering  whether  all  this 
agitation  and  talk  about  our  naval  disaster 
means  that  we  of  the  present  generation  are 
to  pass  through  the  same  experience,  to 
suffer  the  desolations  of  war.  To  be  sure 
such  a  war  as  is  talked  of  will  probably  be 
mainly  one  of  naval  conflict,  and  therefore 
not  so  disastrous  to  the  country  at  large  as  a 
war  of  invasion.  But  any  kind  of  warfare 
where  life  is  lost  and  blood  is  shed,  is 
horrible  enough  to  make  us  shrink  from  it 
with  dread.  Should  war  come,  however,  it 
is  likely  to  be  of  short  duration,  as  the 
methods  and  implements  of  warfare  in  the 
present  day  have  advanced  steadily  for 
years  in  efficiency  and  in  destructive  power. 
Among  the  girls  the  interest  in  this  question 
of  coming  war  has  been  steadily  increasing. 
Naturally  enough,  they  go  for  information  to 
our  daily  press.  But  too  often  they  get 
little  for  their  pains.  What  a  service  the 
newspapers  might  be  to  us  if  only  we  might 
rely  upon  its  statements,  and  not  be  led  to 
wonder,  when  reading  some  article  full  of  a 
startling  discovery,  or  of  important  informa- 
tion, whether  we  shall  not,  in  all  probability 
find  it  all  contradicted  in  the  next  day's 
issue.  But  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  in  case  a 
war  is  really  entered  upon,  all  this  foolish 
trifling  will  cease,  and  our  newspapers  which 
should  be  of  so  much  value  will  give  us  only 
true  and  reliable  reports.  Despite  all  this, 
we  feel  that  to  our  countrymen  in  general  we 
may  safely  trust  the  welfare  of  these  United 
States ;  and  that  they  will  prove  to  the 
world  that  we  can  safely  entrust  to  them  the 
defense  of  our  own  rights,  and  if  need  be, 
the  upholding  of  the  rights  of  our  American 
neighbors,  as  well. 


century  woman,"  as  she  is  often  called.  The 
so-called  funny  papers  often  have  rare  jokes 
on  their  pages  at  her  expense;  the  news- 
papers even  seem  to  think  that,  as  nothing 
can  happen  unless  they  have  their  word  on 
the  subject,  they,  too,  must  thrust  an  occa- 
sional article  at  the  new  woman.  What  is 
this  new  woman  to  be  like?  Judging  from 
popular  opinion,  she  is  indeed  to  be  a  queer 
production  for  the  twentieth  century  to 
boast  of.  But  thinking  people,  who  are 
accustomed  to  pay  some  attention  to  the 
facts  in  the  case  and  not  judge  hastily,  feel 
that  the  main  cause  of  all  this  empty  talk  is 
the  very  variety  of  the  species.  One  mon- 
strosity will  cause  more  talk  than  a  hundred 
persons  who  are  normally  constituted. 
There  is,  as  sensible  folk  know,  no  just  cause 
to  fear  that  the  new  woman  will  be  any  less 
womanly  than  her  predecessor  of  former 
times.  The  woman  of  the  coming  times  is 
to  be  a  grand  woman,  with  all  the  noble  and 
lovable  qualities  that  have  ever  been  hers, 
and  in  addition  the  advantages  of  a  finely 
developed  mind,  trained  true  and  keen  to 
discern  and  to  judge. 


A  Trip  to  California. 


— The   world   to-day    talks   a   great    deal 
about  the  "  coming  woman,"  the  "  twentieth 


FROM  Cincinnati  to  New  Orleans  in 
March  one  not  only  travels  miles,  but 
also  seems  to  overtake  the  seasons,  to  be  in 
winter  one  night,  and  the  second  morning  to 
awake  in  early  summer. 

Our  train,  over  the  Queen  and  Crescent, 
left  late  in  the  evening,  so  that  we  were  un- 
able to  see  the  famous  beauty  of  the  Ken- 
tucky landscapes,  with  the  exception  of  a 
youthful  member  of  the  party,  who  in  his  en- 
thusiastic desire  not  to  miss  any  of  the  sights, 
viewed  it  by  moonlight.  The  next  morning 
I  learned  of  the  wonderful  scenery  which  I 
had  missed,  and  I  conscientiously  used  the 
remaining  opportunity  which  daylight  afford- 
ed in  eagerly  gazing  out  the  window  with  the 
hope  of  seeing,  if  not  magnificent  views,  at 
least  the  remnants  of  natural  beauty  which  I 
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hoped  had  fallen  to  the  lot  of  Tennessee. 
Every  moment  I  expected  also  to  behold  the 
signs  of  spring,  and  its  attendant  delicate 
tints  on  the  gray  mountains,  but  I  watched  in 
vain.  In  the  afternoon  we  were  crossing  Ala- 
bama. The  rain  began  to  fall,  and  the  sky 
seemed  an  eternal  gray,  against  which  the 
tall,  dark  pines  were  almost  black.  The  dis- 
mal dreariness  of  the  lonely  landscape,  the 
gently  falling  rain  and  the  sombre  colors  of 
earth  and  sky  impressed  themselves  so  vividly 
upon  my  mind  that  I  have  ever  since  remem- 
bered the  trip  from  Cincinnati  to  New  Or- 
leans as  a  dark  gray  line.  But  New  Orleans 
seemed  all  the  brighter  in  contrast.  Here  we 
spent  a  day  in  which  our  principal  pleasures 
were  a  drive  through  the  city  and  the  ceme- 
tery, where  the  air  was  heavy  with  the  scent 
of  roses  and  the  grass  green  and  fresh  as  on 
a  June  day;  and,  following  this,  a  French  din- 
ner, which  we  had  been  advised  was  charac- 
teristic of  that  semi-foreign  city.  As  we  rode 
through  the  city  and  out  to  the  cemetery, 
diminutive  April  showers  from  the  delusively 
innocent  white  clouds  kept  our  driver  busy 
putting  the  top  of  our  carriage  up;  for  they 
passed  very  quickly  and  then  we  must  needs 
have  the  top  lowered  again.  The  cisterns  of 
this  warm  southern  city  especially  attracted 
my  attention,  being  built  above  ground,  great 
round  reservoirs,  they  were,  reaching  to  the 
eaves. 

In  my  remembrance  of  this  trip  to  Califor- 
nia, something  characteristic  of  almost  every 
state  through  which  we  passed  has  remained 
with  me,  and  as  the  minor  details  fade  from 
memory,  these  impressions  seem  to  grow 
more  distinct.  Louisiana  bayous  and  moss- 
hung  live-oaks  disappeared  with  the  sunset  of 
the  departing  day,  and  the  gray  sage  and  level 
plains  of  Texas  met  our  eyes  when  we  awoke 
to  a  new  day.  If  this  great  state  could  be 
taken  out  and  laid  down  over  the  states  east 
of  the  Mississippi,  it  would  extend  through 
its  widest  and  longest  portions  from  the  Great 
Lakes  to  the  Gulf  and  from  the  Atlantic  to 
the  Mississippi  ;  for  two  days  our  train  sped 
over  its  vast  stretches  of  country  before  we 


reached  its  western  border.  At  San  Antonio 
we  stopped  a  few  days  in  order  to  break  the 
long  journey.  This  city  in  the  far  Southwest 
seemed  as  busy  and  as  imposing  in  its  modern 
buildings  as  its  older  sisters  of  the  East,  and 
but  for  the  ancient  Spanish  missions  and  the 
somewhat  barren  appearance  of  the  natural 
scenery,  I  do  not  think  that  I  should  have 
realized  that  we  were  almost  on  the  borders 
of  a  region  so  recently  opened  to  civilization. 

Lor  a  while  between  San  Antonio  and  El 
Paso  we  rode  along  the  Rio  Grande,  and  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  that  great  river  in 
all  its  yellow  grandeur.  At  El  Paso  we 
stopped  long  enough  to  take  a  hurried  drive 
into  Mexico,  and  as  we  were  returning,  the 
carriage  was  stopped  by  a  custom  officer, 
who  asked  if  we  had  any  purchases.  The  adobe 
buildings  were  low  and  white,  one  peach  tree 
in  bloom  was  the  only  color  visible.  The  ab- 
sence of  grass  had  been  so  sadly  noticeable 
to  me  since  leaving  my  own  state,  and  its 
more  immediate  neighbors,  that  I  had  be- 
come somewhat  accustomed  to  the  bare  earth, 
though  I  did  not  enjoy  a  landscape  which 
seemed  so  unfinished  and  where  so  much  of 
the  canvas  seemed  uncovered.  It  is  only  in 
later  years  that  I  have  learned  to  look  back 
upon  those  pictures  and  find  how  beautiful 
they  always  were,  had  I  been  able  to  see,  and 
how  the  soft  browns  and  rich  reds  and  yel- 
lows of  the  earth  and  clays  and  sands  have 
qualities  of  harmony  equal  to  the  brighter  and 
more  vivid  tints. 

Through  Arizona  and  New  Mexico  I  could 
easily  imagine  that  we  were  riding  over  the 
dry  bottom  of  an  ocean,  the  low  shrubs  and 
stones  seemed  to  hold  the  colors  of  the  sea- 
weeds, and  the  sand  had  been  blown  into 
great  waves  by  the  heavy  winds  ;  we  rode  for 
hours  at  a  time  without  seeing  a  living  object 
except  under  the  shadow's  of  the  stones  the 
dull  colored  desert  shrubs.  At  Yuma  we 
crossed  the  Colorado  river  into  California, 
some  Indians  in  gay  blankets  were  standing 
in  groups  at  the  station  selling  bows  and  ar- 
rows. 

Riverside,  famous  for  its  orange  groves  and 
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long  avenue  of  palms  and  magnolias,  was  our 
destination.  It  is  part  of  a  tract  of  land  about 
two  miles  in  width  and  twelve  to  twenty  miles 
in  length;  mountains  surround  this  oasis  on 
four  sides.  On  the  east  and  west  and  north 
and  south  are  passes  through  the  mountain 
ranges,  which  seems  to  prove  that  nature  re- 
members that  convenience  is  greatly  appre- 
ciated by  man. 

Each   orange  orchard  is  watered  by  min- 
iature aqueducts,  and  the  soil  underneath  and 
around  the  trees  is  kept  plowed.     The  famous 
Magnolia    avenue    is    bordered    with    double 
rows  of  palms  and   magnolias    and  through 
them  to  the  north  one  catches  glimpses  of  the 
distant      snow-capped      mountains.        Mark 
Twain  said  that  these  palms  in  California  re- 
minded him  very  much  of  big  feather  dusters 
upside  down.    This  humorous  way  of  describ- 
ing them   gives   quite  a   correct   idea   of  the 
effect  which  they  have  in  the  landscape.     We 
spent  a  month  in  Riverside,  and  although  the 
sky   was   brilliant,   the   orange   season   at   its 
height,  and  flowers  in  luxuriant  abundance, 
we  found  it  colder  than  we  had  hoped,  and  so 
decided   to   try   the   softer   climate   of   Santa 
Barbara.      Here   we  spent  the   remainder   of 
our  time,  more  than  two  months.  The  warmer 
air  and   more  varied  scenery,  together  with 
the  quietness  of  the  old  town  and  the  many 
points  of  interest  associated  with  its  history 
and  surroundings,  attract  and  hold,  not  only 
those  in  pursuit  of  pleasure  and  travel,  but 
also  those  seeking  health.     Indeed    invalids, 
restored  once  more  to  vigor,  seem  to  form  the 
chief  part  of  the  population   and  the  principal 
industry    the    providing    for    those    whose 
hope  in  this  healing  climate  is  yet  to  be  real- 
ized. 

From  the  old  Franciscan  mission,  whose 
site  was  most  admirably  selected  more  than 
100  years  ago  by  one  of  the  old  fathers,  is 
seen,  to  the  south,  the  blue  ocean;  and  nearer, 
lying  on  the  mesas  just  below,  the  quaint  old 
town;  forming  a  background,  the  great  San 
Rafael  range  rises  far  above  and  beyond,  like 
a  dark  curtain  hung  in  purple  folds.    Once  in 
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the  early  part  of  this  century  the  church  was 
the  finest  in  the  country ;  the  fathers  then 
held  not  only  the  spiritual  power  •  but  also  the 
temporal  possessions  and  riches  of  the  land. 
They  raised  the  grape  and  olive  and  taught 
the  Indians    not  only   of  a  better  life   here- 
after   but   also   brought   them   the   arts   and 
learning  of  a  time-honored  civilization.     Al- 
though   twice    almost    destroyed    by    earth- 
quakes   it  still  remains  one  of  the  best  pre- 
served of  the  old  mission  churches,  the  sur- 
vivor of  a  time  which  has  passed  into  history 
and  the  expression  of  a  type  of  Christian  mis- 
sions whose  results  are  not  measured  by  years 
or  by  the  work  of  man's  hand.     Services  are 
still    held    there     and    one    may    yet    catch 
glimpses  of  the  gentle  monks   as  they  pass 
along  the   corridors   or  quietly   work   in  the 
fields,   or    with  pleasant   courtesy    show   the 
visitor  the  trio  of  Spanish  bells  in  the  west 
tower   or  bid  him  rest  by  the  fountain.     The 
garden   alone  is   never   seen   by   visitors,   al- 
though the  Princess   Louise  was  allowed  to 
enter,  this  great  honor  being,  perhaps,  shown 
to  her  in  recognition  of  her  rank.     Of  the  six 
original  fountains,  only  one  remains,  but  the 
stone   walls   of  the   old   mission,    six   feet  in 
width,  seem  built  to  withstand  the  ages.     At 
Santa  Barbara    among  the  chief  occupations 
and    recreations    are    horseback    riding    and 
bathing.     For  miles  along  the  beach  the  sand, 
close  to  the  water,  is  wet  and  hard   and  forms 
a  natural  boulevard  which  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult for  man  to  surpass.     Orchards  of  olives 
and  English  walnuts  and  apricots  are  numer- 
ous, and  their  fruit  forms  the  principal  prod- 
uct   of    the    region.      Heliotrope    sometimes 
climbs  to  the  roofs  of  the  porches,  and  roses 
bloom  the  year  around;  a  fuchsia  which  I  saw 
was  nearly  six  feet  in  height,  and  in  shape  and 
manner  of  growth  resembled  a  shrub.     In  the 
latter  end  of  June  we  left  this  land  of  per- 
petual summer    where  the  extremes  of  heat 
and    cold    are    never    found,    and    journeyed 
north  to  San  Francisco,  passing  on  our  way  to 
Saugus  the  desert  junction  of  the  road  from 
Los  Angeles  to  San  Francisco,  the  home  of 
Romona,  which  is  pictured  by  the  pen  of  the 
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beloved  "H.  H."  in  the  minds  and  hearts  of  a 
world. 

We  stopped  only  a  day  in  the  remaining 
places  which  we  visited,  being  now  on  our 
homeward  way.  At  San  Francisco  the  wind 
filled  the  air  with  dust  and  flying  sticks  and 
we  were  glad  when  we  could  take  our  de- 
parture from  the  Golden  City. 

The  cedars  at  Monterey  twisted  into  fan- 
tastic shapes  by  the  ocean  tempests  and  draw- 
ing their  life  from  the  almost  bare  wave- 
beaten  rocks,  were  picturesque  and  interested 
me  greatly,  especially  when  the  driver  related, 
with  a  certainty  which  I  was  perhaps  too 
ready  to  accept,  that  they  were  the  descend- 
ants in  a  direct  line  of  the  Royal  Cedars  of 
Lebanon. 

At  Salt  Lake  and  Denver  we  stopped  a  day, 
but-  I  remember  little  of  interest  in  these 
places.  Perhaps  the  approaching  end  of  a 
journey  which  for  so  long  had  separated  me 
from  home  by  nearly  the  width  of  a  continent 
and  the  weariness  of  so  many  days  of  almost 
uninterrupted  travel,  lessened  the  charm  and 
interest  which  I  otherwise  would  have  found. 
That  they  are  full  of  beauty  and  fascination 
as  is  all  the  world,  I  am  sure;  as  I  also  am  that 
all  which  is  necessary  is  the  ability  to  see  and 
appreciate  the  beauty,  grandeur,  and  knowl- 
edge open  to  us. 

He  who  is  most  truly  at  home  when  he  is 
abroad  and  abroad  when  he  is  at  home,  finds 
life  beautiful  in  countless  forms,  and  to  his 
eyes  all  these  forms  give  endless  pleasure. 

G.  E.  H. 


HE  DID. 


In  the  banquet  room  they  stand. 
"May  I  sit  on  your  right  hand '?" 

Whispered  he. 
"Really,  but  you'd  better  fare 
If  you  only  take  a  chair!" 

Answered  she.— Ex. 


What  The  Art  Of  Photography  Has 
Made  Possible, 


Y 


ERY   grateful  we  ought  to  be  to  those 
who  have   brought  photography  to  its 


present  state  of  perfection  ;  for  to  this  art  we 
owe  much  that  makes  for  wider  culture, 
much  that  lends  new  pleasure  to  travel,  and 
that  m tikes  possible  suggestive  and  valuable 
reminders  of  home  life,  or  of  pleasant  social 
experiences. 

With  how  much  satisfaction  and  benefit 
for  example,  could  the  history  of  art  be 
studied  without  photographs  of  the  master- 
pieces as  an  aid?  Comparatively  few  peo- 
ple are  able  to  see  the  originals,  much  less 
to  study  them  long  enough  to  receive  lasting 
impressions,  or  to  appreciate  their  wonderful 
power  and  beauty.  Now  photographs  are 
taken  and  cuts  made  from  these,  so  that  we 
can  study  the  works  of  great  painters  and 
sculptors  in  our  own  homes,  or  at  school 
with  a  teacher  to  aid  and  explain,  and  need 
not  wait  for  the  opportunities  of  a  trip 
abroad  to  do  this. 

Our  knowledge  of  foreign  countries  too, 
and  of  foreign  peoples  is  much  wider  and 
much  more  accurate  than  could  be  the  case 
if  we  had  no  photographs  to  show  us  how 
they  look.  People  visiting  these  countries 
are  able  to  buy  for  a  small  sum  not  only 
photographs  of  great  paintings  and  of 
pieces  of  sculpture,  but  also  views  of  the 
beautiful  scenery  of  those  lands,  and  pic- 
tures of  the  people  themselves.  These,  on 
returning  home,  they  look  over  with  their 
less  fortunate  friends,  thus,  in  a  measure, 
passing  on  to-  others  the  benefits  they  have 
themselves  derived  from  their  travels. 
Many  pleasant  incidents  of  the  trip  too,  are 
recalled  by  the  various  views,  and  we  never 
weary  of  looking  at  such  representations  of 
the  grand  and  beautiful  in  nature  or  art. 
Such  magnificent  pictures  as  are  obtained  of 
the  Alps  really  seem  to  grow  more  and  more 
beautiful  on  better  acquaintance.  When  we 
hear  our  friends  describe,  with  the  help  of 
pictures,  the  places  they  have  visited,  we 
also  become  enthusiastic,  and  wish  more 
than  ever  to  see  for  ourselves  the  beauties  of 
Mont  Blanc,  the  Matterhorn,  and  Monte 
Rosa,  and  we  resolve  that  as  soon  as  possi- 
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ble  we  will  go  abroad.  The  increase  of 
travel,  though  but  indirectly  connected  with 
our  subject,  is  yet  related  to  it,  and  worthy 
of  a  passing  remark.  By  means  of  it  our 
own  people  are  daily  becoming  better  ac- 
quainted with  foreign  peoples,  which  in  itself 
tends  to  friendly  feelings  and  peaceful  rela- 
tions between  our  own  country  and  these, 
relations  which  are  much  more  easily  main- 
tained than  would  otherwise  be  possible. 

Architects  again  are  greatly  helped  by 
the  pictures  of  the  magnificent  buildings  of 
Europe,  for  which  they  are,  in  large  part, 
indebted  to  photography.  Many  are  not 
able  to  cross  the  water  to  study  these  fine 
buildings  themselves,  and  thanks  to  photog- 
raphy, they  need  not  do  this,  but  may  study 
in  their  own  homes  at  their  leisure,  helped 
by  the  photographs,  from  which  a  very  good 
notion  of  the  buildings  may  be  obtained. 
We  have  in  America  no  such  great  cathe- 
drals as  St.  Peters,  Milan  and  Cologne  ;  our 
churches,  however,  are  constantly  growing 
more  and  more  beautiful,  and  this  is  in 
large  part  to  be  attributed  to  the  influence 
of  the  beauty  and  grandeur  of  these  old 
cathedrals  on  the  minds  of  our  architects. 

How  many  delightful  "  stereopticon  lec- 
tures "  have  we  heard  that  would  have  been 
comparatively  dry  and  uninteresting  without 
the  accompanying  pictures  ?  The  stereopti- 
con slides  are  made  from  photographs,  so 
that  to  the  inventor  of  the  camera  we  owe  a 
part  of  the  thanks  for  the  entertainment 
thus  given  us.  As  an  example,  take  the  lec- 
tures we  are  now  having  on  architecture. 
The  first  one  was  indeed  interesting,  but 
how  much  more  intelligible  and  instructive 
have  been  the  later  lectures,  in  which  we 
have  been  able  to  see  for  ourselves  those 
beautiful  English  cathedrals. 

The  latest  invention  in  photography  has 
been  Edison's  kinetoscope,  by  means  of 
which  photographs  are  taken  in  such  quick 
succession,  that,  when  these  pictures  are 
thrown  upon  the  screen,  the  event  portrayed 
seems  to  be  taking  place  then  and  there.     It 


is  truly  wonderful. 

A  few  experiments  in  color  phographs 
have  already  been  tried  ;  and  when  this  is 
successful,  the  art  of  photography  will  then 
have  well  nigh  reached  the  height  of  perfec- 
tion. E.  A.   B.,  '99. 


DR.  HOLMES." 


How  the  Old  Gentleman's  Poetky  Was  Re- 
modeled by  a  Law  Reporter. 

'  'Would  you  be  kind  enough  to  direct  me  to  the 
editor  ?''  asked  a  grave  and  venerable  gentleman, 
with  a  kindly  face  and  pleasant  smile. 

"He's  out,"  responded  the  law  reporter.  "Is 
there  anything'  I  can  do?" 

"  I  am  Dr.  Holmes,"  responded  the  gentleman. 

"  Where's  your  office,  doctor  ?  Come  to  see 
about  the  diphtheria  ?  I  can  do  as  well  as  the 
editor.  What  is  it?"  and  the  law  reporter  braced 
himself. 

"Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,"  replied  the 
gentleman,  his  handsome  face  beaming  with  good 
nature.  "  I  have  a  little  poem  I  would  like  to 
submit.     Shall  I  leave  it  with  you?" 

The  law  reporter  took  it  and  read  it  aloud. 

"You  call  it  a  'Winter  Day  on  the  Prairie,'" 
said  he,  "  H'm  ;  yes." 

A  blinding  glare,  a  silver  sky, 

A  sea  of  snow,  witli  frozen  spray ; 
The  foaming  billows  swelling  high, 

Updashed  against  the  icy  day. 
White  laden  northern  whirlwinds  blow 

Across  the  pale  sea's  heaving  breast, 
And  fill  the  creamy  ebb  and  flow 

With  stormy  terror  and  unrest. 

The  storm  birds  flit  athwart  the  main 

Like  rudderless,  bewildered  ships. 
The  stranded  winds  breathe  sobs  of  pain 

And  frosty  froth  from  pallid  lips. 
The  seething,  milky  waves,  in  swift, 

Harsh  struggle  with  fate  that  binds, 
Break  into  frozen  rift,  and  drift 

Against  the  wrecked  and  straining  winds. 

A  sea  of  loneliness  and  death, 

Whose  waves  are  ghosts,  whose  vales  are  graves, 
Whose  inspiration  is  the  breath 

That  lurks  in  northern  winter  caves; 
A  snowy  gloom,  whose  icy  shade 

Lies  white  beneath  the  spray-tipped  crest, 
Whose  silver  sombreness  is  laid 

A  glaring  pall  across  his  breast. 

"  Just  so,  just  so,"  continued  the  law  reporter. 
Cf  Did  you  want  this  published  as  it  is  ?" 

"  I  had  thought  something  of  giving  it  pub- 
licity," replied  the  doctor. 
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"You'll  have  to  get  the  advertising  clerk  to 
register  it  then,"  retorted  the  law  reporter.  "  I 
wouldn't  take  the  responsibility  of  sending  it  in  as 
it  stands  now." 

"What  seems  to  be  the  matter  with  it?"  in- 
quired the  doctor. 

"  I  don't  think  it  is  natural.  Now  here  ;  you 
take  a  snowstorm  on  the  prairie  and  make  it  a  sea. 
Then  you  freeze  it  all  up  and  make  it  dash  around. 
You've  either  got  to  thaw  it  out,  or  quit  dashing  it- 
We  may  be  able  to  alter  it  so  it  will  do,  if  you'll 
leave  it." 

"  What  alterations  would  you  suggest  ?"  asked 
the  doctor. 

"I'd  fix  that  first  verse  so  as  to  be  in  accord- 
ance with  the  facts  ;  make  it  '  sequential,'  as  we 
say  in  law.  Instead  of  having  the  blinding,  and 
the  silver,  and  the  foaming  billows,  and  the  white 
laden  winds,  and  the  creamy  ebb,  and  all  that  rot, 
I'd  put  it  in  this  way  : 

In  township  thirty,  range  twenty-nine, 

Described  in  the  deed  as  prairie  land, 
It  sometimes  snows  in  the  winter  time, 

As  we  are  given  to  understand. 
This  alleged  snow  falls  on  the  level, 

It's  said,  some  several  feet  or  more, 
And  when  the  wind  blows  like  the  devil, 

It  drifts  from  where  it  was  hefore. 

"  In  that  way,"  contiuued  the  law  reporter, 
u  you  get  the  facts  before  the  public  without  com- 
mitting the  paper  to  anything.  Under  your  poem 
any  man  who  could  prove  that  you  were  talking 
about  his  land  could  bring  a  libel  suit,  and  the 
measure  of  damages  would  be  what  he  could  have 
sold  it  for  if  you  hadn't  written  it  up  as  a  sea.  " 

"  Will  the  other  verses  do?"  asked  the  doctor. 

"I'm  afraid  not,"  replied  the  law  reporter. 
"  This  business  about  the  storm  bird  without  a 
rudder,  and  stranded  winds  and  milky  waves 
doesn't  prove  anything.  They  wouldn't  be  ad- 
mitted in  evidence  anywhere.  I  suppose  you  want 
to  express  desolation,  but  the  testimony  isn't  good. 
Why  don't  you  say  : 

In  the  place  aforesaid,  when  the  said  winds  blow, 

The  tenants  thereof  don't  go  about, 
And  such  birds  as  find  they  can  stand  the  snow 

Look  as  though  they'd  had  their  tails  pulled  out. 
And  when  the  said  snow  and  said  winds  are  gone, 

It's  found  the  said  land  finds  a  ready  taker, 
For  though  you  can't  farm  much  when  the  win- 
ter's on, 

The  property  don't  fall  a  cent  an  acre. 

"  There  you  get  your  desolation  and  your  birds 
like  rudderless  ships  and  at  the  same  time  you 
throw  in  a  clause  which  lets  you  out  of  the  libel 


by  showing  that  the  snow  doesn't  affect  the  value 
of  the  ground.  The  way  you  had  it,  you  would 
have  brought  all  the  western  settlements  down  on 
us.     Been  a  poet  long?" 

"I — I — that  is,  I  begin  to  think  not,"  gasped 
the  unhappy  doctor.  "  But  can't  you  do  some- 
thing with  the  last  verse?" 

"  We  might  leave  that  out  altogether,  or  we 
might  substitute  something  for  it.  The  last  verse 
is  a  contradiction  of  terms.  It's  a  non  sequitur, 
as  we  say  in  law  and  could  have  no  status  in  court 
in  the  event  of  an  action.  You  can't  say  snowy 
gloom,  or  white  shade,  and  as  for  a  glaring  pall 
I  presume  you  mean  the  white  velvet  one  they  use 
for  infants.  I  couldn't  pass  that  in,  but  I  might 
change  it  for  you.     How  would  this  do : 

It  is  rumored  that  while  the  snow 

Is  on  the  land  before  described, 
It  looks  as  tbough  one  couldn't  sow 

Seed  to  advantage,  though  this  is  denied. 
Some  people  hold  that  it  empties  the  pouch 

To  buy  land  in  the  winter  in  the  north; 
For  this  unsupported  statement  we  do  not  vouch  , 

But  give  the  story  for  what  it  is  worth. 

"  This,  you  see,  gives  all  sides  of  the  question, 
without  making  the  paper  responsible  for  any- 
thing. I  call  that  a  superior  article  of  poetry," 
continued  the  law  reporter,  reading  the  three 
stanzas  over  in  an  admiring  tone  of  voice. 

"  But  there  isn't  any  poetry  in  it,"  stammered 
the  doctor. 

"What  is  the  reason  there  isn't?"  demanded 
the  law  reporter  indignantly.  Doesn't  it  tell 
everything  you  did,  and  doesn't  it  rhyme  in  some 
places !  Doesn't  it  get  out  all  the  facts,  and 
doesn't  it  let  people  know  what's  going  on  ?  " 

"Of  course  it  does,"  chimed  in  the  police  re- 
porter. "  That's  what  I  call  a  good  item  of 
poetry.  I  think  you  might  add,  startling  develop- 
ments may  be  expected,  and  that  the  police  have 
got  a  clue  to  the  perpetrator." 

"  That  isn't  necessary,"  replied  the  law  reporter 
loftily.  "  We  poets  always  leave  something  to 
the  reader's  imagination." 

"  I  believe  I'll  go."  murmured  the  doctor. 

"All  right  sir.  Come  around  any  time  you've 
got  some  poetry  you  want  fixed  up,"  and  the  law 
reporter  bowed  the  visitor  out. — Brooklyn  Eagle. 


Near  by  the  ocean  tide  they  sat, 

Dream-wrapt  in  one  another. 
He  thinks  'twas  fate  that  made  them  meet; 

She  knows  it  was  her  mother. — Ex. 
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Locals. 

— Mrs.  Samuel  Hazelet  of  Washington, 
Pa.,  (formerly  Miss  Lucy  Woodhull  of  Ban- 
gor, Maine,  who  attended  Lasell  in  '58  and 
'59)  gave  an  informal  Missionary  address 
before  the  school,  Sunday  morning,  Febru- 
ary 6,  at  nine  o'clock,  Bible  Class  hour.  In 
the  afternoon  the  girls  met  her  again  in  the 
parlors,  where  as  they  gathered  about  her  in 
true  school  girl  fashion,  she  gave  them 
another  interesting  talk  on  Home  Mission- 
ary work.  We  all  enjoyed  her  short  visit  to 
Lasell  very  much. 

—Mrs.  Mary  McArthur  Tuttle,  widow  of 
the  late  Professor  Herbert  Tuttle,  of  Cornell 
University,  delivered  at  Lasell  in  February, 
a  course  of  lectures  on  Color.  The  course 
comprised  the  following  lectures  : — 

February    7 — "  Color  theoretically  and  practically  con. 

sidered." 
February    8 — "Color  applied  to  Exterior  Decoration.' 
February   9 — "Color  applied  to  Interior  Decoration." 
February  10— "Color  applied  to  Dress  or  Costume." 
February  11 — "Color  applied  to  Pictorial  Art." 
February  12,  at  1.30  P.  M.— "Color  applied  to  Industrial 

Art." 

February  12,  at  7.30  P.  M. — "Stereopticon  exhibition  of 

Pictures  from  Old  Masters  and  Modern 
Art." 

After  the  pictures  of  the  last  lecture  had 
been  thrown  on  the  screen  and  explained  the 
order  of  the  views  was  changed  and  they 
were  shown  again,  that  Mrs.  Tuttle  might 
have  the  girls  tell  her  about  them.  To  her 
surprise  and  pleasure  there  was  only  one 
picture  in  the  lot  that  they  could  not 
explain.  Mrs.  Tuttle  has  delivered  these 
lectures  at  Drexel  Institute,  Norwood  In- 
stitute, Adelbert  College,  Wells  College, 
University  of  Pennsylvania,  in  Chautauqua, 
and  before  many  clubs  and  other  associa- 
tions, all  of  which  shows  how  much  interest 
inheres  in  her  subject. 

— A  party  of  the  girls  attended  service  on 
Sunday  morning,  February  13th,  at  King's 
Chapel,  one  of  the  oldest  places  of  worship 
in  Boston.  It  is  not  a  pleasure  only  but  an 
education  as  well,  to   the  girls  to   familarize 


themselves  with  places  of  such  historic 
interest  as  this  chapel.  Lasell  affords  us 
many  opportunities  for  visiting  the  numer- 
ous noted  buildings  and  localities  in  and 
around  Boston,  a  privilege  not  to  be  too 
highly  valued. 

— Tuesday  evening  is  the  usual  time  set 
apart  for  the  Seminary  prayer  meeting,  and 
occasionally  Dr.  Gallagher  invites  some  one 
from  outside  to  come  and  talk  to  us  at  that 
time.  On  February  14,  Dr.  Wright  ad- 
dressed us  upon  the  "  Beauties  of  the  Bible." 
It  was  a  very  delightful  meeting,  during 
which  the  speaker  interpreted  for  us  sev- 
eral passages  in  the  Bible  in  a  new  and 
sti iking  light,  quite  different  from  the  con- 
ception we  had  before  had  of  them. 

—  For  those  interested  in  art,  February  17, 
brought  a  great  treat.  A  large  number 
visited  Jordan,  Marsh  &  Co.'s  large  store  to 
see  the  art  display  there.  It  was  indeed  a 
fine  collection  of  paintings.  When  the  girls 
came  back  it  was  rather  amusing  to  note  the 
differenee  of  opinions  as  to  which  were  the 
finest  pictures,  no  two  seeming  to  be  in 
agreement  on  this  point. 

— Several  of  the  girls  went  over  to  Cam- 
bridge, Thursday  evening,  February  17,  to 
attend  the  Harvard  Vesper  service,  which 
they  found  very  enjoyable.  Harry  Donlon? 
the  "Boy  Soprano"  sang  several  times. 
The  service  was  held,  of  course,  in  the  beau- 
tiful chapel  of  Harvard.  After  it  was  over  a 
delicious  luncheon  was  served  to  the  guests 
in  the  students'  parlor. 

— Lasell  girls  are  now  enjoying  a  course 
of  illustrated  lectures  on  "  Gothic  Arch- 
itecture," by  Mrs.  Annie  Sayer  Downs, 
of  Andover,  Mass.  The  first  lecture,  given 
February  19th,  dwelt  particularly  upon 
Chester,  England,  touching  also  upon 
Gladstone's  home,  Hawarden  Castle. 
"  The  Great  Cathedral  Churches  of  Eng- 
land "  February  23,  introduces  us  to  a 
number  of  these  magnificent  old  structures, 
so   stately  in  their  beauty  and  so  solemnly 
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impressive  in  appearance  and  associations. 
"  Early  Gothic  Art "  held  our  attention  for 
an  absorbingly  interesting  hour  in  the  eve- 
ning of  March  3rd,  during  which  time  we 
visited  with  our  enthusiastic  lecturer,  the 
cathedrals  of  Wells,  Salesbury,  Durham  and 
Canterbury,  Notre  Dame  being  also  thrown 
on  the  screen  for  purposes  of  comparison. 
There  are  yet  several  more  of  these  lectures 
to  be  given,  and  if  all  are  to  be  as  fine  as 
those  already  delivered,  we  shall  regret  in- 
deed the  close  of  the  course,  which  has 
been,  thus  far,  the  most  popular  and  inter- 
esting of  any  that  have  been  given  at  Lasell 
since  school  began. 

— We,  in  common  with  the  country  at 
large,  were  deeply  grieved  to  hear  of  the 
death,  February  18,  in  New  York,  of  Frances 
E.  Willard,  President  of  the  World's 
Woman's  Christian  Temperance  Union,  and 
one  of  America's  noblest  and  most  gifted 
daughter's.  In  a  chapel  talk  next  day 
Dr.  Gallagher  commended  to  our  thoughtful 
consideration,  a  few  of  her  many  excellent 
traits  of  character.  Certainly  the  knowledge 
of  the  good  she  has  done  in  this  world 
ought  to  inspire  all  of  us  to  be  more  noble 
in  character,  more  desirous  to  be  helps 
rather  than  hindrances. 

— One  of  the  finest  entertainments  ever 
given  at  Lasell  occurred  Saturday  evening, 
February  19.  Miss  Ida  Benfey,  the  noted 
New  York  story  teller,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  S.  D.  Society,  gave  us  an  hour  of  drama, 
followed  by  half  an  hour  of  comedy.  Her 
dramatic  power  was  admirably  displayed  in 
the  reading  of  selections  from  "Les  Miser- 
abeles."  By  request  she  recited  also  Brown- 
ing's "  Youth  and  Art,"  and  as  the  "  comedy  " 
part  of  the  entertainment  she  gave  Mary 
Wilkins'  "  Object  of  Love."  Miss  Benfey 
was  heartily  encored,  graciously  responding 
by  reciting  Miss  Wilkins'  "Village  Singer." 

To  our  delight  she  was  so  kind  as  to  re- 
cite for  us  again  in  chapel  the  following 
morning,  giving  us  this  time  Lowell's  beau- 


tiful "Vision  of  Sir  Launfal."  To  hear  so 
accomplished  an  elocutionist  cannot  but 
prove  an  inspiration  to  all  the  pupils  inter- 
ested in  the  study  of  reading. 

— The  regular  monthly  meeting  of  the 
Missionary  Society  was  held  Suuday  after- 
noon, February  20,  on  which  occasion  Miss 
Fannie  Dillingham  read  an  original  story 
entitled  "  The  Right  Kind  of  Girl  to  be  a 
Missionary."  Miss  Dillingham  is  a  good 
reader,  her  story  was  a  charming  one,  and 
the  girls  thoroughly  enjo}red  hearing  her. 

— On  Washington's  birthday  a  delicious 
eight  course  dinner  was  served  to  us  at  the 
regular  dinner  hour.  This  evening  the  girls 
wore  their  daintiest  gowns,  and  did  honor  to 
Martha  Washington's  memory  by  powdering 
their  hair.  Between  the  courses  they  sang 
patriotic  songs.  They  were  indeed  quite  in 
the  spirit  of  the  occasion  for  as  soon  as  Miss 
Baker  struck  the  chord  of  "  America "  all 
arose  with  one  accord  and  sang  the  hymn 
from  the  first  to  the  last  stanza  with  spirit 
and  feeling.  The  walls  of  the  dining-room 
fairly  rang  with  the  music!  Love  of  country 
is  a  marked  characteristic  of  Lasell  girls, 
who  never  think  of  sitting  while  singing 
"America."  During  the  last  course  Miss 
Baker  favored  us  by  playing  Moskowskie's 
"  Serenade  "  and  Miss  Cadmus  rendered  the 
"Melody  of  Cavelleria  Rasticana"  on  the 
violin.  Soon  after  dinner  we  went  into 
chapel  where  after  the  usual  exercises,  there 
was  given  a  patriotic  entertainment  which 
Dr.  Gallagher  and  Mrs.  Martin's  pupils  to- 
gether with  the  Lasell  Quartette,  had  pre- 
pared for  our  pleasure.  It  was  bright  and 
full  of  interest.  The  program  is  given 
below  : 

"The  Star  Spangled  Banner," 

Solo,  Miss  Laura  Geohegan. 
Chorus — School. 
Report  of  Lasell  Banquet, 

Dr.  Gallagher. 
"Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic," 

Solo,  Miss  Mary  Thomson. 
Chorus — School. 
"There's  One  That  I  Love  Dearly," 
Seminary  Quartette. 
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Recitation, 

Miss  Tarr. 

"My  Heart  's  in  the  Highlands," 
Quartette. 

Recitation, 

Miss  Trobridge. 

"The  Cuckoo," 

Quartette. 

Recitation, 

Miss  Wellington. 

"Old  German  Shepherd's  Song," 
Quartette. 

Recitation, 

Miss  Libby. 

"George  Washington"     (Review) 
Dr.  Gallagher.   • 

— After  tlie  chapel  exercises  February  24, 
a  short  time  was  very  profitably  spent  in 
listening  to  a  discussion  of  a  "subject  most 
interesting  to  us  as  Americans  at  this  time. 
Dr.  Gallagher  clearly  explained  the  nature 
of  the  trouble  between  Cuba  and  the  United 
States.  Even  before  this  the  girls  had  been 
somewhat  excited  upon  the  subject,  but 
since  the  particulars  of  the  trouble  were 
thus  fully  explained,  the  reading  room 
morning  and  evening  has  been  crowded  with 
girls,  searching  the  papers  for  further  news 
of  the  affair.  Unfortunately  it  seems  that 
the  papers  give  too  many  stories  which 
are  either  wholly  unfounded,  or  are  sad  pre- 
versions  of  the  facts  in  the  case. 

— The  S}rmphony  Concerts  of  February  25 
and  March  5  are  deserving  of  special  men- 
tion. These  two  have  been  so  especially  in- 
teresting to  the  girls,  that  it  has  not  been 
necessary  to  draw  the  names  for  the  weekly 
list  of  symphony  goers,  volunteers  being- 
plenty.  The  soloists  for  these  two  entertain- 
ments were  Mrs.  George  Henchel,  Mr.  Leo 
Schultz,  and  Mrs.  Bloomfield-Zeisler. 

— The  Senior  Class  arranged  for  February 
26,  a  very  pleasant  masquerade  party  in  the 
gymnasium.  At  7. 30  in  the  evening  the 
grand  march  began,  and  the  spectators 
could  not  but  remark  on  the  beauty  and 
unique  fashion  of  the  costumes.  For  this 
the  girls  all  deserve  to  be  commended.  The 
Auburndale  Orchestra  furnished  the  music, 
and  the  dancing  continued  until  almost  ten. 
Prizes  were  given  to  the  wearer  of  the  most 


comical  costume,  as  also  her  who  had  the 
most  beautiful.  Frappe  was  served  during 
the  evening.  Everyone  who  went  had  a 
good  time,  and  felt  that  those  who  did  not 
go  missed  a  great  deal  of  fun. 

— After  chapel  March  2,  Miss  Ada  Cad- 
mus played  with  spirit  and  grace,  a  selection 
on  the  violin,  and  Miss  Bessie  Cooke  sang 
with  much  feeling,  "  Come  Unto  Me.  " 

— Modjeska  is  now  playing  in  Boston  for 
the  first  time  in  several  years.  On  Wednes- 
day, March  3,  over  a  hundred  of  the  girls 
had  the  rare  opportunity  of  seeing  this  fa- 
mous actress  in  Schiller's  fine  tragedy  "Mary 
Stuart.  "  They  were  all  much  stirred  by  the 
poor  queen's  misfortune,  and  realized  more 
vividly  than  ever  before  the  vast  difference 
between  the  times  of  Queen  Elizabeth  and 
our  own  in  matters  of  law  and  justice,  and 
the  consideration  of  individual  rights.  We 
have  certainly  cause  to  feel  thankful  that  we 
did  not  live  in  those  stern  old  times. 

— The  third  musical  of  the  Cecilia  Club 
was  given  Wednesday,  March  3rd.  This 
club  consists  of  a  large  number  of  mixed 
voices.  Among  the  many  fine  concerts 
which  the  Lasell  girls  may  attend,  those  of 
the  Cecilia  rank  high,  in  fact,  this  club 
boasts  one  of  the  two  finest  choruses  in 
Boston. 

— Dr.  Gallagher  aroused  our  curiosity 
greatly  by  telling  us  on  the  morning  of 
March  4  that  he  was  going  to  make  a  very 
eloquent  address  that  evening  in  chapel 
upon  a  subject  which  we  would  not  forget  as 
long  as  we  lived.  All  day  we  were  wonder- 
ing what  he  could  have  meant,  and  kept 
wishing  that  the  hour  for  the  talk  would 
hasten.  All  day  as  we  walked  along  the 
corridors,  we  heard  the  question,  "  Have 
you  any  idea  what  Dr.  Gallagher  is  going  to 
talk  about  tonight  ?  "  But  we  did  not  get 
an}f  clue  to  the  subject  until  he  himself  gave 
it  to  us  that  evening.  He  laid  before  us  the 
plan  of  the  Senior  Class  concerning  the 
building  which  they  have  been  busily  rais- 


Lasell  Leaves. 


123 


ing  money  to  erect.  It  is  to  be  placed  at  the 
west  of  the  main  building  connecting  with  it 
by  a  bridge,  just  as  in  the  case  of  the  gym- 
nasium. In  the  new  building  is  to  be  a 
beautiful  chapel,  with,  it  is  hoped,  a  large 
pipe  organ,  a  few  recitation  rooms,  the  girls 
parlor,  Lasell ia  and  S.  D.  club  rooms.  In 
the  bridge  there  is  to  be  another  cozy  place 
where  the  girls  may  study  as  now  in  the 
Hall  Centre.  The  jDlan  is  furthermore  to 
have  the  present  chapel  fitted  up  for  a 
library  and  the  room  now  used  for  the  lib- 
rary changed  to  a  reading  room,  and  the 
present  reading  room,  in  its  turn,  to  become 
a  study  room.  The  class  of  '98  have  decided 
to  name  this  new  building  "  Carpenter 
Hall,"  in  honor  of  dear  Miss  Carpenter, 
whom  every  one  loves.  The  plans  for  the 
hall  are  noAv  almost  complete  and  it  is  hoped 
that  the  structure  will  be  far  enough  along 
by  Commencement  to  give  the  graduating 
class  the  privilege  of  layiug  the  corner  stone. 
This  will  be  a  grand  addition  to  Lasell  and 
those  who  come  here  in  the  future  will,  we 
are  sure,  appreciate  how  pleasant  it  is  to 
have  these  added  advantages. 

— On  Saturday  night,  March  5,  the  Lasell 
Missionary  Society  gave  an  entertainment  in 
the  gymnasium,  "Aunt  Jemima's  -Album." 
There  was  on  the  stage  a  large  frame  with  a 
hinged  cover,  opening  like  a  door,  and  be- 
hind this  frame  were  posed  at  intervals  va- 
rious girls,  arrayed  in  divers  startling,  old 
time  costumes,  and  representing  different 
members  of  Aunt  Jemima's  family.  Aunt 
Jemima  herself  showed  the  pictures  and  gave 
interesting  and  diverting  glimpses  of  her 
family  history  as  she  did  so.  There  was 
great  clapping  and  much  hearty  laughter 
over  the  quaint  oddities  of  costume  and 
pose,  and  the  amusing  points  of  Aunt 
Jemima's  comments.  After  the  entertain- 
ment was  over  frappe,  popcorn  and  peanuts 
were  sold  to  the  spectators. 

— Saturday  afternoon  March  12,  a  number 
of  the  girls  attended  the  grand  opera  "  Tanu- 


hauser"  in  Boston,  an  unususl  pleasure  for 
Lasell  girls.  They  are  moreover  looking 
forward  to  attending  other  concerts  in  which 
are  to  be  heard  Melba,  Nordica  and  Joseff 
Hoffman. 


The  Boston  Midwinter  Reunion. 


On  Washington's  Birthday  occurred  at  the 
Hotel  Vendome  the  annual  midwinter  re- 
union of  the  former  pupils  and  teachers  of 
Lasell,  non-resident  in  New  England.  There 
were  about  a  hundred  present,  chiefly  ladies 
of  course,  but  with  a  fair  sprinkling  of  the 
other  sex,  too ;  for  besides  Dr.  C.  W.  Gal- 
lagher, associate  principal  of  Lasell,  thei'9 
were  a  number  of  gentlemen,  the  husbands 
or  brothers  of  old  Lasell  girls  who  were 
there.  There  was  first  a  reception  and  a  de- 
lightful hour  of  social  conversation,  in  which 
old  friendships  and  acquaintances  were  re- 
newed and  new  ones  made  ;  then  the  com- 
pany proceeded  to  oue  of  the  prettiest  din- 
ing rooms  in  this  fine  hotel,  where  was  served 
a  dainty  and  toothsome  luncheon.  After  the 
luncheon  was  over  came  a  pleasant  after- 
dinner  program  of  music  and  toasts,  the  lat- 
ter being  responded  to  with  grace  and 
vivacity. 

To  the  toast  "Lasell"  Dr.  Gallagher  re- 
sponded in  a  few  well-chosen  words,  setting 
forth  the  peculiar  excellences  of  our  school, 
and  its  pioneering  character,  giving  a  brief 
resume  of  its  career  in  this  line  of  "  blazing 
new  paths;"  here  mentioning  a  new  feature 
soon  to  be  introduced,  and  certain  to  be  of 
great  value;  and  emphasizing  especially  its  ex- 
ceeding homelikeness,  which  he  considered 
really  unique  among  schools  of  this  kind. 
Miss  Witherbee,  of  the  English  Department 
responded  to  the  toast  "The  Faculty,  "  and 
Mr.  J.  T.  Cass  (Mary  Packard's  husband)  to 
that  of  "Lasell  Girls,  "  which  it  is  presumed 
he  was  quite  fitted  to  do,  having  so  good  a  one 
as  his  wife.  In  honor  of  the  day  the  toast 
"  George  Washington  "  was  proposed,  and  to 
this  Miss  Lilly  Potter  responded  in  a  speech 
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scintillating  with  wit,  and  full  of  bright 
and  striking  thoughts  of  a  more  serious  cast. 
The  Lasell  Quartet  furnished  the  music  of 
the  occasion,  excepting  ouly  in  the  case  of 
the  hymn  "  America, "  in  which,  at  the  end 
of  the  speech-making,  all  present  joined 
most  heartily.  The  members  of  the  quartet 
are  Misses  Laura  Geohegan,  Mary  Thomp- 
son, Edith  Moultou  and  Bessie  Cooke,  and 
on  this  occasion  they  both  did  credit  to 
themselves  and  to  the  seminary,  and  gave 
pleasure  to  the  guests  of  the  reunion.  After 
registering,  the  company  then  broke  up. 

The  receiving  committe  were  Mrs.  Nellie 
Ferguson  Conant,  president  of  the  Alumnae 
Association,  who  made  a  most  graceful  and 
gracious  mistress  of  ceremonies;  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Gallagher  and  Mrs.  Jones,  all  of 
Lasell ;  Mrs.  Adelaide  C.  S.  Gilman ;  and 
Misses  Ethel  Loud  and  Jennie  Arnolds, 
former  students  of  quite  recent  years. 

All  regretted  the  enforced  absence  of  Mr. 
Bragdon  and  Miss  Carpenter,  whose  faces 
would  have  added  the  crowning  touch  of 
completeness  to  this  pleasant  gathering  of 
old  friends  and  co-workers. 

The  following  are  the  names  of  those 
who  were  registered  : — 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Chas.  W.  Gallagher,  Auburndale. 

Mrs.  Susan  George  Jones,  Auburndale. 

Miss  Angeline  C.  Blaisdell,  '73— '98,  Auburndale. 

Miss  Mary  L.  Nutt,  '91  -'98,  Auburndale. 

Miss  Evalyn  P.  "Warren,  '70,  Newton. 

Miss  Sara  F.  Boynton,  '67,  Allston. 

Miss  Susan  C.  Richards,  '91,  Weymouth. 

Miss  Louise  W.  Richards,  '97,  Weymouth. 

Mrs.  Marietta  Rose  Green,  '86,  Newton  Highlands. 

Miss  Margaret  M.  Johnson,- '95,  Waltham. 

Miss  Irene  G.  Sanford,  '79,  Brockton. 

Mr.  Hannibal  B.  Tucker,  Boston. 

Miss  Louise  G.  Tucker,  '93,  Boston. 

Mr.  Arthur  H.  Johnson,  East  Somerville. 

Mrs   Inez  Bragg  Johnson,  '88,  East  Somerville. 

Mrs.  Rosa  Best  Pike,  '88,  Boston. 

Miss  M.  Grace  Pinkham,  Weymouth. 

Dr.  Wm.  E.  Peterson,  Waltham. 

Mrs.  Minnie  Bigelovv  Peterson,  '81,  "Waltham. 

Mrs.  Anna  Seeley  Springer,  '82,  Newton. 

Mr.  Llewellyn  D.  Seaver,  Roxbury. 

Mrs.  Mary  Cole  Seaver,  '88,  Roxbury. 

Mr.  Louis  J.  West,  Provincetown, 

Miss  Josephine  H.  West,  '93,  Provincetown, 

Mr.  Norman  Hugh  Hodgdon,  Everett. 


Miss  Grace  Emerson  Loud,  '95,  Everett. 

Miss  Ethel  Dorothy  Loud,  '96,  Everett. 

Miss  Bessie  T.  Roper,  '95,  Hopedale. 

Miss  Emma  F.  Barker,  '64.  Newton. 

Miss  A.  Lizzie  Mann,  '65,  Randolph. 

Mrs.  Emma  George  Newhall,  '73,  North  Andover. 

Mr.  E.  "W.  Rettger,  Worcester. 

Miss  Flora  E.  D.  Clark,  '95,  Worcester. 

Miss  M.  Isabelle  Hyde,  '95,  Newtonville. 

Miss  Grace  P.  Washburn,  '97,  Melrose. 

Miss  Claire  S.  Arnold,  '96,  Unadilla,  N.  Y. 

Miss  Nellie  S.  Wilson,  '96,  Nahant. 

Mrs.  Harriet  Whittier  Payne,  Boston. 

Miss  Mary  P.  Jones,  '56,  Newton. 

Miss  Martha  E.  Stone,  '56,  Newton  Centre. 

Mrs.  Fannie  Gray  Merrick,  '56,  Walpole. 

Mrs.  Carrie  Wallace  Hussey,  "82,  Wakefield. 

Miss  Annie  Wallace,  '83,  Rochester,  N.  H. 

Mrs.  Gertrude  Rice  Thayer,  '81,  Allston. 

Miss  Charl.  A.  K.  Bancroft,  '57,  Wellesley  Hills. 

Miss  Lillian  M.  Packard,  '83,  South  Boston. 

Dr.  Joseph  R.  Draper,  South  Boston. 

Mrs.  Nellie  Packard  Draper,  '84,  South  Boston. 

Mr.  Arthur  T.  Cass,  Tilton,  N.  H. 

Mrs.  Mary  Packard  Cass,  '89,  Tilton,  N.  H. 

Miss  Martha  B.  Lucas,  '60,  Boston. 

Miss  Mary  K.  Wales,  '76,  Winthrop  Centre. 

Mr.  Wm.  A.  Hall,  Newtonville. 

Mrs.  Nan  Peabody  Hall,  '91,  Newtonville. 

Mrs.  Ida  Simpson  Bushnell,  '91,  Providence,  R.  I. 

Miss  Nellie  M.  Richards,  '93,  Groton. 

Mrs.  Nelly  Ferguson  Conant  '81,  Pawtucket,  R.  I. 

Miss  Lillie  R.  Potter,  '80,  Nyatt,  R.  I. 

Miss  Clementina  Butler,  '80,  Newton  Centre. 

Mrs.  Anna  Howe  Morse,  '76,  Leominster. 

Miss  Marion  E.  Gilmore,  '76,  Cambridge. 

Mrs.  Ida  Mack  Mansfield,  '86,  Putnam,  Conn. 

Mrs.  Adelaide  Sears  Gilman,  '57,  Newton. 

Mrs.  Emma  Sears  May,  '57,  Newton. 

Mrs.  Susanna  Brigham  Merrifield,  '60,  Brookline. 

Mrs.  Mary  Ames  Tucker,  '59,  Boston. 

Miss  Mabel  A.  Morgan,  '93,  Springfield. 

Miss  Edith  I.  Gale,  '89,  Boston. 

Mrs.  Ella  Richardson  Cushing,  '73,  Boston. 

Mr.  William  L.  Woodworth, . 

Miss  Nellie  J.  Feagles,  '97,  Auburndale. 
Miss  Mary  Patten  Witherbee  '92,  Aubnrndale. 
Mrs.  Annie  Bragdon  Winslow,  '82,  Auburndale. 
Miss  Jessie  J.  Macmillan,  '82,  Auburndale. 
Miss  Martha  E.  Ransom,  '79— '98,  Auburndale. 
Miss  Laura  Geohegan,  Wichita,  Kan. 
Miss  Mary  Thomson,  Crawfordsville,  Ind. 
Miss  Bessie  T.  Cooke,  Whitney  Point,  N.  Y. 
Miss  Edith  F.  Moulton,  Salem. 


Pasadena,  Cal.,  March  1, 1898. 
Dear  Girls: 

Greeting  to  Lasell  from  the  Land  of  Sun- 
shine !  The  roses  are  blooming  and  I  am 
searching  for  a  straw  hat !  Miss  Both  and  I 
have  good  times  talking  over   Lasell   times 
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and  methods.  She  is  the  main-stay  of  a  fine 
school  for  girls  here,  but  can  not  yet  confess 
that  she  is  perfectly  happy  away  from 
Lasell  and  the  East. 

Gertrude  Penfield  Seiberling's  and  Nellie 
Parker  Lewis'  mothers  called  upon  us  to-day. 

Lately  I  saw  the  sister  and  father  of  our 
Eva  Bond  of  Toledo.  They  are  thinking  of 
starting  a  school  at  Glendale  where  Hattie 
Freebey  taught  year  before  last.  The  prop- 
erty belongs  to  Mr.  Bond.  He  wants  a 
Lasell  there ! 

We  have  had  another  opportunity  to  look 
at  the  wonderful  collection  of  Mrs.  Lowe 
(mother  of  Ava,  Gussie,  Blanche,  Edna  and 
Zoe)  and  we  are  again  amazed  at  its  rich- 
ness, variety  and  abundance.  She  has  the 
rarest  things  and  the  most  of  them  of  any 
collection  in  the  country  outside  of  Harvard, 
and  in  some  lines  better  than  Harvard's. 
I  cannot  understand  how  one  person  could 
get  them  all  together.  And  Mrs.  Lowe 
knows  the  history  and  secret  of  each  piece. 
I  hope  to  give  you  a  fuller  description  some- 
time. 

I  have  sent  Lasell  a  few  Indian  relics 
which  I  shall  take  pleasure  in  explaining 
when  I  come.  The  mills  they  use  for  meal- 
making  in  their  various  stages  of  develop- 
ment, the  shell  knives,  and  drills  and  picks, 
etc.  Such  things  are  getting  more  rare 
every  year. 

Mrs.  B.  is  thriving  on  this  sunny  air.  The 
only  ailing  I  have  is  a  homesickness  for 
you.  C.  C.  B. 


— Daisy    Hartson     writes     from     "foggy, 
smoky,  dirty  old  London"  of  her  experiences 


in  Victoria's  chief  city,  where  she  has  been 
since  September.  Shut  in  by  its  mirk  and 
sootiness,  she  remembers  with  longing  the 
beautiful  California  sunshine,  and  was  look- 
ing forward  with  joy  to  her  approaching 
return  to  that  sunny  land,  though  feeling 
that  she  had  not  yet  seen  half  of  what 
London  has  to  show.  She  met  Julia  Ander- 
son on  the  street  one  day,  and  again  at 
Madame  Lussaud's,  and  feeling  a  desire  for 
more  ''chat  about  the  old  girls,"  called  on 
her.  Mabel  Sawyer,  too,  she  saw  while 
they  were  both  in  the  city.  The  English 
have  not  altogether  won  Daisy's  heart.  She 
finds  their  attitude  toward  America  and 
Americans  somewhat  out  of  line  with  her 
own,  and  had  even  a  bit  of  an  argument 
with  a  young  Oxford  man,  and  a  small  boy, 
on  the  subject  of  the  Revolutionary  War, 
coming  out  first  best  with  the  former,  but 
ignominously  striking  her  colors  to  the  small 
boy,  who  told  her  in  a  superior  way,  that 
the  English  whipped,  after  all,  for  the  Col- 
onials were  Englishmen,  and  King  George's 
soldiers  were  only  Germans.  They  told  her, 
too,  that  we  of  the  United  States  are  not 
"Americans,"  only  "United  Statesers,"  or 
"Yankees."  Well,  come  home  to  us,  Daisy. 
We'll  treat  you  all  right ;  and  here — not  as 
before  the  Revolution — the  English  cease 
from  troubling,  and  the  Yankees  are  at  rest. 

— Mary  Hagar  Lyman  is  now  living  at 
No.  361  West  121st  Street,  New  York   City. 

— Kathryn  Totman  Brownell  writes  of  a 
pleasant  trip  south  this  winter,  making 
tantalizing  mention  of  violets  and  roses, 
while  New  England  is  fighting  blizzards  and 
Nor'easters. 

— -Through  Louise  Bull  we  learn  of  the 
death  of  Blanche  Chadwick  Howard  (else- 
where mentioned)  and  somewhat  of  Louise's 
movements  for  some  time  past.  She  has 
frequent  chats  with  Maiy  Banney ;  had  a 
visit  last  summer  from  Anna  Kellogg;  has 
been  to  Minnesota  visiting  her  uncle,  and 
was    in   Minneapolis    awhile ;    saw    Bertha 
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Lillibridge  in  the  St.  Paul  Railway  Station, 
but  did  not  have  opportunity  to  speak  with 
her,  either  there  or  at  Minneapolis ;  saw 
June  Hoyt  Waite  and  her  little  boy  just  be- 
fore they  went  to  Seattle  in  the  fall;  tells  us 
that  Blanche  Pruyne  Yan  Doren  lives  now  at 
Chaumont,  New  York,  not  far  from  Adams, 
and  is  very  happy  in  her  new  home  ;  and  of 
herself  reports  that  she  is  the  author  of  a 
successful  drama,  lately  presented  in  her  own 
town,  the  occasion  of  her  writing  it  being 
the  hearty  interest  in  a  scheme  to  raise  $350. 
for  the  benefit  of  a  scholarship  fund  for  the 
town  academy.  Bravo  !  worthy  cause,  cer- 
tainly. 

— May  Peters  inclines  to  the  artistic,  and 
has  recently  delighted  at  least  one  of  her 
friends  with  a  beautiful  piece  of  hand  painted 
china. 

— Someone  says  Louise  Hubbard's  secret 
desire  is  to  study  elocution  in  New  York 
City  next  winter.     Is  it  so  Louise  ? 

— Julia  Tulleys  is  having  her  first  experi- 
ence in  school  teaching  this  winter.  Any- 
thing Julia  might  attempt  would  neccessa- 
rily  be  a  success. 

— Frances  Bowman's  health  must  certainly 
have  taken  a  turn  for  the  better  since  she  is 
making,  we  hear,  great  preparation  to  take 
part  in  local  theatricals.  Sade  Farnsworth 
is  also  to  take  a  leading  role  in  the  same 
production. 

— Music  finds  a  devotee  in  Mame  Cruik- 
shank  this  winter.  For  recreation  Mame 
uses  a  fiue  new  "  Columbia." 

— Alice  Yan  Harlingen's  letter  is  dated 
from  Denver  whither  she  has  gone  for  her 
health.  She  may  go  further  south  to  the 
New  Mexico  line,  but  it  was  not  certain  at 
time  of  writing.  The  address  given  in  the 
letter  is  1614,  Frauklin  Street,  perhaps  she 
may  still  be  there.  She  asks  about  the 
Denver  Lasell  girls,  saying  that  in  a  paper 
of  that  city  she  recently  saw  the  statement 
that  Denver  probably  sends  more  girls  to 
Lasell  than  any  other  city  west  of  the  Miss- 


issippi. She  has  found  there  several  old 
friends  from  Greensburg,  and  was  on  the 
whole,  quite  a  "cheerful  invalid"  as  she  ex- 
presses it. 

■ — This  is  the  kind  of  climate  Mr.  Bragdon 
was  having  every  day  in  January  and  Feb- 
ruary when  you  were  blowing  your  fingers 
to  keep  them  from  freezing  and  wading 
through  the  knee-deep  snow.  Only  he  lives 
in  the  tropic  valley  not  on  Mount  Lowe, 
which  is  in  constant  sight,  aud  of  which  this 
was  written  by  a  Chicago  visitor  : 

"  Four  varieties  of  scenery  are  here  com- 
bined. The  beautiful  San  Gabriel  Valley 
pastoral  scene  ;  the  sublime  ocean  and  pearl- 
like island  views  ;  the  Alpine,  Swiss,  Norwe- 
gian and  Himalayan  effects;  the  circle  of 
magnificent  peaks  from  San  Antonio  to  San 
Jacinto.  Here  we  have  Italy  and  Switzer- 
land both  together.  Snow  and  orange 
groves!  Icicles  and  heliotrope!  Sleigh 
riding  and  rose  gardens  !  Toboganning  and 
humming  birds!  Skating  and  butteiflies! 
Snowy  mountains,  pearly  faced  ocean,  hazy 
islands  and  Eden's  gardens,  all  held  in  the 
bottom  of  God's  hand,  in  the  sight  of  one 
man's  eyes,  at  one  and  the  same  moment !" 

But  after  all  I  believe  people  get  a  trifle 
more  moderate  here  in  their  methods  of 
work !  C.  C.  B. 

PASSED     AWAY. 

Word  comes  of  the  death,  in  January  of 
our  old  friend  aud  schoolmate,  Blanche 
Chadwick  Howard,  of  acute  peritonitis,  at 
her  home  in  New  York. 

Adelaide  M.  Ide,  daughter  of  Chief  Justice 
Henry  C.  Ide,  St.  Johnsbury,  Vt.,  died  in 
February,  of  typhoid  fever,  Miss  Ide,  a 
charming  and  accomplished  woman,  had  for 
her  mother  Mary  M.  Melcher,  a  graduate  of 
Lasell  in  1863,  who  died  some  years  since. 

We  sympathize  with  the  bereaved  fam- 
ilies. 

MARRIED. 

Katharine  Howard  Pierce  to  Fred  Mason  Martin,  on 
Tuesday,  Dec.  14th,  at  Bradford,  N.  H.  Their  present  ad- 
dress is  The  San  Carlos,  So.  Oxford  St.,  Brooklyn.  [  This 
notice  was  inadvently  omitted  from  the  January  number 
of  the  Leaves. 

Mabel  Hutchinson  to  William  Henry  Gibson,  on  Tues- 
day, Jan.  11th,  at  Boston,  Mass. 
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LHDIES' 

Cepox  U/aists 

<Tisk,  Clark  &  Flagg,  Makers,) 

SILK  $3  to  $5. 
SATIN  $12. 

VELVETEEN  $9. 
FLANNEL  $5  to  $8. 


SPECIALTIES: 


Neckwear,  Belts,  Collars, 
Cuffs  and  Umbrellas 
for    Women , 


RAY  OUTFITTER^ 

Washington  St.,  corner  West  St., 
BOSTON. 


STORM 
SHOES 


For  young  ladies,  made  of  fashionable  Tan 

Leather  and  distinct  in  style,  suitable  for  skating 

as  well.     Six  dollars  per  pair.      Ten  per  cent. 

discount  to  Lasell. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins? 


47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 


ESTABLISHED    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 
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WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
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SPRING     OPENING     1898. 

m      * 1 

Tailor-Made     Suits,     Bicycle     Suits,    Skirts,   Coats. 
Capes,  Etc.     Discount   to    Students. 

m      m 

Spritzer  Brothers,  500  Wa^io^toi)  St.,  Bo^top. 


^Ke     V  oss  T?h,QlG=£n.oravin.g  (£0., 

DESIGNERS,  ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 

NEW    YORK. 


I.    E.    NOYES, 

Dealer     in    MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,      LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.    Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21   and  23  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
Boston- 

CHAS.    A.    WILCOX   &    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongues, 
etc.     Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

C.   R.  CORWIN  Sc  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quiney  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,  Mass. 

SANDS,   FURBER  &  CO., 

Commission  Merchants  and  Dealers    in  Foreign  and  Do. 
mestic  Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

JACOB  FOTTLER,  JONATHAN  L.   DEXTER.  ARTHUR  H.  WILKINS. 


STACY  HALL.  H.  G.  COLE 

Commission   Merchants  and   Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all   Kinds. 


100  and  102  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


WEST  NEWTON.  Successor  to  Seaver,  formerly  of 
Boston.  From  our  long  experience  we  feel  confi- 
dent in  saying  we  can  give  our  patrons  very  supe- 
rior work,  and  we  guarantee  entire  satisfaction  in 
all  cases.  We  make  a  specialty  of  Carbonettes. 
Special  rates  to  students  of  Lasell. 

Pbotograpb*r. 


GEO.  E.  RICHARDSON  &,  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.    Telephone  No.  170.      P.  O.  Box  2877. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston. 

GEO.   E.   RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.  LA  COSTE.  LEONAR0  C.   NICKEBSON. 


These  were  favored  with  calls  from  members 
of  their  families : 

Misses  Marston,  Campbell,  Myrick,  Fr.  Allen, 
Ginn,  Starks,  E.  Allen,  Sheldon,  Ames,  Pren- 
tice, Wells,  Mann,  Wellington,  Bond  Ramsdell, 
Emery,  Trowbridge. 

Former  pupils :  Myra  Davis,  Cecile  Lovell, 
Josie  West,  Beulah  Smith,  Annie  Weston,  Lena 
Josselyn,  Mrs.  W.  R.  Cutter  (Edith  Libby). 
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55  and  57  Hanover  St.,   Boston. 

Athletic    Goods   and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods.  Golf,   Gymnasium   Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT   TO   LASELL   STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburr><I&le  &n<I   Boston  Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry   (Joods    apd    S/r\all    Vl/ares. 

F.  D.  TARLTON, 
997  and  999  Water- 
town  Street,  West 
Newton,  Mass.    ■"•     " 


Choice  groceries  and  provisions 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Bvrtter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


W.      J.        FURBUSH,      ChestnufSt.,  near  Depot. 

ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 

REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  Lasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newtsn. 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson 
President;  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell, 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M., 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


Let  Us   Help 

You  cut  down  your  school  expenses.        Look  !  I 

Students   Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  (  "T.  &  M.  Co.")  Pencils,  35  cts   doz. 
Students'  'Sterling"  Steel  Pens,6cTcts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 

Engraved  Die,  100  Sheets  Paper  and  100  |    (t>  /,  47 

Envelopes,  finest  quality )     Cp^T.  I  I 

All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 
Always    use  our  A-A   Waterman's    "Standard" 
Fountain  Pen. 

Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  "■m*&L. 

STATIONERS  *  ENGRAVERS  *  PRINTERS. 


If  you   wish  the  largest    variety  and  ( 
lowest  price, 

BUY  YOUR  BOOKSl 

AT   THE J 

^retyu/ay  Bookstore, 

DeWolfe,  Fiske  &'Co., 

361  &  365  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


~j 


THE 


«§ 


f» 


EMBLEM  STORE. 


All  the  devices  for  all  the  Colleges: 

Harvard,    Yale,      Princeton,     Laseii, 

Weliesley,  Amherst,  Dartmouth 

Cornell,   Tufts,  Tech,  Etc. 

NOVELTIES  CONTINUALLY,  LOWEST  PRICES,  BEST  QUALITY 


BENT    &,    BUSH, 

387  "Washington  St .       -      Boston,  Mass.        f* 


fill?./    i|lj;'h'?_.''jl)i;ili*;il|J;!:i^i|l'    I    A     } ^i|\l" 


~   :;^:'*Ml^lli'^!lVi''^i::i)l'lli';^'lif,l*  ■  iijtlii^ltflli^^M^iJlM 


IJI    THIS    SPACE    RESERVED  (Ji® 

jjf!  FOR    THE    MAKERS    OF    THE  |§jjj 


.  ...j-. ii 


i^^iJiii^Jiiwi^: 


fll^lli'ilift^llliipii^Kill^'i'i  lh*"' t1111'*!-1^1"'     'h|l''l^ll'l,fii''^,:'i);,i',,*i-:|,ll;(i        ■  ■  -I. ■  1  ■  1  ■  ■('iii|;ii..v-l:l'ih'>:>.iilf'|-^;il'i) 
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Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 


Devoe's 

Enamel 
Paints. 


AND  CHINE5E 
GREEJS  STA1N5- 


Chas.Richardsoii&Co., 

85  and  89  Oliver  St., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


^ 
^ 


Who  is^-— . 

Osgood 


38£ 

<38S= 


r>  « 


485= 
38S= 


Dr.    George   A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


OFFICE;  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  aud  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburudale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARLE5   F.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Minister,  MANUFACTURING  BAKER 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
obber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 


FACTORIES,  1906  A\&5S.  ftv«.,  Canjbri<Ig«. 
769  A\<\io  5t.,   W<Mtb*m. 

A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 


Hot  Water  Heating  Apparatus,  Furnaces,  Ranges, 
and  Stoves,  Kitchen  Furnishing  Goods,  etc. 


987  WATERTOWN  ST., 


WEST  NEWTON,  MASS. 


Finest  Road-bed   on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &    Albany    Railroad. 

Throuoti  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 


No.  7- 

No.  15- 

No.  19 
No.  23 

No.  37 

No.  63 

agents 


Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.      Wagner  buffet  drawing-room   car,  Boston  to  Albany ;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and   Chicago,  via  L.  S. 


car 

aiulM.  S.R.  R. 


Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buff et  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  car3, 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago 

1  eaves  Boston  at  3  00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.      Wagner   buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston   to   Chicago 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,   Boston  to   Cleveland   and   Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  K.  K. 

Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 
information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in   drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  line  from  New  England   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to  A.  S.   HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

1-4,6   TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  &  Leoo&rcl, 

/Vlbarjy,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

$$?     the  American  Universities 

and    to    Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Manual,  Samples,  Etc.,  upon  Application, 


SHELVE.  CfMP  k  L 

COMPANY, 

Cor.  West  and  Tremont  St's, 

BOSTON. 

Watches,  Diamonds, 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  #  CO., 


DEALERS    IN 


rouj.THY,wiu>  game, 

Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Faneuil    Hall    Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymar'.cet. 


WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Valentine  Sts.,  W.  Newton,  Mass. 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 


ANTIQUE  *  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


M^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^S-' 


NEWTON  ICE  CO., 

CE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills. 
Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  service.  'Ihe 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  ot  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


I 


P  stealer  bs* 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H.  PhilbrooK  &  Co.) 

BBTTEE,   GHEESE  AND 

Stall  No  2,  New  Faneuil  Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Haymarketmi.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

ADAMS   &   GILBERT, 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FINISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  and  illuminated. 


<M- 


...OPTICIANS... 


-# 


165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  Fye  Glasses,  and  Importers  of 

Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Op'ical  Goods  of  every 

description.     Oculists'  prescription   work  a  specialty. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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Woodland  Park   Hotel 

AUBURNDALE,     MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 

o§ CHAS.    C.    BUTLER 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 


NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L.  HALL  I  CO., 
\J9l?ole§ale  dipoeeps, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33,  34,  35  &  36  Chatham  St's, 

W^BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  vf  CO., 

632  Washiogtoii  St.,        -        Boston,    Mass. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poe^etl^iues 


Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

-^  PRINTERS.  ^ 

Books,  Pamphlets,    College   and    School 
Souvenirs. 

41    ARCH    STREET,     BOSTON. 


Sturtevar>t  &  flaleij 
Beef  aod  Supplij  Co. 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe,  Tallow  Stearine, 

Pine  Olive  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


tAD  1  £8'  imm, 

Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district. 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and     Nice    Service. 


(Lake,   B on.be as,  Salted  s^lmonds  and 
jFaacy  ^Novelties  at  our  counters. 

T.  D.  COOK  &  CO.,  Caterer*. 

21-23   Avon    SI.,    Boston. 

83-  The  Most  Reasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lnnch.    Convenient  to  Theatres._®0 

GEORGE  M.  WETHERN'S, 

%  %  Fill  ♦  MUMMY.  •  I 

&><>&<><<>-<><><<><&<<*<&<■<><■<><■<>■<*><><>*<*><■  & 

Popular    Prices    Our    Speciaity. 

2i  &n«J  23  Terr?ple  Place,  Boston. 

V.    A.    PLUTA, 
Dealer  *  in  *  provisions 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets. _ 

fc?.    Jri.  CROSBY. 


-m-  REPAIRING     A     SPECIALTY. -^> 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing:  and  Developing. 

43   WEST   ST.,    BOSTON. 

Andrew  J.    Lloyd    <&  Co., 
■tf>—   ^    OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers    and    Im- 
porters of  Spectacles,  Eye- 
glasses,   Lorgnettes     and 
P«"*:JMJ.  i°  "'   "s=s- — ■ ***"  ~     Opera    Glasses. 

323  &  325  WASHINGTON-  ST.,  j    pAQTHAT 
Branch,     454   BOYLSTON  ST.,  \     ±5UO±Ul\. 


MIL^S  &  DEER1NG, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


W.    H.    PRIOR 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


Prior   "Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Rivef[  Fish,  Oystefjs,  k 

127  #129  FANEUILHRLL  MRRKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Park  Sq.,   Boston. 


We    invite     an    inspection     of     our 
exclusive  designs  in  YOUNG  LADIES 
TAILOR      GOWNS,      BICYCLE      and 
GOLF    SUITS,     COATS    and     CAPES, 
MUSLIN    DRESSES,    &e. 

Also  TRIMMED  and  WALKING  HATS,  SHIRT  WAISTS. 


Shoes  for  You  Late. 

NEWEST    SHAPES!        NEWEST   STYLE  Si 

FOR 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and   Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TOALLLASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  tf  CO., 

Corner    Washington  and    Winter  Streets,  Boston 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 


ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


C.  LOTHROP  HlGGINS 

7    TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON 

flgMo  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 


-M 


m.  E,  BABB  &  CO, 


DEALERS   IN 


School  Book 


s  =  =  = 


AND 


===School  Supplies 

25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


G.    SCHIRMER,    JR., 


[The   Boston  Music  Co.] 


ERS. 


/YMi^TA      IMPORTERS, 

LIl  U  OlU  PUBL.SHE RS,A|_ 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 


Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
he  found  in  the  country. 

E.    J.    STHTES, 
Grnbroiderif  TVJaterials. 

DESIGNS  TO  ORDER. 
175  TREMONT    ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOL.SOA\  GALLERIES, 

OIL  PAINTINGS  by   Errjlnept  Foreign  an<l  rXrperic&n 

Artists. 

TREMONT  BUILDING.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage   entrance  Tremont   Place,     corner   Beacon    Street 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A   Boylston  Street. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pres. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas. 
Anbiirnclaie. 


THETHOS.LONGCO., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON. 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK : 


^Newest  ideas  in,  jewelry, 

Sterling  Silver,  (Lut  (alass, 

umbrellas  <5f  ~Pecket=beok;s. 


MAKERS  Of  CLASS  ANo  soc|£fy  PlNs. 


i.  JL  Idnkins  4  to 

Fut*iuet*s  and 
Iiadies'  Hatters. 


%• 


■:§> 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


<§Ti 


■S> 


"WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OP 

smfr  jailor  ^ats, 


«■ 


«§> 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


COBB,  ALDRICH  #  CO., 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW    STORE, 

WASHINGTON  AND   KNEELAND  ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city.      It  is  fully  stocked  with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nichclas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST      GROOERY     STORE     INT     AMERICA! 


E^ELL    FEAVE5 


a 
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The   Editors    will   be 

glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnse    any  communications    and  items  of 

interest  to  the    school. 

Editorials. 


ANOTHER  term  gone!  Most  of  us  re- 
member with  what  a  feeling,  almost  of 
dread,  we  entered  upon  the  term's  work  in 
January;  nor  is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  that 
thirteen  weeks  of  study  should  seem,  a  long 
time  to  girls  away  from  home.  However, 
the  first  weeks,  brightened  as  they  were  with 
our  gay  sleigh-ride,  the  Instrumental  Club 
entertainments,  and  other  treats,  soon  as- 
sured us  that  the  time  would  go  before  we 
knew  it.  Every  week  has  had  its  pleasures. 
Lectures,  musicals,  occasional  theatre 
parties,  and  the  fuu  which  one  hundred 
and    fifty   lively   girls  create  among   them- 


selves,— all  these  have  caused  the  time  to 
pass  quickly.  "  Is  it  play  alone  that  has 
made  the  term  seem  so  short?"  you  ask. 
No,  indeed.  Perhaps  no  other  time  of  the 
year  is  so  favorable  to  earnest  study.  In 
the  autumn  Nature  is  so  glorious  that  we 
are  tempted  to  learn  more  from  her  than 
from  our  books ;  and  in  the  spring  our 
ambition  to  excel  in  booklore  is  often 
checked  by  the  warm,  bright  days  which 
lure  us  irresistibly  out  of  doors,  away  from 
the  library  and  the  study.  Yet,  as  we  close 
this  term  it  is  with  the  hope  that  in  the 
next  enthusiasm  in  our   tasks    will    not   be 
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lacking,  and  that  we  shall  close  the  year  in 
June  with  a  feeling  of  justifiable  satisfaction 
in  work  well  done,  and  rest  well  won. 


—We  often  wonder  how  long  a  year  would 
seem  if  there  were  no  holidays  to  look 
forward  to.  We  live  from  one  vacation 
to  the  next,  not  indeed  solely  animated  by 
the  thought  of  the  play-days  coming,  yet 
certainly  with  always  a  pleasant  anticipation 
of  the  good  times  ahead.  Now  Easter-tide 
is  here  again,  and  with  it  our  third  and  last 
intermission.  As  the  girls  leave  for  their 
week  of  pleasure,  the  Leaves  wishes  to  ex- 
press sincere  wishes  to  all,  both  teachers 
and  students  for  a  delightful  rest-time. 


— Many  of  us  are  learning  more  and  more 
what  wholesome  friends  we  may  have  in 
books,  if  we  but  take  the  time  and  pains  to 
become  acquainted  with  them.  Our  library 
testifies  to  the  truth  of  this  statement,  for 
seldom  is  an  hour  when  the  reading  and 
reference  rooms  do  not  show  a  goodly  num- 
ber of  girls  deeply  interested  in  some  book. 
Just  now,  too,  the  magazines  are  offering 
especial  attractions  to  all  readers  ;  and  the 
war  news  has  brought  the  daily  papers  into 
constant  demand.  With  all  our  reading  we 
need  to  guard  against  the  harmful  habits 
which  are  so  easily  formed.  In  another 
column  we  present  an  article  of  interest  to 
the  book-lover.  May  it  prove  not  only 
pleasing,  but  helpful  to  all  who  turn  the 
pages  of  the  Leaves. 


pleasurable  hours  in  Lasell's  pretty  dining- 
room.  The  long  table,  however,  surrounded 
by  those  impressive  figures  in  cap  and  gown 
is  most  interesting  to  us.  They  have  at- 
tained their  present  rank  among  us  by  faith- 
ful and  persistent  work.  The  same  oppor- 
tunities lie  open  to  most  of  the  rest  of  us, 
and  it  depends  upon  us  whether  or  not,  in 
time,  we,  too,  shall  wear  the  significant  garb 
of  Seniorhood.  This  may  be  for  many  of  us 
one  of  the  points  in  our  lives  when  the  part- 
ing of  the  ways  is  just  ahead.  The  choice 
of  one  may  mean  the  end  of  our  school  days ; 
the  choice  of  the  other  may  lead  to  a  fuller 
and  better  preparation  for  a  lite  of  useful, 
intelligent  service.  The  question  of  which 
road  to  take  is  often  a  difficult  one  to  settle, 
and  requires  careful,  deliberate  and  con- 
scientious thought. 


— The  long-talked-of  Senior  Table  has  at 
last  become  a  reality,  and  is  enjoyed  to  the 
fullest  extent  by  the  class.  The  girls  are  be- 
coming, more  than  ever,  real  friends  now, 
for  this  additional  association  at  table  tends 
to  unite  them  still  more  closely.  But  the 
tables  formerly  favored  with  the  presence  of 
one  or  more  of  the  members  of  '98  miss 
them  much.  We  feel  that  what  the  Seniors 
count  their  gain  is  our  loss,  for  iu  many 
ways  they  made  more  pleasant  our  always 


— Just  now  Lasell  girls  are  much  inter- 
ested in  palmistry.  None  of  us  profess  to 
know  much  of  the  science,  but  all  enjoy 
examining  the  hands  of  our  friends,  trying 
to  determine  whether  the  head  rules  the 
heart,  or  vice  versa ;  whether  M  signifies 
marriage  or  money ;  whether  our  lives  are 
to  be  long  or  short ;  whether  we  are  trusty 
as  friends,  and  so  on.  But  there  is  one  in 
the  school  who  really  seems  to  have,  to  some 
extent,  the  gift  of  reading  the  hand  as  indi- 
cative of  character,  if  not  of  fortune,  and  to 
her  loom  the  girls  flock  as  they  probably 
would  not  to  a  professed  fortune-teller.  "All 
things  that  ever  I  did"  are  almost  as  inter- 
esting to  hear  as  all  the  things  that  shall 
ever  befall  me,  to  most  people,  at  least. 


— Any  items  of  interest  concering  old  La- 
sell girls  will  be  more  than  welcome  to  the 
Leaves'  staff.  The  "  Personals  "  are  of  in- 
terest to  all,  and  we  are  anxious  to  make 
this  a  strong  department.  A  little  word  of 
information  of  the  whereabouts  or  the 
doings  of  their  school  friends  will  make  the 
Leaves  much  more  welcome  to  all,  especially 
to  the  old  girls. 
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Easter  Customs. 


AT  Easter  time  it  is  especially  interest- 
ing to  hear  of  the  ways  in  which  dif- 
ferent nationalities  celebrate  the  crucifixion 
and  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ. 

E  ister  is  a  movable  feast,  occurring  the 
first  Sunday  following  the  first  full  moon 
after  the  vernal  equinox,  so  that  it  may 
occur  as  early  as  March  22,  or  as  late  as 
April  25.  The  word  Easter  is  derived  from 
the  Anglo-Saxon,  Ostara,  the  Teuton's  god- 
dess of  spring.  The  month  of  April  was 
dedicated  to  her,  and  called  the  Easter 
month.  In  the  early  history  of  the  church, 
Easter  fell  during  the  week  of  the  Jewish 
Passover.  As  the  hatred  against  the  Jews 
increased,  Christians  began  to  object  to 
celebrating  the  crucifixion  during  the  time  of 
the  Jewish  feast,  and  hence  two  parties  arose 
among  them,  one  celebrating  Easter  dur- 
ing the  Passover,  and  the  other,  —  now  rep- 
resented by  the  Eastern  church,  —  on  the 
first  Sunday  following  the  full  moon  after 
March  21.  Gradually  the  change  of  date 
was  established  in  the  Pomau  C.itholic 
church.  It  was  the  custom  of  the  heathen 
to  celebrate  the  vernal  equinox  with  a  festi- 
va'.  This  was  symbolical  of  renewed  life  in 
the  spring,  and  as  it  was  the  policy  of  the 
church  fathers  to  find  a  reason  for  such 
heathen  festivals  as  could  not  easily  be  done 
away  with,  they  decided  in  this  case  to  sub- 
stitute for  the  pagan  Easter  a  Christian  fes- 
tival, which  should  celebrate  the  resurrec- 
tion, and  thus  still  be  symbolical  of  renewed 
life. 

Holy  week  is  given  up  to  penance  and  fast- 
ing, and  in  the  Roman  Catholic  church,  to 
many  ceremonies.  The  last  three  daj^s, 
Maundi  Thursday,  Good  Friday  and  Holy 
Saturday,  are  particularly  sacred.  On  Good 
Friday,  the  day  of  the  crucifixion,  a  sepul- 
chre is  made  in  the  church  near  the  high 
altar,  and  an  image  of  Christ  placed  therein 
with  many  sacredj.'ites,  some  of  which  would 


be  strange  to  our  Protestant  minds.  No 
mass  is  said  during  Friday  and  Saturday, 
candles  are  unlighted,  no  bells  are  rung, 
all  is  suggestive  of  death.  But  on  Easter 
morning  all  this  is  changed, — bells  ring, 
high  mass  is  said  early  in  the  morning  at 
the  hour  of  the  resurrection,  all  the  caudles 
are  suddenly  relighted,  and  joy  reigns  su- 
preme. The  people  greet  each  other  with 
the  Easter  kiss,  saying,  "Christ  is  risen;  he 
is  risen  indeed." 

On  Easter  day  begins  the  reaction  from 
long  fasting,  which  continues  through  Mon- 
day and,  on  the  continent,  through  Tuesday 
also.  The  people,  as  a  rule,  feel  rather  out 
of  sorts  after  their  long  fasts  and  many 
penances,  on  which  account  the  priests  used 
to  tell  what  was  called  the  "  Easter  Tale.  " 
It  was  usually  an  absurd  story  of  Jesus  and 
the  Apostles,  told  with  the  avowed  purpose 
of  making  the  worshipper  feel  happier,  — 
more  pleased  with  themselves  and  the  world. 
This  curious  custom  lasted  until  the  eight- 
eenth century.  Another  old  custom  was 
that  of  ball-playing  by  the  clergy,  as  a  part 
of  the  Easter  service  ;  eggs  were  used  orig- 
inally, but  later  balls  were  substituted,  and 
tanzy  cakes  were  received  as  a  prize.  In 
this  use  of  Easter  eggs  as  balls  is  said  to 
have  originated  the  custom  of  boiling  them 
till  hard,  since  if  a  hard-boiled  egg  should 
break  in  the  play  less  inconvenience  would 
result  than  otherwise.  A  custom  which  ob- 
tains even  in  our  own  time  and  country  is 
that  of  replenishing  one's  wardrobe  by  new 
Easter  clothes.  In  rural  England  there  was 
a  superstition  current  among  young  people 
that  if  they  did  not  wear  something  new  on 
that  day  the  birds,  notably  the  rooks,  would 
spoil  their  clothes.  In  Germany  it  is  said 
to  be  good  luck  to  bathe  in  water  drawn  on 
Easter,  when  the  wind  blows  from  the  East. 
Another  popular  belief  is,  that  if  you  look 
out  of  the  window  and  see  a  lamb  looking 
toward  the  house,  it  is  a  good  omen ;  but  if 
the  creature  looks  in  the  opposite  direction, 
or  is  lying  down,  it  foretokens  ill.     In  fact, 
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a  lamb  or  a  dove  is  usually  a  good  omen,  as 
it  is  impossible  for  the  devil  to  assume 
either  form. 

To  the  children  of  our  generation,  Easter 
means  chiefly  the  giving  and  receiving  of 
gaily  colored  eggs.  And  just  at  this  time, 
the  windows  of  the  confectioner  are  filled 
with  all  kinds  of  eggs  and  rabbits.  One 
wonders  what  connection  a  rabbit  can  have 
with  Easter  eggs. 

The  stories,  which  come  from  Germany, 
are  really  connected  with  a  hare,  and  the 
rabbit  is,  as  we  know,  a  near  relative  of  this 
animal.  Easter  is  a  lunar  holiday,  and  the 
hare  is  said  to  be  a  nocturnal  animal.  The 
young  hares  are  born  with  open  eyes,  and 
therefore  are  fabled  never  to  close  them,  like 
the  moon.  An  old  superstition  gives  the 
hare  the  power  of  changing  its  sex,  which 
also  suggests  the  moon,  for  this  luminary  is 
represented  as  masculine  when  new,  and 
feminine  when  Avaning. 

To  German  children  the  hare  is  as  much 
a  part  of  Easter  as  Santa  Claus  is  of  Christ- 
mas. They  lie  awake  most  of  the  night  be- 
fore, listening  for  the  hare,  which  will  bring 
them  eggs  if  they  have  been  good.  In  the 
morning  they  search  in  every  nook  and  cor- 
ner for  the  brightly  colored  eggs,  and  con- 
clude when  they  find  the  eggs,  that  the  hare* 
thinks  they  have  been  very  good  children. 
In  all  countries  eggs  are  exchanged  accord- 
ing to  various  customs.  The  custom  is 
probably  a  survival  of  au  early  Persian 
myth,  which  represents  that  the  earth  was 
hatched  from  an  egg  during  the  vernal  eq- 
uinox. To  the  Jew  it  seems  to  have  symbol- 
ized the  restoration  of  the  kingdom  of 
David,  and  the  consequent  entrance  of  the 
Jews  upon  a  glorious  era  of  temporal  power 
and  majesty,  and  to  the  Christian  the  Kes- 
urrection. 

In  the  middle  countries  of  Ireland,  the 
peasants  rise  early  on  Holy  Saturday,  to  see 
the  sun  dance.  Why  it  should  dance  on 
Holy  Saturday,  any  more  than  any  other 
day  of  the   year,    nobody   knows.     It .  may, 


however,  represent  an  old  heathen  custom  of 
dancing  at  the  festival  of  the  vernal  equi- 
nox. During  the  early  part  of  the  century, 
in  England,  Easter  Monday  and  Tuesday 
were  given  up  to  a  vulgar  custom  called 
"heaving."'  On  Monday  the  men  lifted  the 
women,  and  on  Tuesday,  the  women  retali- 
ated. The  custom  consisted  in  elevating  a 
person  three  times  into  the  air.  If  any  one 
refused  to  submit  to  this  a  money  forfeit  was 
was  demanded.  Variations  of  this  custom 
are  found  in  different  parts  of  Europe. 

In  Warwickshire,  England,  the  children 
from  the  charity  school  used  to  gather  at 
the  church,  where  they  ranged  themselves 
with  their  backs  against  the  church  wall, 
and  with  clasped  hands,  until  they  had 
completely  surrounded  the  sacred  edifice  ; 
then  dropping  hands,  they  marched  to  the 
next  church  and  repeated  the  ceremony. 

Among  the  adherents  of  the  Greek  Church 
there  exists  some  some  strange  superstitions, 
the  most  remarkable  of  which,  is  the  mir- 
acle of  the  Greek  Eire  in  the  Church  of  the 
Holy  Sepulchre  at  Jerusalem.  On  Holy 
Saturday,  the  church  is  filled  with  a  motley 
crowd  of  worshippers  for  hours  before  the 
appointed  time.  They  crowd  around  the 
Holy  Sepulchre  itself,  waiting  for  the  divine 
fire  from  heaven.  At  the  appointed  time, 
the  Greek  Patriarch,  accompanied  by  a 
Greek  bishop  and  an  Armenian,  enters  the 
church.  Leaving  these  attendants  in  the 
Chapel  of  the  Angels,  the  Patriarch  enters 
the  tomb  proper  alone,  where  the  visible 
divinity  is  to  be  communicated  to  him.  The 
3'ell  of  the  multitude  outside  increases,  and 
suddenly  there  is  a  flash  in  the  window  at 
the  side  of  the  tomb.  The  holy  fire  has 
come.  The  flame  spreads  from  candle  to 
candle,  from  floor  to  gallery,  lightning  the 
encircling  chapels,,  and  making  more  rich 
the  altars  and  ecclesiastical  paraphernalia, 
and  the  people  go  wild  with  joy.  Intelli- 
gent Greeks  declare  that  the  light  is  only  a 
symbol ;  that  "  holy  fire  "is  the  same  as 
"  holy  w'ater, "  but  the  people  will  not  be- 
lieve it. 
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Thus  each  country  has  its  own  customs 
in  celebrating  the  Easter  season,  though 
many  of  the  most  curious  of  these  are  fast 
disappearing,  aud  a»-e  to  be  found  only  in 
the  rural  districts  of  Europe. 

M.  V.,  '99. 


— ''Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  !  "  as  the  boy 
said  when  he  fell  into  the  molasses  barrel. 

— Bright  Soph  more — (just  dipping  into  Mathe- 
matics)— Say,  What  geometrical  figure  does  an 
escaped  parrot  present  ? 

Senior — Give  it  up. 

Soph — Why,  polly  gone,  of  course. 


What  Shall  We  Read? 


IN  days  gone  by  when  a  young  girl  began 
to  feel  an  interest  in  the  contents  of  the 
book-shelves,  her  reading  matter  w;is  se- 
lected for  her  with  great  care,  with  a  view  to 
theirimproving  her  both  mentally  and  mor- 
ally. She  was  given  the  standard  works  in 
poetry  and  fiction,  in  which  she  found 
not  only  great  pleasure,  but  many  helpful 
thoughts.  Nowadays,  what  are  girls  most 
likely  to  read  ?  Hardly  the  staudaid  works 
their  mothers  loved,  I  fear  ;  but  rather  some 
popular  magazine,  or,  worse  still,  one  of  the 
far  too  numerous  sensational  novels  of  the 
day.     Why  has  this  change  come  about  ? 

One  reason  may  be  given  that  we  have 
forgotten  how  to  read,  that  is,  with  real  in- 
telligence, concentration  and  interest.  The 
newspapers  are  taken  up  in  the  morning  and 
rapidly  skimmed  over,  —  a  bit  of  news 
found  here,  an  item  there,  but  with  little  re- 
gard for  the  mass  of  printed  matter,  which, 
it  is  true,  is  too  frequently  unworthy  of  a 
careful  reading,  either  because  of  its  vulgar 
English  or  the  unsavory  or  trivial  character 
of  the  subject,  —  sometimes  both.  Another 
paper  will  soon  come ;  so  why  should  this 
one  be  read  thoroughly  ?  The  same  is  true 
with  regard  to  weekly  and  monthly  peri- 
odicals.    Others,  with  later  and  better  arti- 


cles are  constantly  being  printed,  so  that  a 
rapid  rending  is  all  that  is  considered  neces- 
sary. Does  this  fit  us  for  the  thorough,  in- 
telligent reading  of  a  good  author's  v\orks? 
Are  we  not  likely,  through  mere  force  of 
habit,  to  treat  such  books  as  we  are  accus- 
tomed to  treat  the  magazines,  and  thus  to 
lose  their  beauty  and  to  miss  their  value  ? 

A  young  lady  of  these  times  considers  it 
old-fashioned  not  to  have  read  the  current 
novels  of  the  day  ;  not  to  know  enough  of 
these,  at  least,  to  pass  some  comment  on 
them  when  conversation  turns  upon  them. 
Every  one  you  meet  asks  you  the  same 
questions,  —  "  Have  you  read  such  and  such 
a  book?"  "How  do  you  like  'The  Latest,' 
by  Mr.  Blank?"  And  that  is  only  a  begin- 
ning. In  order  to  answer  these  catechisers 
in  the  affirmative,  the  nineteenth  century 
girl  puts  off  the  older  and  better  works  until 
some  more  convenient  moment,  which,  sad 
to  say,  is,  in  many  cases,  slow  to  come. 

Judging  from  recent  reviews  in  literary 
magazines,  the  libraries  of  larger  cities  all 
over  the  country  are  unanimous  in  their"  re- 
port of  the  most  popular  books,  and  these 
we  find  to  be  recent  fiction.  "  Quo  Vadis  " 
heads  the  list,  followed  by  other  newly  pub- 
lished novels.  Several  years  ago  I  remem- 
ber seeing,  by  similar  reports,  that  the  fa- 
vorite book  then  was  "  David  Copperfield." 
Is  this  fault  in  us  or  in  Dickens?  If  we 
should  take  the  time  to  reread  Dickens  in 
order  to  correctly  auswer  this  qnestion,  we 
should  most  likely  find  just  as  much  sparkle 
and  humor,  just  as  much  living  interest  in 
his  works  as  our  parents  did  before  us. 

Our  language  is,  generally  speaking,  to  be 
found  in  its  greatest  purity  and  vigor,  and 
most  artistic  form  in  the  works  of  our  stand- 
ard authors.  Often  it  happens  that  a  word 
is  brought  into  popular  favor  because  of  its 
use  by  well-known  and  reputable  writers. 
To  enlarge  our  vocabulary,  to  enrich  our 
minds,  to  beautify  our  style  of  speech  or 
composition,  to  these  same  authors  we  must 
go.     Those  of  us  who  have  read   "  Captain 
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January  "  remember  that  Star  had  only  the 
Bible  and  "  William  Shakespeare "  from 
which  to  obtain  her  education ;  and  no  bet- 
ter books  could  she  have  gotten,  and  right 
here  it  may  be  remarked  that  if  more  atten- 
tion were  given  to  the  Holy  Book  by  modem 
writers,  not  only  for  its  sacred  teachings,  but 
also  for  its  literary  style,  they  would  find 
themselves  mnch  improved. 

All  this  does  not  mean  that  one  should 
not  keep  well  informed  upon  modem  litera- 
ture and  current  events,  for  that  is  always 
advisable ;  but  that,  in  so  doing,  one  should 
not  forget  the  old  and  treid  friends  in  litera- 
ture, should,  on  the  contrary,  visit  them 
often,  and  learn  more  and  more  what  valu- 
able and  trusty  friends  they  are. 

F.  A.  G.,  '99. 


Why  Should  We  Study  Poetry? 


POETRY  is  one  of  those  blessings  whose 
value  we  fail  to  recognize  because  it  is 
so  close  to  us  and  so  much  a  part  of  our 
lives.  America  is  especially  favored  in  this 
respect,  for  she  numbers  among  her  great 
men,  not  a  few  of  the  world's  best  poets. 

It  is  difficult  indeed  for  a  lover  of  poetry 
to  put  into  words  his  reasons  for  studying  it. 
Most  of  us  are  so  constituted,  let  us  hope, 
that  this  study,  instead  of  being  a  task,  is  a 
pleasure.  As  for  the  person  who  fails  to 
find  this  pleasure,  he  should  most  certainly 
study,  lest  he  miss  one  of  heaven's  best 
gifts. 

We  should  study  poetry  as  we  look  at  the 
idealized  creation  of  the  painter,  or  listen  to 
a  beautiful  strain  of  music.  It  is  the 
function  of  every  true  artist,  whether  poet, 
painter  or  musician,  to  give  us  something 
beautiful  and  ideal,  to  which  we  may  turn 
for  relief  and  refreshment.  When  therefore, 
we  are  weary  of  the  every  day  sights  and 
sounds  that  greet  us  on  all  sides,  then  is  the 
time  to  turn  our  thoughts  to  something 
higher  and  better. 


Poetry  is  perhaps  the  greatest  relief  to 
the  tired  mind.  A  melody  may  call  up  asso- 
ciations that  had  bettor  rest  deeply  buried 
in  the  heart,  and  so  be  outlived  ;  the  picture 
may  weary  with  the  persistence  with  which 
its  woikmauship  intrudes  itself  upon  us  ;  but 
let  us  take  up  a  volume  of  one  of  our  poets, 
and  we  have  at  once  a  picture,  new,  ideal, 
charming.  The  cadence  of  the  measure 
bears  us  on  without  effort ;  common,  trivial 
aunoj^auces  are  excluded  and  forgotten ;  a 
new  world  opens  before  us — a  world  of 
dreams  and  fancies,  it  is  true — but  so  beauti- 
ful, so  etherial,  that  we  are  loath  to  leave  its 
enchanting  vistas. 

Nevertheless,  the  study  of  poetry  does  not 
unfit  one  for  the  practical  duties  of  life. 
Within  its  beauteous  form  are  hidden  lessons 
of  truth  and  wisdom.  Sometimes  we  are 
scarcely  conscious  of  their  existence,  but 
their  subtile  power  cannot  fail  to  influence 
us.  The  philosophy  of  life  and  death  has 
never  been  more  forcibly  or  beautifully 
expressed  than  by  the  poet. 

Although  the  material  things  of  life  are 
not  to  be  despised,  surely  there  is  something 
better  than  money,  houses  and  lands  ;  some- 
thing more  to  be  prized  than  the  possession 
of  these.  He  only  is  truly  rich  who  carries 
with  him  beautiful  thoughts  and  a  winning 
personality. 

Let  us  study  poetry  because  we  love  it, 
and  if  we  do  not  love  it,  by  all  means  let  us 
learn.  It  will  add  to  our  lives  a  power 
unknown  before,  and  relieve  the  dull 
monotony  of  an  ordinary  routine  as  nothing 
else  can. 

But  poetry  is  to  be  found  not  only 
between  the  covers  of  books ;  it  is  in  the 
forest  and  river  and  skv,  and  in  the  lives 
about  us,  too  often  unseen  and  unfelt  until 
some  finer  nature  unfolds  its  wonders  before 
us.  All  that  is  high  and  beautiful  and  good 
is  the  "  Poetry  of  Life  "  without  which  there 
can  be  no  real  progress, 
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What    Is  It  To    Be    Cultured  ?  our   Power>  such  associations  as  will  exert 

upon  us  the  influences  which  we  most  covet 

as  aids  in   our   development ;  and.   constant 

THE  term  "  culture "  is  too  often  under-  contact   with    people    of   cultivated    natures 

stood,   to   express  merely  the  posses-  cannot  fail  to    make   its   impress   upon   us, 

sion   of   a   fine   education.      We   frequently  and  that  for  the  better.     Illustration  is  not 

hear  such  and  such  a  one  spoken  of  as  "  cul-  far  to  seek.    Take  for  example  a  loud-voiced, 

tured, "    because    he    has    been   graduated  awkward    servant    who    enters  the  employ- 

from    one    of  our   great    universities,    even  ment  of  a  genuinely  cultured  family,  and  ob- 

though  his  faculties,  other  than  mental,  may  serve  how  soon  he  begins  to  speak  in  lower 

show  evidences  of  great  neglect.     True  cul-  tones  ;    to    imitate  in  word   and    movement 

ture,    however,  is  neither  narrow    nor   one-  his  gentlemanly  master. 

sided ;   but   embraces  the  highest  improve-  But  the  essential  foundation  of  all  culture 

ment  of  all  our  powers,  physical,  mental  and  worthy  the  name  is  a  kindly  and  sympathe- 

spiritual,  and    results    only   from    long-con-  tic  spirit.    No  chilling  haughtiness,  no  proud 

tinued  and  painstaking  effort.  In  its  acquire-  feeling  of  superiority  because  of  birth,  wealth, 

ment  education,  it  is  true,  plays'  an  import-  or  social  position,  no  malicious  or  contemptu- 

ant  part.      The  man  of   trained  intellect   is  ous    spirit  is  to  be  found  in  the  genuinely 

much  more   likely   correctly   to    value    and  cultivated  man. 

earnestly  to  seek  the  cultivation  of  the   rest  80  much  for  the  nature  of  "  culture,  "    and 

of    his   nature   than   is    the    illiterate    man  the    means  of    acquiring    it.      Let  us    now 

whose  knowledge  is  entirely  bounded  by  his  glance  at  the  different  sides  of  our  complex 

everyday,  commonplace  life,  and  whose  in-  nature  demanding  this  cultivation,  and  their 

terests  range  no  farther  than  that.      Educa-  relations  to  one  another. 

tion  is  essentially  elevating,  and  in  reaching  Suppose  a  man   with  a   fiuely    developed 

out  for  new  truths  and  broader  knowledge  body,  a  man   physically  beautiful  and  per- 

we  cannot  fail  to  secure  growth  and  develop-  feet,  but  in  mind  and  soul  untrained,  unde- 

ment.  veloped,  distorted.     What  is  he   more   than 

Perhaps  not  so  available,  in  general,  but  a  merely    a   fine    animal  ?       In   ignoring   his 

very    valuable    factor    in   culture,  is    travel,  mental  and  spiritual  self  he  has  missed  life's 

which  confers  great  benefits  upon  those  cap-  best   gifts,  has   learned    to  content    himself 

able  of  receiving  them.     The   aesthetic   na-  with    things  that    please    his   lower    nature 

ture  is   developed  and  refined  by   the  con-  only,  and  has  come  to   regard  with  indiffer- 

templation   of  beautiful  natural  scenery   or  ence  the  highest  pleasures  and  the   noblest 

the  treasures  of  art;  the  heart  and  the  mind  ambitions  to  which  he  may  aspire,  — has,  in 

cultivated  by  contact  with  so  great  a  diver-  short,  put  beneath    his  feet  that  which  dif- 

sity  of   men,    customs,   and  conditions  ;   the  ferentiates  him  from  the  brute  creation, 

physical    nature    refreshed    and  helped   by  Auother,     perhaps,     has      a      splendidly 

change  and   rest.     Travel  improves   ns,  in-  trained   mind  housed  in    a   weak   and   neg- 

deed,  in  almost  every  part  of  our  nature,  if  lected    body,    and    dominated    by    a     soul 

we  will  but  allow  it  to  do  so.  dwarfed    and     marred.      Still    another   has 

A  third  important  agent  in  true  culture  is  mind  and  body  well  trained  and  developed, 
association  with  people  of  refinement  who  but  the  moral  nature  untrained  and  running- 
have  already  attained  this  culture  for  which  wild.  In  the  first  case,  is  the  man  of  weak 
we  are  striving.  All  are  susceptible  to  in-  or  neglected  physical  nature  capable  of 
fluences,  both  to  good  and  to  bad ;  hence  it  doing  mental  work  of  the  quality  and  excel- 
behooves  us  to  choose,  so  far  as  is   within  lence  that  would  be    possible   to   him   were 
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this  drawback  removed  ?     Are  not  his  phy- 
sical  ailments    or   defects  a    constant   hind- 
rance to  his  mind?     There    are,    of    course, 
seeming  exceptions  ;  but  they  cannot  be  such 
in    reality,    for    the     mind,    however    well- 
trained,  cannot  be  at  its  best  if  the  body  be 
weak  and  ill.     Thus  the  culture  of  our    phy- 
sic d  selves  becomes  a  necessity,  if  the  mind 
is  to  do  its  best  possible  work.     In  the  sec- 
ond case,  is  the  man  with  cultured  body  and 
mind,     but    undeveloped    spiritual    nature, 
capable  of  seeking  and  attaining  the  noblest, 
best,  and  purest  things  which  life,  the  rich, 
full  human  life,  holds  out  to  him  ?      Srtrely 
these  things  are  of  incalculable   importance, 
and  must  not  such  a  one  wholly  miss  them? 
If   the  body    be    strong,   but   the   mind   un- 
trained, while  there  would  indeed  be  the  phy- 
sical energy  so  desirable  to  every  one,  there 
would  yet  be  lacking  the  intellectual    power 
to  direct  and  control  this  physical   force    so 
as  to  subserve  the  best  ends ;  and  if,  further- 
more, the  moral  nature    be   in   a    neglected 
state,  the  dangers  of  the  situation  would  but 
be  increased,  such  a  condition  tending,  gen- 
erally, either  to  a  complete  deadening  of  the 
moral  sense,   or  to  its  abnormal  quickening 
and  misdirection  into  fanaticism.      Perhaps 
the  least  disastrous  of  these   various    condi- 
tions, each  of  which  is    not    infrequently   to 
be  met  in  actual  life,  is  that  of  the   finely 
developed      mind     and     soul     in     a    body 
hampered    by   weakness  or  deformity.      In 
such  a    case,    all   the    mental   and  spiritual 
faculties,  at  least,  would  be  available  to  the 
man,  and    these   are   the  highest   and  most 
powerful,    the  noblest,     and   most    god-like 
parts  of  him  ;     but  that   they   would    attain 
their  fullest  strength,    do  their   finest  work, 
achieve  the  most  splendid  results  possible  to 
them  with  a  perfect  physical  nature  as  their 
tooland  medium,   surely  no  one  will  venture 
to  assert. 

As  was  said  at  the  beginning,  then,  true 
culture  must  be  an  all-round  thing.  We 
cannot  attain  it  unless  there  be  an  harmo- 
nious, intelligent  and  steady  improvement  of 


every  part  of  our  nature,  and  that  simulta- 
neously. With  a  cultured  body,  mind,  soul, 
there  is  little  to  hinder  our  achieving  all 
which  our  natural  gifts  and  endowments 
make  possible  to  us ;  we  may  grasp  and 
make  our  own  enduring  truth — and  noble 
thoughts  and  purposes — the  things  that  lift 
us  nearer  to  the  skies. 

Only  then,  when  we  have  done  all  in  our 
power  to  secure  this  noble  culture,  both  in 
the  use  of  our  own  abilities,  and  in  the 
choice  of  influences  to  which  we  are  willing 
to  subject  ourselves,  and  our  natures 
have  begun  to  give  evidence  of  the  ripening 
and  enriching,  the  deepening  and  broaden- 
ing effects  of  such  a  course,  can  we  justly 
lay  claim  to  culture  ;  and  though  years  of 
unremitting  effort  be  required  to  perfect  us 
in  this  culture,  what  is  there  better  worth 
our  while  ?  E.  K.  '99. 


A  Little  Chit-Chat  about  Cowper. 


w 


HEN  I  took  up  Cowper's  poems,  I  fol- 
lowed the  directions  of  a  former 
teacher  of  literature,  "to  browse"  through  a 
new  poet,  reading  here  and  there, — first  a  gay 
little  ballad,  then  a  deeply  religious  poem,  then 
love  poems,  written  to  his  cousin  Theodora, 
but  inscribed  "to  Delia";  last,  and  saddest  of 
all,  one  written  during  an  attack  of  insanity. 

One's  first  impression  on  reading  the  poems 
of  Cowper  is  that  he  combines  great  delicacy 
of  thought  with  power  to*  impress  most  deeply. 
The  love  poems,  dedicated  to  Theodora,  are 
among  his  earliest  works.  There  are  twenty 
or  more  of  them,  written  at  various  stages  of 
this  passion,  down  to  the  last  which  dwells 
upon  their  separation.  They  are  beautiful, 
and  show  fine  poetic  imagination,  but  lack  of 
power.  Perhaps  it  may  have  been  that  Cow- 
per was  incapable  of  very  strong  feeling;  cer- 
tainly his  love  for  Theodora  seems  to  have 
faded  away  with  years  and  to  have  been  re- 
placed by  other  affections  and  friendships. 

In  1767,  after  the  death  of  Mr.  Urwin,  a 
friend  of  the  poet's,  with  whom  he  was  then 
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making  his  home,  Mrs.   Urwin  and  Cowper 
moved  to  Olney,  by  the  advice  of  John  New- 
ton, the  curate.       This  place  was  unhealthy, 
and  the   inhabitants   poor  and  ignorant,   the 
curate  being  the  only  educated  person  there. 
Cowper  became  one  of  Newton's  most  enthu- 
siastic helpers.     Of  a  deeply  religious  nature 
himself,  he  was  easily  influenced  by  the  strong 
Calvanistic   tone  of   the  society  he   found   at 
Olney,  and  this  with  the  lack  of  exercise  caused 
by  his  devotion  to  the    reading  of  sermons, 
made  him  again  the  prey  of  his  hereditary 
malady, insanity.  Mrs.  Urwin  nursed  him  back 
to  health  again,  soon  after  which  he  resumed 
his  work.  Here  were  written  the  Olney  poems, 
a  collection   of  hymns  on   spiritual  life.     All 
breathe  dee])    faith   in   the   divine '  mercy   and 
goodness  of  God,  quite  contrary  to  the  spirit 
of  the  poem  written  during  his  insanity,  which 
is  full  of  the  terror  springing  from  belief  in  a 
vindictive  God.     I  quote  a  passage  from  one 
of  the  Olney  poems,  that  on  "Contentment": 

"Fierce  passions   discompose  the   mind 

As  tempests  vex  the  sea; 
But  calm  content  and  peace  we  find, 
When,  Lord,  we  turn  to  thee." 

From  "Jehovah  Jesus''  I  take  this: 

""My  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all, 
My  praise  shall  climb  to  his  abode, 

Thee,  Savior,  by  that  name  I  call, 
The  great  Supreme,  the  mighty  God, 

Eternal  ages  saw  Him  shine; 

Without  beginning  or  decline, 
He  shines  eternal  ages  hence." 

One  of  the  most  helpful  influences  that 
■wrought  upon  his  life,  was  that  of  Lady  Aus- 
ten. She  had  beauty,  fascinating  manners, 
and  the  power  to  drive  away  his  morbid  fan- 
cies. She  was  fond  of  blank  verse,  and  re- 
quested Cowper  to  write  a  poem  in  this 
measure,  suggesting  "The  Sofa"  as  a  subject. 
He  assented,  and  once  he  had  begun  the  work, 
wandered  on  from  one  Idea  to  another  until 
he  had  written  a  volume,  which  included  in 
its  various  parts,  poems  on  education,  a  win- 
ter evening,  a  garden,  the  clock,  and  other 
topics.  The  whole  he  entitled  "The  Task." 
I  quote  from  this  poem  a  few  lines,  showing 
the  delicacy  of  his  thought: 


"I  was  a  stricken  deer,  that  left  the  herd  long  since. 
With  many  an  arrow  deep  infixed 
My  panting  side  was  charged,  when  I  withdrew 
To  see  a  tranquil  death  in  distant  shades. 
There  was  I  found  by  one  who  had  himself 
Been  hurt  by  the  archers.     In  his  side  he  bore, 
And  in  his  hands  and  feet,  the  cruel  scars. 
With  gentle  force  soliciting  the  darts, 
He  drew  them  forth,  and  heal'd  and  bade  me  live." 

One  day  Lady  Austen,  endeavoring  to  drive 
away  one  of  his  despondent  moods,  told  Cow- 
per the  story  of  John  Gilpin,  which  amused 
the  poet  so  greatly  that  he  laughed  over  it 
most  of  the  following  night,  and  the  next  day 
presented  to  her  the  same  put  in  ballad  form. 
This  ballad  consists  of  some  sixty  stanzas, 
which  tell  the  story  of  John  Gilpin  in  jingling 
verses,  and  with  much  sly  humor. 

Besides  his  original  poems,  Cowper  also 
made  a  translation  of  Homer,  which  is  even 
now  considered  by  authorities  as  one  of  the 
best.  We  know  him  best  by  his  original  work, 
much  of  which  is  less  well  known  by  readers 
of  the  present  generation  than  its  poetic  merits 
deserve.  How  many  of  the  familiar  quota- 
tions we  hear  so>  often  come  from  his  poems 
probably  few  who  use  them  know. 


A  Junior  Inspiration, 

As  Charles  was  going  out  one  eve, 
His  father  questioned,  "Whither?'' 

And  Charles,  not  wishing  to  deceive, 
With  hlushes,  answered,  "With  her." 


— "Papa  told  me  not  to  spend  any  monev,"  re- 
marked Willie,  as  he  stepped  on  the  penny-in-the- 
slot    machine,    "  but    I    intend    to    have   my    own 


weigh." 


— These  were  favored  with  calls  from  members 
of  their  families:  Misses  Campbell,  Cadmus, 
Marston,  Abbott,  Wellington,  Scott,  Emery, 
Knight,  Widstrand,  Trowbridge,  Mann,  Fellows. 

Former  pupils  :  Marion  Gage,  Rena  Goodwin, 
Inez  Hill,  Isabel  Hyde,  Edith  Gale,  Cecille  Lov- 
ell,  Josephine  Chandler  Grace  Washburn,  Etta- 
may  Pierson,  May  Stanley,  Martha  Pierce  '52, 
Mrs.  Cobb  (Mary  Pierce)  '52,  Mrs.  Wheelwright 
(Elizabeth  Mills)  '52,  Mrs.  H.  R.  Carver  (Edith 
Ward),  Mrs.  E.  Davis  (Rose  Welt),  the  Misses 
Cutler,  daughters  of  Ellen  Tucker  Cutler  '56. 
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Locals. 

— At  evening  chapel,  on  March  7,  Dr. 
Gallagher  gave  us  another  very  interesting 
talk  on  the  prevailing  topic  of  the  day,  — 
the  Spanish  crisis.  He  told  us  about  the 
financial  condition  of  Spain,  and  gave  us  an 
interesting  comparison  of  the  wealth  and 
resoui'ces  of  the  United  States  with  those  of 
the  country  aci'oss  the  sea,  —  a  comparison 
which  was  greatly  in  our  favor,  —  for  Spain, 
it  seems,  is  not  only  without  natural  re- 
sources, but  is  even  obliged  to  borrow 
money  with  which  to  make  preparations  for 
war.  Later  news  seems  to  give  a  hope  of 
peace,  and  surely  if  the  trouble  can  be  set- 
tled honorably  without  a  war,  we  shall  all 
be  greatly  relieved. 

— Mrs.  Alice  Freeman  Palmer  gave  a  lec- 
ture at  the  Methodist  church  on  the  evening 
of  March  8,  her  subject  being  "  Personal 
Recollections  of  Whittier,  Holmes,  and 
Bishop  Brooks."  As  Mrs.  Palmer  enjoyed 
a  personal  acquaintance  with  these  noted 
men,  she  had  many  interesting  little  anec- 
dotes to  relate  of  them,  which  one  could  not 
get  from  biographies.  She  talked  infor- 
mally, without  notes,  and  made  us  feel  that 
we,  too,  knew  shy  and  gentle  Mr.  Whittier  ; 
witty,  fun-loving  Dr.  Holmes ;  and  sympa- 
thetic and  powerful  Bishop  Brooks.  The 
Laseil  quartet  sang  before  and  after  the 
lecture ;  and  Mrs.  Palmer  was  given,  later,  a 
reception  in  the  church  parlors. 

— The  concerts  given  by  the  Laseil  In- 
strumental Club  are  always  enjoyable,  and 
none  have  been  more  so  than  that  of  Wed- 
nesday evening,  March  9.  Miss  Bessie 
Fowler  played  the  piano  with  exquisite 
skill,  and  Mr.  A.  Kempton  Lane  sang  several 
songs  which  were  much  enjoyed  by  the 
audience. 

— If  any  of  the  former  Laseil  girls  had 
chanced  to  look  into  the  gymnasium  on  the 
evening  of  March  12,  they  would  not  have 
recognized  that  staid  old  hall   in  the  bit   of 


green  woodland  spread  out  before  them. 
Pine  trees  everywhere,  with  Japanese  lan- 
terns strung  among  the  branches,  while 
hammocks  hanging  here  and  there  recalled 
summer  evenings  of  past  years.  In  one  cor- 
ner stood  a  small  white  tent,  where  those 
who  could  not  wait  for  the  future  to  disclose 
itself,  might  learn  what  was  in  store  for 
them.  This  was  the  occasion  of  the  recep- 
tion of  the  canoe  club,  the  members  of 
which,  clad  in  shirt  waists  and  duck  skirts, 
received  at  that  time  their  gentlemen  friends, 
all  spenliug  a  very  pleasant  evening  together. 

—  After  the  chapel  exercises  on  the  even- 
ing of  March  16,  we  were  given  a  great  treat 
in  some  excellent  recitations  by  three  of 
the  best  readers  in  the  school :  Miss  Wel- 
lington, dressed  in  an  old-fashioned  gown, 
gave  "Samantha  Allen  in  the  Rose  Act,"  with, 
great  spirit,  and  as  an  encore  recited  "Mary 
Ann  ;"  she  was  followed  by  Miss  Widstrand, 
who  rendered  in  a  very  effective  manner, 
"  the  Romance  of  a  Rose,"  and  for  an  encore- 
"  A  Similar  Case  ;  "  Miss  Tebbs  then  recited 
"  Lucindy,"  and  "  Little  Cat,"  receiving  great 
applause.  The  girls  who  thus  employ  their 
abilities,  trained  and  improved  by  study,  not 
only  help  themselves  but  give  great  pleasure 
to  others. 

— On  the  17th  of  March  we  had  in  chapel 
a  lecture  on  "  Myself,"  by  Rev.  A.  B.  Kendig, 
of  New  Yoik  city.  From  the  very  first  the 
speaker  held  the  attention  of  the  girls  by 
asking  the  suggestive  question,  "What  am 
I  ?  "  and  following  this  up  by  replying,  "  I 
am  a  puzzle,  but  a  resolvable  one."  He  then 
went  on  to  state  that  as  the  body  is  the 
dwelling-place  of  the  soul,  it  is  our  duty  to 
take  care  of  our  physical  health.;  that  we 
should  be  equally  or  even  more  concerned 
about  our  mental  and.  spiritual  health,  and 
that  the  union  of  a  finely  trained  and  well- 
developed  body,  mind  and  soul  make  up  the 
perfect  individual.  The  lecture  was  full  of 
spicy  remarks  and  practical  suggestions  and 
was  much  enjoyed  by  the  girls. 
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— Miss  Villa  Whitney  White  gave,  in  the 
gymnasium  March  19,  one  of  the  finest  con- 
certs of  the  school  year.  Charming  in  her 
personality  and  possessed  of  an  exquisite 
voice  of  which  she  is  perfect  mistress,  she  has 
long  been,  and  must  continue  to  be,  a  great 
favorite  at  Lasell,  as  she  is  elsewheie  Miss 
White  is  a  former  pupil  of  Mr.  Davis,  and 
has  studied  much  abroad,  making  a  spec- 
ialty of  folk  songs,  which  she  renders  in  a 
thoroughly  artistic  and  delightful  manner. 
The  programme  was  composed  entirely  of 
German  and  Scotch  songs  and  ballads. 

— The  Boston  Apollo  Club  gave  their 
third  concert  of  this  season,  on  the  23rd  of 
March.  This  club,  composed  entirely  of 
men,  is  one  of  the  finest  musical  organiza- 
tion in  the  city,  and  always  attracts  large 
audiences  to  its  concerts.  The  soloist  of  the 
evening,  on  this  occasion,  was  Miss  Trebelli, 
who  gave  for  an  encore,  a  laughing  song, 
which  was  exceedingly  entertaining. 

— In  place  of  the  usual  Bible  lesson,  Sun- 
day morning,  March  20,  we  listened  to  an 
interesting  talk  by  Mrs.  Petty,  the  wife  of  a 
missionary  to  Japan.  Her  remarks  were 
chiefly  on  the  care  of  orphans  in  that 
country.  She  told  us  of  the  Home  which 
one  of  the  American  missionaries  has 
founded  there,  and  which  has  steadily 
grown  larger,  and  is  now  doing  a  great  work. 
She  spoke  especially  of  the  printing  press, 
which  has  been  set  up,  and  is  managed  en- 
tirely by  the  boys  in  the  Home.  Although 
it  must  be  run  by  hand,  she  said,  and  re- 
quires a  great  deal  of  attention,  the  boys  are 
just  as  proud  of  it,  as  if  it  were  one  of  the 
greatest  presses  in  the  world.  Mrs.  Petty 
brought  with  her  some  curious  Japanese 
articles  of  use  and  ornament  ;  also  some 
photographs  of  Japanese  youths  and  maid- 
ens, at  whose  beauty  many  exclamations 
were  made. 

— At  chapel,  Monday  evening,  March  28, 
Dr.  Gallagher  gave  us  another  talk  on  the 


trouble  between  Spain  and  America.  He 
spoke  of  the  time  when  the  Spanish  Armada 
swept  the  seas,  and  brought  terror  and  de- 
struction to  everything  with  which  it  met, 
'til  at  last,  with  the  timely  aid  of  the  ele- 
ments, the  English  fleet  was  able  to  destroy 
it  almost  entirely.  The  morning  and  eve- 
ning papers  were  never  so  much  in  demand 
as  now,  when  all  are  waiting  to  see  whether 
it  is  to  be  peace  or  war,  and  earnest  dis- 
cussions of  the  situation  may  be  heard  every 
day,  in  the  halls,  and  at  the  table. 

■ — Josef  Hoffman,  the  renowned  young 
German  pianist  and  composer,  gave  two 
afternoon  concerts  in  Boston,  on  the  26th 
and  28th  of  March.  Many  of  the  girls  took 
advantage  of  this  opportunity  to  hear  him. 
It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  they  enjoyed 
the  treat. 

— The  course  of  lectures  on  Gothic  Archi- 
tecture, by  Mrs.  Annie  Sawyer  Downs,  of 
Andover,  has  been  a  source  of  great  pleas- 
ure and  profit  to  the  girls,  the  stereopticon 
views  adding  not  a  little  to  their  interest. 
The  fourth  lecture,  on  Thursday  evening, 
March  10,  discussed  the  cathedrals  of  York, 
Ely,  Salisbury,  and  Litchfield,  and  some 
other  beautiful  churches,  and  Mrs.  Downs 
gave  interesting  bits  of  historical  remini- 
scence about  each  one.  The  next  lecture, 
March  24,  dwelt  upon  Canterbury  cathedral, 
and  the  pictures  thrown  on  the  screen  in- 
cluded many  charming  views  of  the  cathe- 
dral, both  exterior  and  interior.  There  is  a 
special  interest  attaching  to  this  cathedral, 
since  it  is  that  in  which  Thomas  a'  Bee' et 
was  murdered.  We  were  shown  the  very 
spot  where  he  fell,  and  the  place  where  he 
was  buried.  The  last  lecture  of  the  course, 
given  Wednesday  evening,  March  30,  was 
about  the  famous  Westminster  Abbey,  where 
so  many  kings,  queens,  statesmen,  and  poets 
lie  buried.  The  Abbey  was  considered  in 
three  ways,  — ■  architecturally,  historically, 
and  from  a  literary  standpoint ;  and  was  full 
of  interest  from  beginning  to  end.      We   are 
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sorry  to  have  to  say  good-bye  to  Mrs. 
Downs,  and  hope  that  we  may  have  the 
pleasure  of  listening  to  her  again,  at  some 
time,  not  far  distant. 

— Some  of  the  girls  went  to  the  Congre- 
gational Church  in  West  Newton,  March  28, 
to  hear  the  famous  P audita  Eamabai  talk  on 
the  women  of  her  native  country.  She  pre- 
sented to  the  audience  the  great  and  crying 
needs  of  the  thousan  Is  of  child  widows  in 
India,  to  whose  relief  and  assistance  she  has 
for  a  long  time  devoted  her  own  personal 
energies  ;  and  in  the  course  of  her  talk  bad 
many  interesting  stories  to  tell  of  the  man- 
ners and  customs  of  her  far-away  people. 
After  her  talk  an  opportunity  was  giveu  to 
the  audience  to  extend  aid  to  those  poor 
Indian  people  so  much  in  need  of  it. 

— The  usual  term  concert  took  place 
Thursday  evening,  March  31,  before  a  large 
audience.     The  following  was  the  program  : 

Pianoforte.    La  Harpe  Eolienne      .        .        .       Kruger 
Miss  Emery. 

Song.     Waiting  Heart Torry 

Miss  Case.     Violin  Obligato,  Miss  Cadmus. 

Violin.     Speranza Alard 

Miss  E.  Allen. 

PtlnDII„  )  Evening  Serenade  ....  Huber 
chorus,     j  Huating  Song Hummel 

Orphean  Club. 

Pianoforte.     Air  de  Ballet        .        .        .         Chaminade 

Miss  Bissell. 
Song.    Doris  .......         Nevin 

Miss  B.  Cooke.    Violin  Obligato,  Msss  Cadmus. 

Violin.    Danse  des  Lutins Moret 

Misses  Cadmus  and  E.  Allen. 

Song.     Scene  and  Aria  from  Der  Freischutz 

C  M.  v.  Weber 
Miss  M.  Thomson. 

Pianoforte.    Mazurka        .  Leschetizky 

Miss  L.  Reynolds. 

Vocal  Quartette.     {  L"Haby        .        .        .         Hawley 
^  /  Cuckoo     ....  Fittig 

Misses  Geohegan,  Moulton,  B.  Cooke  and  M.  Thomson. 

Violin.     Ballade Groeneve.lt 

Miss  Cadmus. 

Song.     Jerusalem Gounod 

Miss  Baker. 
Pianoforte  Quartette.   Invitation  to  the  Dance.  Weber 

Misses  L.  Reynolds,  Ebert,  Knight  and  Ashley. 
Song.     Serenade  a  Juanita        ....        Jouberti 
Miss  Geohegan. 
(Miss  A.  Louise  Wood,  Accompanist.) 

— Our  new  Carpenter  Hall  is  now  much 
talked  of,  and  the  plan  for  raising  the  nec- 
essary   amount   of   money    is  being  pushed 


Leaves 

rapidly  forward.  At  chape),  on  April  4th, 
there  were  distributed  among  the  girls,  cir- 
culars regarding  this  new  building,  giving  a 
cut  of  it,  an  appeal,  ami  sundry  commenda- 
tory extracts  from  letters  recently  received. 
The  project  is  certainly  well  worthy  our 
heartiest  support,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  will 
be  a  grand  success.  Thus  far  all  are  greatly 
pleased  with  the  proposed  plan  of  it,  and 
will  doubtless  give  enthusiastic  aid  to  the 
enterprise. 

—  On  S  itnrday  afternoon,  April  2nd,  the 
officers  of  our  military  companies  weie  in- 
vited to  the  Newton  High  School  diill. 
With  one  or  two  exceptions  the  officers  ac- 
cepted the  invitation.  They  were  delighted 
with  the  fine  work  done  by  the  boys,  and 
came  back  confirmed  in  the  determination 
to  keep  their  own  companies  up  to  a  high 
standard  of  excellence. 

— Palm  Sunday  appeared  much  more  like 
a  day  in  January  than  like  one  in  April,  for 
Nature  had  clothed  herself  again  in  her 
beautiful  snowy  robe;  but  the  bright  sun  and 
bracing  air  were  tempting  to  the  girls  who 
were  an\ious  to  attend  church  in  Boston.  A 
number  went  in  to  the  Church  of  the  Ad- 
vent, and  brought  back  enthusiastic  reports 
of  the  beautiful  service,  and  especially  of 
the  fine  singing  of  the  excellent  boy  choir  of 
that  church. 


— From  Sadie  Hollingsworth  Thompson 
we  hear  that  she  is  still  'busy  with  that  fine 
voice  of  hers,  in  church  singing  mainly. 
She  speaks  affectionately  of  Lasell  and 
Lasell  friends. 


Lasell  Leaves. 


147 


— Elizabeth  Eddy  Holden  writes  from  her 
Pawtucket  home  of  the  busy,  happy,  helpful 
years  of  her  married  life,  and  encloses  a 
photograph  of  two  of  the  wiusomest  little 
maids  we've  seen  this  long  time, — Annie 
two  years,  and  Elizabeth  one,  in  May.  She 
speaks  of  Mr.  Holden's  good  opinion  of 
Lasell,  —  he  was  with  us  on  the  Day  of 
Prayer,  —  and  opines  that  these  dear  babies 
may  become  Lasell  girls  at  some  future  day. 
We  hope  so  ;  would  like  to  have  them  both 
this  minute,  but  suppose  she  couldn't  spare 
them  to  us. 

— Maude  Daugherty  has  been  for  some 
time  South  with  Carolyn  Short,  on  her  fath- 
er's plantation. 

—  Christine  Stephens,  of  Brooklyn,  is 
spending  some  months  in  California. 

— Alvena  Chase  is  also  in  California,  — 
Los  Angeles,  —  with  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Cooke, 
who  was  with  her  here.  Alvena  has  been 
taking  her  first  horseback  rides  and  moun- 
tain climbs,  and  is  getting  stronger  every 
day.  On  her  first  climb  she  went  up  some 
5,300  feet. 

— Kathryn  Hamlin  is  at  home,  in  Minne- 
apolis, and  is  studying  French  and  music. 
A.  short  time  ago  she  made  her  first  appear- 
ance iu  a  public  concert,  on  the  occasion  of 
a  reunion  of  Lasell  girls  at  Minneapolis. 

— Anna  Warner  has  lately  visited  Georgia 
Peck,  who  gave  her  a  large  morning 
reception. 

— Mabel  Taylor  spent  the  latter  part  of 
the  winter  in  Texas. 

— Julia  Hammond,  Elizabeth  Stephenson, 
and  Helen  and  Ruth  Cleavelaud  recently 
visited  Grace  Allen  in  Omaha.  Grace  is 
coming  East  soon,  and  expects  to  be  here 
for  Commencement. 

— Ruth  Cleaveland  is  now  visiting  Flor- 
ence Slate  in  her  Pennsylvania  home. 

— Emeline  Carlisle  and  Edith   Howe  are 


at    home    stu  lying    German    and    having   a 
good  time. 

—Myrtle  Mae  Davis  has  been  traveling 
considerably  and  having  a  thoroughly  good 
time  this  winter.  She,  too,  has  been  to 
Texas. 

— Daisy  Seasongood  made  her  debut  in 
Cincinnati  society  recently. 

— Lestra  Hibberd  has  been  traveling  in 
the  South,  visiting  New  Orleans  during 
Mai  di  Gras  —  a  great  pleasure  surely. 

—Cecil  and  Musette  Lovell  and  Marion 
Gage  are  studying  at  their  home  in  Brook- 
line,  under  Mine.  Goldstein's  instruction. 

— Nelle  Quirk  made  Elizabeth  and  Nelle 
Robertson  a  visit  this  month.  She  is  now 
a  Smith  College  girl.  During  her  stay  Ettie- 
may  Pierson  came  out  from  Boston  to  see 
the  girls. 

— Edith  Gale  was  present  at  Miss  Villa 
Whitney  White's  delightful  concert  in 
March,  as  was  also  Mabel  Sawyer  Rogers, 
now  living  in  one  of  the  Wellesleys. 

— Nan  Weston  and  Lena  Josselyn  visited 
Carol  Case  and  Martha  Baker  recently. 

-May    Stanley  spent  Sunday,  March  27, 
with  Ruth  Kimball. 


California  Notes. 


Pasadena,  Cal.,  March  27,  1898. 
I  have  just  met  a  Mrs.  Wilson  who  knows 
well  the  Misses  Noble  in  Tiffin,  O.,  and  Mrs. 
Shipley,  our  Anna  J.  Huwe    of   yore,    Mrs. 

Carpenter,  Lena  Kaull  and  Mrs. — 

our  Mary  Loomis.  She  reports  Anna  \'s 
daughter  as  just  getting  through  the  High 
School — of  course  we  shall  see  her  next  }  ear 
at  Lasell,  another  of  our  own  grand- 
daughters. If  she  is  as  good  as  her  mother 
she  will  be  welcome  and  beloved.  Lena 
Kaull  and  Mary  Loomis  have  passed  through 
some  of   the    changeful    experiences    which 
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this  life  gives  girls  as  they  grapple  its  more 
serious  problems.     All  are  well. 

Idelle  Phelps  of  Denver  has  been  here, 
also  Altha  Phelps  of  Boston.  Both  are 
radiant  and  are  enjoying  California. 

Harriet  Scott  lunched  with  us  yesterday. 
She  and  her  parents  are  making  the  tonr  of 
the  great  West. 

Mabel  Bond,  Eva's  sister,  is  in  the  vicin- 
ity. Eva  did  not  ome  this  year.  Mr.  Bond 
has  busines  interests  in  this  section. 

California  weather  has  been  behind  its 
record  this  year.  So  roses  and  vegetation 
in  general  are  not  so  well  advanced  as  usual. 
But  it  is  still  a  contrast  with  zero  weather 
and  squalls  and  storms,  every  day  having  its 
measure  of  sunshine,  and  none  being  cold 
enough  for  an  overcoat. 

Altha  Phelps  of  Boston,  at  Lasell  iu 
1888,  is  spending  a  few  days  here  with  her 
father  and  mother.  She  likes  the  Coast.  I 
notice  this  region  is  called  the  Coast.  Why, 
rather  than  the  Atlantic's  edge  ?  She  has 
travelled  a  good  deal  siuce  her  Lasell  days 
and  is  much  improved.  She  saw  Idelle 
Phelps  at  Coronado,  aud  Anne  Alexander  in 
Los  Angeles,  who  told  her  that  Mary  Beck- 
with  of  "The  Islands"  is  on  her  way  East. 
Altha  corresponds  with  Amy  Harris. 

Harriet  Scott  of  Wyoming,  111.,  class  of 
'94,  also  with  father  and  mother,  made  our 
eyes  glad  for  a  few  moments  in  Los  Angeles. 
She  visited  Miss  Roth  here  and  we  hope  to 
see  her  again. 

Alice  and  Elsa  West  were  at  a  lecture  the 
other  day.  They  live  here  now.  Mr.  West 
is  building  a  comfortable  home  in  Altadena, 
which,  as  its  name  implies,  is  a  higher  Pasa- 
dena, nearer  the  hills. 

Laura  Prentice  Stevens,  at  Lasell  in  '66  is 
now  living  here.  She  is  an  aunt  of  our 
Nellie  Prentice  of  our  early  days  at  Lasell. 

Mabel  Marston's  father  made  us  a  call  on 
his  way  East  via.  Frisco.  He  is  the  come- 
liest  man  we  have  seen  in  California. 

If  the  tourists  from  New  England  were 
omitted,  the  lists  would  be  far  smaller  than 


they  are.  And  Massachusetts  contributes 
more  than  her  share.  Newton  has  had 
many  representatives  this  winter.  Just  now 
overheard  talk  that  marked  the  men  as 
from  Boston. 

Mrs.  Durrell,  wife  of  O.  A.  Durrell  of 
Brown  &  Durrell  and  Mrs.  Edward  A.  Dunn 
of  South  Street  were  members  of  a  recent 
Raymond  party. 

Clara  Lewis  is  expected  Monday  with  her 
sister,  who  is  the  wife  of  AValter  Raymond 
of  Raymoud  &  Whitcomb.  Mr.  Raymond 
will  shortly  follow  them,  and  Pasailena  is 
hoping  that  the  Raymond  Hotel  will  be  re- 
built. The  former  hotel,  which  was  burned, 
had  the  finest  site  in  all  this  country  of 
beautiful  sites.  Through  their  excursions 
this  firm  did  more  than  any  others,  except- 
ing perhaps  our  Prof.  Lowe,  with  his  Mt. 
Lowe  Railway  and  Mountain  Hotel,  to  make 
this  Crown  of  the  Valley  known  to  Eastern 
men,  who  have  built  the  best  part  of  what  is 
now  the  most  comely  city  of  the  south-west. 
If  this  country  had  New  England's  rain  and 
New  England's  years  it  would  be  the  fairest 
spot  on  the  globe.  It  is  almost  that  as  it  is. 
Greeting  to  all !  C.  C.  B. 


Quoth  David  to  Daniel,  "Wliy  is  it  these  scholars 
Abuse  one  another  whenever  they  speak  ?" 

Quoth  Daniel  to  David   "  It  nat'rally  toilers 
Folks  come  to  hard  words  if  they  meddle  with  Greek.' ' 


PASSED     AWAY, 

— Florence  Moulton  Schaefer,  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Louise  Chandler  Moulton,  the  noted 
authoress,  and  Mr.  William  U.  Moulton,  has 
sustained  recently  a  severe  blow  in  the  loss 
of  her  father,  who  died  February  24,  after  an 
illness  of  but  a  few  days.  Mr.  Moulton  was 
in  earlier  years  one  of  Boston's  most  able 
and  successful  journalists,  and  always  one  of 
its  most  highly  esteemed  and  respected 
citizens.  His  afflicted  wife  and  daughter 
have  our  sincere  sympathy. 

(This  notice  was  unintentionally  omitted   from  the    pro- 
ceeding number  of  the  Leaves). 
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SHIRT 
CUAISTS 


Fisk,  Clark  &   Flagg,   Makers. 

New  shape.      One  hundred 
styles  in  Wash  Effects. 

Choice  Line  in 

SILK  and  FLANNEL. 

Ladies'  Ascot  Scarfs  and  Ties, Collars  and  Cuffs, 
f*5ov@iltS@f  m  BEL.T5- 


HRY 


Outfitter,  509    Washingto 
*         St.,  cor.  West,  Boston. 


STORM 
SHOES 


For  young  ladies,  made  of  fashionable  Tan 

Leather  and  distinct  in  style,  suitable  for  skating 

as  well.     Six  dollars,  per  pair.      Ten  per  cent. 

discount  to  Lasell. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins, 


47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 


ESTABLISHED    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 


1  "T,D;TF^1Mr  HkT 


-A-ILTID 


WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,   Boston. 
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SPRING     OPENING     1898. 

*   * 

Tailor-Made     Suits,     Bicycle     Suits,    Skirts,    Coats. 
Capes,  Etc.     Discount   to   Students. 

m       • 

Sprier  Brother,  500  Wa?bii)<Jton  St.,  Bo^top. 


— Lady — A  gentleman  called,  you  say  :  did  lie 
leave  any  name  ? 

Maid — Yes'm.  I  asked  him  for  liis  name,  and 
he  said  it  was  'immaterial.' — Review. 

"Professor,"  said  the  weeping  graduate,  "  I'm 
indebted  to  you  for  all  I  know."  "  Pray  do  not 
mention  such  a  trifle,"  was  the  reply. — Ex. 

— Amly — I  wonder  why  the  Greeks  sang  before 
they  went  into  battle? 

Harcnes — Guess  it  was  their  last  chants 


STACY  HALL. 


H.  G.  COLE 


Commission   Merchants  and   Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all   Kinds. 


100  and  102  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


PHOTOGRAPHERS  FOR  CLHSS  OF  '9S. 

%  I^ell  ^enqii\kfy  ¥ 

Miorlu  other  nearby  colleges  and  schools  have  our  contracts  for  class 
work,  because  in  the  past  we  have  demonstrated  both  our  abiliiu  and  inclination 
to   please   the  most   fastidious    of  our  patrons.       ^Entire  satisfaction  awaits  all. 
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wp  pe^cE  P71OTIDGE  C0., 

55  and  57  Hanover  St.,  Boston. 

Athletic    Goods   and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tenuis 

Goods.  Golf,   Gymnasium   Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT    TO    LASELL    STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

10HNS0N  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburri<J»le  ah<1   Boston  Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry   (ioods    ai?d    S(T)aM    U/ares. 

F.  D.  TARLTON, 
997  and  999  Water- 
town     Street,      West 


2^^     Newton,  Mass. 


/A 


CHOICE  GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS. 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


W.    J.    FURBUSH, 


Chestnut  St.,  near  Depot 


ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 
REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  Lasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newt»n. 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson 
President;  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell, 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M., 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


Let  Us   Help 


You  cut  down  your  school  expenses. 


Look 


Students   Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  (  'T.  &  M.  Co.")  Pencils,  35  cts   doz. 
Students'  '  Sterling"  Steel  Pens,  60  cts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 

Engraved  Die,  100  Sheets  Paper  and  100  ) 
Envelopes,  finest  quality ] 

All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 

Always    use  our   A-A    Waterman's    "Stand 
Fountain  Pen. 


$4.17 


ard' 


Thorp  &  Martin  Co., 12  Mil.h^>ton. 

STATIONERS  *  ENGRAVERS  *  PRINTERS. 


The     V   gss  l?Koto=^ETibravin.e  CLo., 

DESIGNERS,   ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 

NEW    YORK. 


I.     E.     NOYES, 

Dealer     in    MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,      LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.    Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21  and  23  New   Paneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

CHAS.    A.    WILCOX   «&    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongues, 
etc.    Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Paneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 


C.   H.   CORWIN  Sc  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quincy  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,  Mass. 

SANDS,   FUKBER  «St  CO., 

Commission  Merchants   and  Dealers    in  Foreign  and  Do 
mestic  Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

JACOB  FOTTIER.  JONATHAN  L.   DEXTER. 


ARTHUR  H.  WILKIN9. 
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Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 


Devoe's 

Enamel 
Paints. 


A/SD  CHJ/HE5E 
GREErt  5TAlf*5- 


Chas.Ricliardson  k  Co. 

85  and  89  Oliver  St., 

BOSTON,  MASS 


GEO.  E.   RICHARDSON  &  CO 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.     Telephone  No.  170.       P    O.  Box  2877. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston. 

GEO.    E.    RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.   LA  COST  E .  LEONARD  C.    NICKERSON 


Dr.    George    A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


OFFICE  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARLE5   F.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Minister,  MANUFACTURING  BAKER. 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
obber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,   1906   /"\A55-  *•*«•»  C&irjbri<Ig«. 
769   A\aii)  5t.,   WMtbAirj. 


A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 


Hot  Water  Heating  Apparatus,  Furnaces,  Ranges, 
and  Stoves,  Kitchen  Furnishing  Goods,  etc. 

987  WATERTOWN  ST.,     ■    WEST  NEWTON,  MASS 


Finest  Road-bed  on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &    Albany    Railroad. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 


]sf0_  7 — Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany  ;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S. 
andM.  S.R.  R. 

No.  15— Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buffet  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  cars 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 


Leaves   Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,   Boston  to   Cleveland   and   Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  R.  R 


No.  37 

No.  63— Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M 

agents 


'or  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in   drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 


The  only  first-class  through  line  from   New   England   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366   Washington  St.,  Boston. 

J.   L.   WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,   or  to  A.   S.   HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Lasell  Leaves 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

146   TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  6*  Lsoo&rd, 

/Ubaoy,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps, Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

3t?     the  American  Universities 

and    to     Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Manual,  Samples,  Etc.,  upon  Application 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  Hi  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  #  CO., 


DEALERS     IN 


fOUlTHYtWIU)  ga 

Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Fansuil     Hall    Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Valentine  Sts.,  W.  Newton,  Mass. 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 

NEWTON  ICE  CO., 

TCE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Weile.-ley  Hills. 
1  Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  s  rvice.  lie 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepa  ed  to  furnish  a  first  class  qualify  oi  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Xewton.  Newtolivii'.ej  Auimmdale,  Newton  L^.wer 
Falls  and  Welesley  Hills. 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 
Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H.  PhilbrooK  &  Co.) 


Stall  No  2,  New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


ADAMS   &   GILBERT, 
H  ■■■OPTICIANS...  j| 


165  Tremont  Street,   Boston. 

Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  lye  Glasses,  and  Importers  of 

upera,  Jneld  and  Marine  G-lusses  and  Op  kal  Gords  of  every 

description.     Oculists'  prescription   work  a  specialty. 


COMPANY. 


Cor.  West  and  Tremont  Sts, 


BOSTON. 


Watches,  Diamonds, 


ANTIQUE  4*  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


<-£^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^^> 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  POISING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped,  and  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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W  oodland  JP&i*li   Hotel 

AUBURNDALE,     MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 

«§ CHAS.    O.    BUTLER, 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 

NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L,  HALL  &  CO., 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33,  34,  35  &  36  Chatham  St's, 

*^~BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  #  CO., 

632  Washington  St.,        -        Boston,    Mass. 


Seissors,  Shears,  poel^et^iues 


Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

-i^'  PRINTERS.^ 

Books,  Pamphlets,    College   and    School 
Souvenirs. 

4,1    ARCH    STREET,     BOSTON. 


Sturtevaot  &  flaleij 
Beef  aod  Supplij  Co. 


Beef,  Pork   Lard,  Rams,  Baron,  Pig' 

Feet  and  Tripe  ;  Tallow,  Stearine, 

Fine  Oleo.  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


IADIS6'  iUNCtt, 

Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district. 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and     Nice   Service. 


(Lake,   [Bonbons,  Salted  .x^lmonds  and 
"Fancy  J\"oveities  at  oar  counters. 

T.  D.  COOK  &-  CO.,  Caterer?. 

21-23   Avon    St.,    Boston. 

e@~Tbe  Most  Reasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lunch.    Convc  jient  to  The  -Ire  ..J3S 

GEORGE  M.  WETHERN'S^ 

I  m  FIHB  ♦  MIUINERF.   •   I 

v  9 

Popular    Prices    Our    Specialty. 

21  a.ryi  23  T>rr)ple  Place,  Boston. 

V.    A.    PLUTA, 
Dealer  *  in  -i  provisions^ 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets.  _^«aatfML. 

IS.    IS.   (JKG8BY, 

It^nl^h'-ra^'hi'ap    tU-LlH    qJ^B \$y*3ikg iff,. 

<m-REF>AIRING     A     SPECIAL.TY.-$&> 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing  and  Developing. 

43   WEST   ST.,    BOSTON. 

Andrew  J.    Xjloyd    Sd  Co., 

OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers   and    Im- 
|    porters  of  Spectacles,  Eye- 
glasses,   Lorgnettes      and 
:J1N.  t"  •"   "** -**'  ~      Opera    Glasses 

323  &  325  WASHINGTON  ST.,  {     pnornrtT^r 
Branch,     454   BOYLSTON  ST.,  I     J3U&KJJN. 


MILI^S  &  DEER1NG, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And.  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


*.    H.    PRIOR. 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


P*rior  "Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Rivei\  Fish,  Oyster,  fc 

127  #129  FANEUILHALL  MARKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket, 


Lasell  Leaves. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


We  invite  an  inspection  of  our 
exclusive  designs  in  YOUNG  LADIES 
TAILOR  GOWNS,  BICYCLE  and 
GOLF  SUITS,  COATS  and  CAPES, 
MUSLIN   DRESSES,   &e. 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Paik  Sq.,  Boston. 


Also  TRIMMED  and  WALKING  HATS,  SHIRT  WAISTS. 


Shoes  for  Young  Laflies. 

NEWEST   SHAPES!       NEWEST  STYLES! 

FOR 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and   Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  «P  CO., 

Corner    Washington  and    Winter  Streets,  Boston 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


C.  LOTHROR  HIGGINS 

7     TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON 

tKS^io  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 

3DW,  3.  BABB  &  CO,, 

DEALERS   IN 

School  Book 


s  =  -  = 


AND 


=*=School  Supplies 

25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


IMPORTERS, 

PUBLISHERS, 

DEALERS. 


G.    SCHIRMER,    Jr., 

[The   Boston  Music  Co.] 

music 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 

Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 

E.    J.    STKTES, 

Gn^broiderv/*  7Vlciterials. 

DESIGNS  TO  ORDER. 
175  TREMONT   ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOLSOA\  GALLERIES, 

O  IL  PINTIN6S  by   Ertjlnent  Foreign  *H<1  America  O 

Artijts. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance  Tremont  Place,     corner  Beacon   Street 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A  Boylston  Street. 
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C.  W.  Davidson,  Pres. 
Newtonville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treas 
A  uuurnclaie. 


THETH03.L0NGG0., 

77  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON, 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK: 


INWest  ideas  ia  jewelry, 

Sterling  Silver,  <Xu,t  (£xlass, 

umbrellas  <5f  l?ecket=book:s. 


MAK^KS  Of  GLASS  ANO  S0C|£fy  pjfls. 


1. 1.  Ienkins  4  io 

puttiers  and 
Liadies5  Hatters, 


<s- 


i» 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


«i 


■:s> 


"WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OP 

smfr  jailor  Ifi^ts* 


»s> 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


) 


COBB,  ALDRICH  #  CO. 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW    STORE, 

WA8HINCT0N  AND   KNEELAND  ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city.     It  is  fully   stocked  with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nicholas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits ;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST      GROCERY     STORE     IJST     AMERICA! 


IjASEtL    fgAVE5 


n 


DUX    FEA\If<A    FACTI. 
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Editorials 


APRIL  showers  and  the  warm,  bright 
sunshine  are  making  Nature  beautiful 
again  in  her  summer  garb.  With  real 
spring  weather  always  come  out-door  sports 
— tennis,  basket-ball,  bicycling,  etc.  Basket- 
ball is  just  now  exciting  especial  interest, 
and  the  game  is  played  with  vim  by  the  reg- 
ular school  team.  The  third  year  military 
company  and  sword-squad  held  their  drill 
on  the  lawn,  a  few  days  ago — a  sight  which 
on-lookers  enjoyed  thoroughly.  The  tennis 
court  has  been  made  ready  for  use,  and 
the  girls  are  wasting  no  opportunity  to 
enjoy  it. 


— A  question  often  passed  from  mouth 
to  mouth  is,  "  Where  does  time  go  ?  "  but 
so  far  no  one  has  been  found  capable  of 
answering  it.  Every  week  is  short,  but 
none  could  pass  more  quickly  than  did  our 
week  of  vacation.  Those  of  the  girls  who 
live  near  went  home,  of  course  ;  and  many 
of  them  invited  one  or  more  friends  to 
share  with  them,  at  this  time,  their  homes 
and  home  delights.  Those  who  remained 
at  school  also  had  jolly  time.  From  all 
reports,  everyone  had  a  most  enjoyable 
vacation. 
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— If   there    is    one   thought    which,    more  occassioned  by  the  death  of  Senator  George 

than  another,  is  continually  brought    before  was  being  read. 

us  as  young  people,   it   is  that  each    of   us  We    remained    there   but   a   few    minutes 

should   have  some   worthy  ideal   as  a  help  before  hastening  to  the  more  exciting  House 

and  guide  in  the  shaping  of   our   lives,    that  of  Representatives.  Here  the  scene  was  quite 

momentous    task   given   to  each  one    to    do  different   from   the  one  Me   had   left.      The 

for  herself,  and  the  results  of  which    are    to  floor  was  well  filled,  the  galleries  crowded, 

be  so  far-reaching.     What   this   ideal    shall  and  Representative  Leutz  was  just  beginning 

be  must,  of  necessity,  be  determined  by  the  his   assault   upon    the    Administration    and 

individual.     Our  ideal  should  be  a  high  one.  almost  everything  else  that  was  not  Demo- 

What  though  we  do  not  attain  to  it  fully  ?  cratic  and  Free  Silverite.     He  was  answered 

Therein  lies  its  value  to  keep  us  ever   striv-  by  his  "honorable  colleague,"  Representative 

ing  for   something   higher,  better,  than    we  Grosvenor,  of  Ohio.     It  was  fascinating ;  the 

have    yet    reached  ;   and    our    whole    lives  rapidly  changing  scene,  the  enthusiasm  of  the 

should  be  such  a  striving.     As  we   were   re-  speakers  and  their  parties  as  they  grouped 

minded  in  a  recent  number  of  the  Leaves,  around  them,  the  efforts  of  the    speaker  to 

"  We  become  like  what   we    constantly   ad-  restore  order,  and  above  all  the  knowledge 

mire  ;  "  and  every  lover  of  Browning  remem-  that    here    before    us    questions    of  world- 

bers  that  "  A  man's  reach  should  excel  his  wide  interest  were  being  discussed   by  men 

grasp,  or  what's  a  Heaven  for  ? "  chosen    from    all   parts   of   our   country   as 

«•—•> representatives  of  the  people. 

Easter  Week  in   Washington.  Such  crowds  of  eager  sight-seers  as  were 
then  flocking  to  Washington  !     Every  train 

WHAT  girl  did   not   look   forward  with  brought  in   large   excursion   parties   and  in 

delight  to  those   seven   spring  days  order  to  see  anything  the  old  adage  of  the 

which  we  could  call   our   own,  to  enjoy  as  early     bird     had     to     be     kept     in     mind, 

we  would,  with  no  lessons   and  no  bells  to  Remembering   this,    we    started    early    next 

remind  us  of  what  we   had  been  so  steadily  day  for  the  monument,  yet   even   then   the 

doing  since  Christmas.       When  at  last  the  waiting    room    was     well    filled     when    we 

precious    week    arrived,    I,    with   as  much  arrived.      Up   we  went,  higher  and  higher, 

anticipation    of    pleasure    as    any,    took    a  until   it   was    impossible  not   to   wonder   if 

South-bound  express,   and   early   Thursday  the  elevator  really  teas  safe.       But  the  view 

saw  for  the  first  time  our  beautiful  capital  from  the  top  is   beautiful,    and   oue  is  well 

city  of  Washington.  repaid  for  the  time  spent. 

After  our  party  of  three  were  well  settled  With  a  breath  of  relief  on  reaching 
at  the  hotel,  we  lost  no  time  in  beginning  ground  again,  we  started  for  the  Govern- 
the  sight-seeing  we  had  planned.  Naturally  ment  buildings,  the  Smithsonian  Institute, 
the  Capitol  was  the  first  building  visited.  National  Museum,  Botanical  Gardens,  Patent 
We  had  an  especial  reason  for  hurrying  aud  Dead  Letter  offices  and  Pension  Build- 
thither,  for  Congress  might  adjourn  until  ing.  These  held  much  that  was  of  interest, 
the  President  saw  fit  to  send  his  message,  especially  the  Dead  Letter  Office,  where  it 
and  we  might  thus  lose  the  chance  of  was,  indeed,  a  study  to  watch  with  what 
seeing  that  body  in  session  unless  we  took  rapidity  and  facility  the  officials  open  and 
the  first  opportunity.  In  the  Senate  assort  the  hundreds  of  unknown  letters 
chamber  the  galleries  were  deserted,  and  placed  before  them.  The  War,  State  and 
besides  the  presiding  officer,  not  more  than  Navy  Departments  too,  usually  have  many 
three  members  were  present.      The  eulogy  curiosities  on   exhibition,  but  unfortunately 
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for  us  the  war  relics  had  at  this  time  been 
removed  to  arsenals  for  safe  keepiug  in 
case  of  war  with  Spain,  aud  the  navy 
models  sent  to  the  Omaha  Exposition. 
We  met,  however,  the  Secretary  of  State, 
and  shortly  afterwards  wended  our  way 
to  the  Treasury  Department.  Here  guides 
are  stationed  to  show  visitors  over  the 
buildings,  from  the  upper  rooms  where  old 
bills  are  cancelled  aud  cut,  to  the  vaults 
where  millions  iu  gold  and  silver  are  kept. 

Naturally,  the  person  we  most  wished  to 
see  was  the  President,  but  during  the 
uncertain  limes  when  war  seemed  so  near, 
the  usual  receptions  were  not  held,  and 
only  one  room  of  the  Executive  Mansion 
could  be  entered.  From  the  crowds  who 
hung  around  and  walked  the  room  by  the 
hour  in  hopes  of  seeing  the  President  or 
members  of  the  cabinet,  it  seemed  that 
entirely  new  furnishings  would  soon  be 
needed. 

I  have  not  mentioned  the  Library  and 
Corcoran  Art  Gallery.  So  many  descrip- 
tions of  both  have  been  written  that  every- 
one is  more  or  less  familiar  with  them. 
One  is  well  repaid  for  a  visit  to  the  latter 
by  only  a  study  of  that  famous  statue 
representing  the  last  days  of  Napoleon, 
for  it  is  beautiful. 

Now,  when  war  seems  to  be  putting  to 
the  test  another  President,  our  first,  is  by 
no  means  forgotten.  Crowds  visit  Mount 
Vernon  daily  and,  with  hushed  voices  and 
loyal  hearts,  walk  through  the  house  and 
grounds  which  once  belonged  to  Washing- 
ton. The  rooms  so  unchanged,  the  furni- 
ture and  personal  articles  are  all  dear 
to  every  American,  and  when  at  last  we 
stand  by  the  tomb  on  which  his  body  lies, 
we  pray  to  be  inspired  with  patriotism 
like  that  of  him  who  was  "first  in  war, 
first   in    peace,    first  in    the    hearts    of    his 

countrymen."  F.  A.  G.,  '99. 

■»■ — ♦ 

"Evolution,"  quoth  the  monkey, 
"  Makes  all  mankind  our  kin  ; 

There's  no  chance  about  it — 
Tails  we  Jose  and  heads  they  win."    —  Ex, 


A  Letter  from  Charleston,  S.  C. 


Dear  Leaves: 

I  have  been  waiting  to  see  Sumter  inside, 
so  that  I  might  have  something  of  interest 
to  tell,  but  have  waited  in  vain,  although 
I  had  hopes  until  recently ;  in  fact,  I 
have  learned  that  it  is  not  allowable  to 
describe  what  one  sees  of  the  interior  of 
our  coast  defences.  During  the  past  year 
or  two  so  many  precautions  have  been 
taken  that  it  has  been  impossible  for  even 
a  United  States  officer  to  gain  admittance 
to  this  famous  old  fort  without  permission 
from  the  Secretary  of  War ;  and  I  under- 
stand that  only  two  or  three  persons  can 
be  admitted  at  the  same  time.  Since  our 
battle  ships  were  destroyed  in  Havana 
harbor,  and  war  preparations  have  been 
going  on  in  earnest,  only  those  on  official 
business  may  enter  the  forts. 

When  we  came  here,  by  steamer  from 
New  York,  our  first  glimpse  of  the  spot 
where  centered  the  beginning  of  hostilities 
between  the  North  and  the  South  showed 
us  a  low,  brown  mass  rising  from  the 
waters,  about  midway  Charleston  harbor. 
On  a  nearer  approach  we  saw  it  to  be  a  one- 
story  brick  fort,  surmounted  by  a  light- 
house, and  not  at  all  formidable  looking, 
yet  they  tell  us  that  it  is  stronger  than 
ever,  the  embankment  of  sand  behind  the 
walls  making  it  almost  impregnable.  Origi- 
nally a  two-story  fortress,  it  was  too  good 
a  target  for  the  Yankee  batteries  on  Sulli- 
van's and  Morris's  Islands,  on  either  side 
of  it,  to  remain  intact.  No  garrison  has 
been  kept  there  for  years — only  a  sergeant 
and  a  few  soldiers  in  charge ;  but  it  will 
shortly  be  garrisoned  in  case  of  war. 

The  entrance  to  the  harbor  is  securely 
guarded  by  the  two  islands  mentioned.  On 
Sullivan's  Island,  the  seaside  resort  where  a 
great  many  Charlestonians  have  their  Sum- 
mer homes,  only  eight  miles  from  town, 
there    are    three    formidable     fortifications. 
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Two  of  these  are  new  mortar  batteries, 
now  completed,  and  mounted  with  great, 
rapid-firing,  disappearing  guns ;  the  third 
is  old  Fort  Moultrie,  "the  little  palmetto 
fort"  which  checked  the  advance  of  the 
British  fleet  on  Charleston  in  177(3.  It 
was  built  of  palmetto  logs  by  Colonel 
William  Moultrie,  and  seemed  a  small  and 
weak  affair  to  withstand  the  great  British 
navy.  It  is  now  a  brick  fortification,  and 
just  outside  the  sallyport  are  the  grave  of 
the  old  Seminole  Indian  chief,  Osceola, 
and  a  monument  to  the  brave  officers  and 
men  who  lost  their  lives  in  the  explosion 
of  the  U.  S.  S.  Patapsco,  in  this  harbor. 
The  encroachments  of  the  sea  have  been 
such  that  the  spot  where  Battery  Wagner 
once  stood  is  now  submerged  nine  feet. 

This  city  is,  to  me,  one  of  the  quaintest  in 
the  United  States,  though  to  a  casual  North- 
ern visitor,  perhaps,  the  lack  of  paint  and  the 
ancient  appearance  of  many   of  the  houses 
may  suggest  dilapidation,  and   the   narrow, 
crooked    streets    seem    uninviting.       It   is, 
however,  only  fair  to   remember   the  sieges 
and    shellings  of    two    conflicts,    the    tidal 
wave,  cyclone   and   earthquakes    which   the 
city  has  withstood,  though  with  such  loss. 
The    veneration     of     the     people     for     old 
things,    old   manners    and   customs,    seems 
also  to  militate  against  improvement.      The 
houses  are   built   mostly   in  the    old   style 
of  architecture,  with  large  rooms  and  great 
verandahs    for    each    story,    extending    the 
whole    length    of    the    South    side    of   the 
house.       Built  end  to   the  street,  they  face 
the   garden    at    the    side,    and    the    street 
entrance  is  at  the  end  of  the  lower  verandah. 
Among    the  first  points  of  interest  noted 
by  the   stranger   is    St.    Michael's    church, 
noted  both  for  its  age  and  for  the  fact  that  it 
contains   a   pew   occupied    by    Washington 
and   Layfayette    when    visiting     this     city. 
Its  chimes,  which  ring  every  quarter  hour, 
have     crossed     the      Atlantic      five     times. 
Brought    originally     from     England,     they 


were  sent  back  during  the  Revolution,  but 
were  eventually  returned.  The  spires  of  St. 
Michael's,  and  its  sister  church,  St.  Philip's, 
being  such  excellent  targets  for  the  enemy's 
fire  during  the  Civil  War,  the  chimes 
were  sent  for  safety  to  Columbia,  S.  C, 
and  were  cracked  in  transportation,  so 
that  they  again  travelled  to  England,  were 
recast  in  their  original  moulds,  tuned  by 
the  same  tuning  fork  as  at  first  used,  and 
on  Easter  day  following  rang  out  their 
greeting  to  mankind  as  sweetly  as  when, 
over  a  hundred  years  before,  they  first 
rang  out  from  St.  Michael's  tower.  With 
but  one  or  two  exceptions,  every  church 
is  surrounded  by  it's  "God's  Acre,"  so 
that  one  can  go  only  a  little  way,  even  on 
the  busiest  streets,  wiihout  a  glimpse  of 
some  "silent  city  of  the  dead,"  in  which, 
until  quite  recently,  occasional  interments 
were  made. 

It  is  only  since  last  summer  that  electric 
cars  have  been  in  operation  here,  and  they 
were  introduced  then  against  great  opposi- 
tion from  some  of  the  more  conservative 
citizens.  I  heard  one  man  say  he  does  not 
ride  so  much  as  he  did  when  they  had 
the  mule-cars,  because  he  reaches  his 
destination  too  quickly  to  get  his  money's 
worth.     Yet  this  is  strictly  an  American  city. 

Perhaps  the  predominence  of  negroes — - 
two  thirds  of  the  population — may  account 
for  the  conservatism  of  the  whites.  The 
blacks  are  everywhere,  from  the  funniest 
little  ragged  pickaninn}*-  to  the  old  "uncle," 
who  takes  off  his  hat  and  stands  aside  "for 
the  white  lady  to  pass." 

The  buzzards,  otherwise  euphoniously 
known  as  "  Charleston  eagles"  play  an 
important  part  as  city  scavengers.  These 
great,  black,  ugly  birds  make  their  homes 
in  the  palmetto  trees  outside  the  city,  and 
after  market  hours  may  be  seen  in  flocks 
about  the  city  markets.  They  are 
accounted  so  necessary  to  the  health  of 
Charleston    that    it  is    a  misdemeanor   to 
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injure   or    kill    one    of  them,  and  one  com-  sending    great    whiffs   of   fragrance    to    the 

mitting   such    an    act    is  likely    to    receive,  passer-by. 

besides  sentence  to  pay  ten   dollars   fine,  a         We    are    naturally    feeling,    even   in   the 

little    lecture     on    the     subject    of     health  midst  of  all  this  pleasantness,  some  personal 

and   sanitation,  from    the  magistrate  before  anxiety,  for  we  may    have  to    leave  at   any 

whom  he  is  brought.  time;    not  that  Charleston   is  not    perfectly 

The   Battery    is   the    most  charming  part  safe,  but  that   my   father   may   be    ordered 

of  town,  situated    as    it    is    by    the    water,  away  to  some  other  ship  at  any  hour,  and 

and  lined   with   many  imposing   residences,  the    thought    of    war    ships    and     torpedo 

South  Battery   possesses    a  delightful  park  boats    is    not    an    altogether    pleasant    one 

and    faces    the    Ashley    river;   while   East  just  now.  Mary  Frances  Tupper. 

Battery  stands    directly   at   right   angles  to  .»—*. 

its  neighbor   and   faces    the  harbor.       It  is 

protected  by  a  secure  sea  wall,  the  favorite  Mother  Nature's  Spoiled  Child. 

promenade  late  in  the  afternoon.     Looking 

off  to  sea  from  this  standpoint,  one  catches       A  A  OTHEB  Nature   was   introducing   her 

sight  of  Sumter  in  the  distance — four  and  IV 1     children   into  society,  the  society  of 

a  half  miles  away — rising   from    the   waves  All  Out  Doors ;   and  the  plan  she  followed 

like   a   little    coral   isle.       As    one    glances  was  to  allow  only  one  at  a  time  to  "  come 

across   the   sparkling    water,    it   is   hard  to  out,"  for  as   she  had  twelve  of   these  olive 

realize    that    under    its     laughing     surface  branches,  society  would   have   been    practi- 

lurks  deadly  danger  to    any  stray  Spanish  cally  over-run,  had  she  done  otherwise.    So 

man-o'-war    that    might    seek    the  city    for  it   was   that   these   twelve   daughters  came, 

conflict.  one  by  one,   into  the   pen  of    All-out-doors, 

The  social  life  of  Charleston  has  always  which  was  charmed  with  some,  and  delight- 
been  noted   for   its   exclusiveness,    and   the  ed  to  have  others  go. 

necessity  of  pedigree  for  eligibility.  One's  March,  a  surly,  boisterous  girl,  unen- 
grandfather  must  have  been  noted  for  viably  hoydeuish  in  her  ways,  whistling 
something,  and  if  titles  have  been  borne  like  a  boy,  hail-fellow  with  all  the  bluster- 
by  the  family  so  much  the  better.  I've  ing  winds,  and  given  to  going  off  into 
heard  it  said  that,  to  gain  entrance  into  furious  tantrums  when  displeased, — had 
society  the  Charleston  folk  sandwich  stayed  too  long,  at  least  so  thought  April 
themselves  between  the  portraits  of  their  who  was  impatient  to  have  her  turn  come, 
ancestors  ;  and  this  the  Charlestonian  who  She  scolded,  and  pleaded,  and  threatened, 
reported  it  to  me,  said  laughingly  was  and  once  or  twice  actually  ventured  into 
just  about  true.  March's    presence    while    there    was    com- 

Just  now   Nature,    unmoved   by  the  dark  pany,  but   in  a  jiffy  she  was  seized  by  her 

threatenings     of     war,     is     in     her     gayest  rude    and   unceremonious    elder   sister   and 

attire :    the   short   lived   wistaria    blossoms  blown,  blown,  blown   so   far   away    by    the 

have  bid   us   adieu,    and  the    air   is    sweet  ill-tempered  winds  that  it    was  a  long  time 

with   roses, — roses    everywhere,    clambering  before  she  had  courage  to  dare  assert  her- 

over   walls,    fences,    arbors    and    verandahs  self  again.      At   last,  however,  Mother   Na- 

in  reckless   profusion.       The   tea-olives   fill  ture  took  matters  into  her  own  hands,  and 

the    air     with    perfume ;    the   fig-trees    are  March,  obliged,  though  rebellious,  to   obey 

beginning  to   show   their   small   green  fruit  her   mother,    surlily    and    unwillingly    went 

and  in  a  few   weeks   the  magnolias  will  be  off  to  visit  her  Aunt  China, 
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Then  April  came  dancing  along,  smiling 
her  sunniest,  and  trying  to  make  All-out 
doors  think  that  she  never  played  pranks 
or  was  in  a  bad  humor.  O  no,  not  she! 
She  was  always  smiling.  But  how  soon 
was  society  undeceived  about  this  pretty5 
capricious  child !  Hardly  had  she  come 
when  she  demanded  imperiously  her  new 
dress  which,  it  had  been  promised  her,  she 
should  wear  at  her  coming-out  party,  and 
on  hearing  that  it  was  not  ready,  her 
pretty  lips  began  to  quiver,  then  came  a 
flood  of  tears,  and  the  disappointed  child, 
whom  nobody  could  comfort,  cried  all  day 
and  even  went  to  sleep  crying.  Then  what 
did  kind  Mother  Nature  do  but  sit  up 
almost  the  whole  night,  like  many  another 
unselfish  mother,  sewing  at  the  child's 
dainty  dress.  She  was  lighted  by  one 
tiny  star-candle,  that  flickered  and  gleamed 
for  a  while,  then  went  out  altogether. 
But  this  did  not  hinder  Mother  Nature, 
for,  being  somewhat  different  from  other 
kinds  of  mothers,  she  was  able  to  make 
part  of  her  spoiled  darling's  dress  in  the 
dark. 

The  next  morning  when  April  awoke, 
she  had  forgotten  all  about  her  trouble  of 
the  night  before,  but  when  she  suddenly 
caught  sight  of  the  lovely,  shining  dress, 
all  ready  for  her  to  put  on,  then  indeed 
she  was  delighted,  sprang  out  of  bed, 
bathed  her  wild  rose  face  in  morning  dew, 
shook  out  her  tangle  of  golden  curls,  and 
dressed  in  the  dainty  robe,  and,  all  the 
rest  of  the  day.  danced  about  and  laughed 
and  admired  her  bewitching  self.  And  of 
what  was  the  dress  made  ?  Why,  it  was 
so  lovely  that  I  can  hardly  describe  it. 
You  must  imagine  the  beauty  of  all  the 
brightest,  most  golden  sunbeams  that  you 
ever  saw,  then  mingle  with  them,  according 
to  your  own  fancy,  all  the  lovely  fresh 
shades  of  green  in  the  grass  and  the 
trees,  cherry  and  peach  blossoms  galore, 
with  here  and  there   a  sprinkling  of  white 


violets  and  purple  ones,  crocuses  and  hya- 
cinths, border  its  dainty  hem  with  the 
pale,  fragrant  arbutus  blooms. 

But  April  was  not  quite  so  taken  up 
with  thoughts  of  herself  as  one  might  per- 
haps think ;  she  had  her  own  especial 
work  to  do,  like  other  people.  Some  of 
the  trees  and  plants  cuddle  up  their  little 
leaves  and  blossoms,  and  would  not  let 
them  be  seen,  so  jealously  careful  of  these 
were  they.  But  All-out-doors  depended 
on  the  leaves  and  flowers  for  decorations 
on  the  occasion  of  April's  coming-out,  and 
to  her  was  entrusted  the  work  of  wooing 
them  out  into  the  bright  sunshine.  Ac- 
cordingly the  gay  little  maid  went  around 
to  each  one,  trying  in  various  ways  to 
persuade  them  to  hurry,  sometimes 
smiling  her  prettiest  on  them,  then  if 
that  were  not  sufficient,  she  touched 
their  sleepy  sluggish  hearts  by  crying. 
No  one  likes  to  see  a  child  cry,  hence 
all  the  trees  and  plants  did  their  best 
to  put  forth  their  green  leaves  and  most 
exquisite  blooms,  in  preparation  for  the 
coming-out  party  which  took  place  soon 
after  and  was  the  most  brilliant  affair  of 
the  season.  April  was  queen  of  All-out- 
Doors,  and  reigned  right  royally  for  a 
blissful  month,  at  the  end  of  which  time 
Mother  Nature,  who  does  all  things 
wiseley,  thought  best  to  introduce  May, 
her  next  and  most  beautiful  daughter. 
Accordingly  she  sent  charming,  capricous 
little  April  away  to  make  a  long  visit  to 
her  Australian  cousins,  for  she  had  so 
bewitched  the  youth  of  All-out-doors  that 
May  would  hardly  have  scored  a  single  tri- 
umph, had  April  remained  to  dispute  the 
throne,  for,  though  May  was  most  beau- 
tiful, April  was  so  saucy  and  piquant,  so 
coquettish  and  lovably  whimsical,  so  ten~ 
derhearted  yet  so  sunny  withal,  that, 
since  she  was  not  the  same  on  any  two 
successive  days,  one  could  not  tire  of  her, 
and   being    enchantingly    attractive    in   all 
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her  moods,  her  supreme  sway  was  assured  in  early  winter.     On  a  day   in  early  spring, 

wherever  she  was.       She,  like  March,  was  if  you  wish  to  bring  your  treasures  home 

reluctant   to    give    up    her    triumphs    and  with  you,  you  must  take  along  a  basket ;  but 

go,    and   began   to   cry,    when  a   word  that  from  the  last  of  May  on,  you  can  make  your 

Mother   Nature   whispered   in    her  ear,  set  own  basket  after  you  reach  the  woods, 
the   sweet   face    all    abeam    with    pleasure         I  am  very  careful  in  all  my  woodsy  wan- 

and      smiles.        Do    you    know    what    the  derings  to  have  with  me  a  good  sharp  knife, 

magic  word   was  ?       See  whether   you    can  for  this  is  essential  ;   all   other   necessaries 

guess.  I.  C.  C.  are  provided  by  Nature.      On  the  particular 

**"  '  "*"  day  of  which  I  write,  my  best  friend  and  I 

RamblingS    Afield  went    straying   off  together    to   the    woods, 

whither  a  common  love  of   woodland  nature 

A  TRAMP    in    the    woods    and     fields !  led  us.     When  we    reached  its  cool  shades 

what  a  pleasure  that  is,  whether  it  be  we  felt  that  we  had  left  all  care  behind  us, 

shared  with  many  friends,  or  with  one  only !  were  at  peace  with  the  world.     There  in  the 

A  day  spent  thus  with  many  is   sure  to  be  woods  was  no  hurry  or  bustle  ;  all  was  rest 

bright,  happy  and  gay  ;  all  feel  in  a  joyous  and  quietness,  to  thoroughly   enjoy    which, 

mood,    and   are    out  for   the  best  of  times,  one  must  bring  thither  a  quiet,  peaceful  spirit. 
But  even  more  delightful  is  a  day  thus  spent         Silently    we    walked    along   awhile,    then 

with  the  one  congenial  friend,  —  the  friend  talked  together  in  low  tones  till  we  came  to 

with  whom  one  can  walk  for  hours  without  a  little  brook,  which  we  crossed  by  stepping 

speaking  a  word,  and  yet  feel  that  this  is  the  on    the    stones    lying   scattered   irregularly 

best  of  companionship  ;  or  to  whom,  on  the  athwart  its  gently  flowing  stream.       All   the 

other    hand,    one    can     tell     one's     inmost  time,  however,  our  eyes  were  eagerly  bent 

thoughts,  and  feel  sure  of  the  sweet,  unsel-  upon   spying    out    a   fine   birch   tree,    with 

fish  sympathy  of  a   heart   that   thoroughly  which    we   had   some   business  when  'twas 

understands.  found.      Soon  we  did  find  one,    whereupon 

Around  my   home  are  low,  wooded  hills,  each  whipped  out  her  knife,  and  set  to  work 

where    trailing    arbutus,     spring     beauties,  to  get  a  nice  wide  strip  of  the  coveted  bark, 

bloodroot  and  other  flowers    grow   in   abnn-  Then  we  went  on  again,  sharply,  for  some  of 

dance ;   and    that  little  vine,  the   partridge  Mother  Nature's  pins,  which  may  always  be 

berry,  can  be  found  at  any  time  of  the  year,  found  on  a  thorn  bush,  and  which    we    pres- 

and  in  spring  and  early  summer  especially,  ently  espied.     Now  we  were  ready  to  begin 

is  starred  with  tiny,  fragrant  blossoms.     If  our  work.     The  shaggiest  piece  of  bark  we 

you  know  just  how  to  take  it  up,  you  can  saved  for  the  outside,  or  body,  of   our   bas- 

carry  home  with  you  a  long,  trailing   vine  ket,  and  the  smaller  pieces  we   took  for  the 

bearing    numerous    little   green  leaves   and  bottom  and  handle.     With  our  strong  brown 

five  or  six  velvety  blooms.      One  summer  I  pins   we  fastened  the  pieces   together,  and 

found  in  my  ramblings  a  bed  of  these   little  presto !  there  were  baskets  fit  to  vie  with  the 

beauties,  and  I  can  hardly  imagine  anything  prettiest    in   the    market.      Now   came    the 

prettier  than  the  delicate   green  and  white  pleasant  work  of  filling  them.     What  did  we 

carpet  they  made.      Later  in  the  year  the  fill  them  with,  do  you  ask?      Oh,    there   is 

vines    bear    their   fruit,    little    red   berries,  always   something  to  be  found.      If  it  had 

which   I  thiuk  must  be  very  persistent  in  been  flowers  that  we  wished,  we  could  have 

clinging  to  the  stem,  or   else  more  than  one  found  them  in  abundance ;  but   we  preferred 

crop  is  borne,  for  I  have    often   found    them  to  carry  our  flowers  in  some  other  way,  and 
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to  fi  1  our  baskets  with  berries.  We  had 
our  choice  of  the  blackberries,  raspberries 
or  dewberries,  which  we  knew  we  should 
find  as  we  went  home  across  the  pasture 
lots,  and  we  took  back  of  these  treasures 
enough  for  tea.  Later  iu  the  season,  when 
these  are  not  to  be  had,  we  know  where  to 
look  for  the  largest  wintergreen  berries. 
"When  we  had  filled  our  baskets  with  the 
bright,  red  fruit,  we  added  a  graceful  spray 
of  the  squaw-vine,  one  with  several  berries 
on  it,  to  make  an  artistic  contrast  with  the 
gray  bark. 

•  Presently,  as  we  walked  on,  we  reached 
the  magnesia  spring,  where  we  sat  down 
awhile  to  rest  ourselves,  and  to  take  a  cool 
drink  of  the  clear,  sparkling  water.  No  cups 
were  needed,  since  the  large  flat  leaves  of 
the  dock  grew  conveniently  near.  Not  long 
had  we  sat,  however,  when  the  last  rays  of 
the  setting  sun  warned  us  that  we  must  not 
stop  longer ;  and  obedient  to  this  warning, 
we  wended  our  way  homeward,  glad  to  have 
added  to  our  store  of  pleasant  memories  this 
one  of  a  happy  day  spent  among  the  woods 
and  fields.  A.   H. 


— If  you  want  to  be  well  informed,  take  a 
paper — even  a  paper  of  pins  will  give  you  some 
good  points. — Ex. 


Faith 

• 

THE  wood  fire  was  burning  low,  but 
occasionally  flaring  up,  revealed  in 
its  rosy  light,  the  face  of  a  woman,  not 
very  young,  yet  still  far  from  old.  There 
was  a  singularly  sweet  expression  in  her 
large  brown  eyes,  and  just  now  her  face 
had  a  wonderfully  happy,  contented  look. 

"Let  me  think — is  it  all  true?  What 
was  I  thinking  of  before— before— ah,  yes! 
I  was  remembering  that  night,  ten  years 
ago,  when  Jack  brought  me  home  from 
the  conceit.  How  happy  I  was  !  And  he 
told  me  he  loved  me !  Ah,  Jack,  Jack ! 
But  you    are    happy  now,     and    so    am   I. 


Then   came  those  wonderful    months   filled 
with     sweet     dreaming,   'till    all   at   once   I 
saw    he  was     caring    more   for   Lucy   than 
for   me,  and  I   had   always   thought   her  a 
mere  child.     No  one  knows  how  much  I  suf- 
fered!     But   Lucy  and   he  were   so  happy 
that  I  could  not   but  say,  '  God  bless  you,' 
and  they  were  married !       Then  came  such 
lonely    months,    such    long    joyless   years, 
until     I    learned   to    make    myself    happy 
again   by  caring   for   her   little    ones,   Jack 
Junior,     my    little    namesake     Faith,     and 
baby   Lucy.      How  the   years  have  slipped 
by!     How   little   I   dreamed   that  Kobert — 
shall   I   call   him    that?        He    was   always 
Mr.    Martyn    'till    to-night.        Have   I  been 
dreaming  ?      No,  no !       This   I   am    certain 
is  true.      He  asked  me  to  make  his  home, 
a   home  indeed.      Can  I  ?      Am   I  able   to 
do   that  ?       What   a   beautiful   home   it   is, 
too  ;    so   full  of    rare    things — he  has  trav- 
eled  much.      How  strong   and   kind  he  is ! 
And   he   has   said  that   he  loves  me  above 
everything     else.       That   I    am     beautiful, 
though   only    twenty  -  fours    hours    since   I 
thought  I  was  getting  old.     I  do  believe  I 
am  happier  than  I  was  ten  years  ago,  when 
I   thought   it  impossible  I  ever   should    be 
happier    in    all   my  life.      And    it    isn't  to 
be     long    before — oh  !        Robert,      Robert ! 
Do  I  love  you   enough?       But  there  come 
Lucv  and  Jack.     They  will  be  glad  !     How 
shall  I  tell   them?" 

A  minute  later  the  lights  were  turned 
on  and  there  entered  the  library  a  young 
man  and  woman,  their  faces  radiant,  who 
greeted  Faith  with  "What,  still  reading 
Tanta?      Some  one   been   here?" 

Rishell,  '99. 


Locals. 

—  The  regular  meeting  of  the  Lasell 
Missionary  Association  was  held  in  the 
seminary  parlor,  Sunday  afternoon,  April 
16.     The  meeting  was  an  infoimal  one,  and 
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was  addressed  by  Mrs.  Wheeler,  the  mother 
of  Miss  Emily  Wheeler,  who  has  spoken 
here  several  times.  Mrs.  Wheeler  told  us 
about  the  schools  in  Harpoot,  where  she 
and  her  daughter  are  missionaries,  and  also 
talked  about  the  Armenian  massacres.  She 
had  a  number  of  photographs  to  show  us 
of  Armenian  families,  many  of  whom  were 
left  destitute  by  the  ravages  of  the  Turk- 
ish soldiers.  Some  of  these  pictures  had 
been  in  trunks  rescued  from  houses  which 
were  burned  to  the  ground  by  the  Turks, 
the  trunks  having  been  saved  in  a  much 
scorched  condition.  Mrs.  Wheeler  and 
Miss  Wheeler  are  at  the  same  school  with 
Miss  Emma  Barnum,  a  former  Lasell  stu- 
dent, now  a  missionary  in  Harpoot. 

— The  girls  were  much  interested  in  the 
talk  on  gun  powder,  which  Dr.  Gallagher 
gave  in  chapel,  on  the  evening  of  April  18. 
He  spoke  of  a  beautiful  park  which  he 
saw  in  Connecticut,  and  which,  he  was  told, 
contained  a  powder  mill,  or  rather  several 
mills,  for  the  danger  of  explosion  is  so 
great  that  the  powder  is  not  all  manufac- 
tured in  one  building,  but  in  three  or  four 
small  ones  scattered  around  the  grounds. 
The  men  who  work  in  these  mills  take 
their  livt  s  into  their  hands  every  time  they 
enter  the  buildings,  for  there  is  the  possi- 
bility of  an  explosion  at  any  time,  and 
though  the  greatest  precaution  is  observed, 
a  building  is  occasionally  blown  up,  from 
no  ascertainable  cause.  Many  of  us  learned 
for  the  first  time  the  awful  risks  which 
such  workmen  take  every  day  in  the  per- 
formance of  their  duty,  and  were  led  to 
wonder  that  anybody  can  be  found  who  is 
willing  to  undeitake  such  dangerous    work. 

— On  Wednesday  evening,  April  20,  there 
took  place,  under  the  auspices  of  the  La- 
sell  Instrumental  Club,  one  of  the  most 
enjoyable  concerts  that  have  been  given  at 
the  seminary  this  season.  This  consisted 
of  piano  solos  by  Mr.  C.  A.  Ridgway,  from 


the  Virgil  Practice  Clavier  School  in  Bos- 
ton. Mr.  Ridgway  has  an  exquisite  touch, 
and  his  force  and  power  of  expression  left 
nothing  to  be  desired.  Especially  fine  were 
his  interpretation  of  Chopin,  and  his  ren- 
dering of  Schutt's  "Carnayal  Mignon,  Op. 
48 ; "  but,  indeed,  the  whole  performance 
was  so  good  that  it  is  scarcely  fair  to  rate 
one  selection  higher  than  another.  Mr. 
Ridgway  received  many  encores,  to  which 
he  obligingly  responded,  much  to  the  de- 
light of  the  large  audience  assembled  to 
hear  him. 

— The  Junior  literature  class  has  just 
been  reading  the  poems  of  Robert  Burns, 
and  when,  Saturday  morning,  April  20,  Miss 
Hotchkiss  announced  that,  instead  of  the 
regular  recitation,  we  were  to  have  some 
of  Burns'  songs  sung,  we  were  all  much 
pleased.  Miss  Mary  Thomson,  accompanied 
by  her  sister  Caroline,  then  sang  the  sweet 
song,  "  O,  Wert  Thou  in  the  Cauld  Blast," 
and  also,  "Jockey's  Ta'en  the  Parting  Kiss" 
and  "My  Jean,"  all  of  which  the  girls 
greatly  enjoyed.  Then  it  was  suggested 
that  the  whole  class  should  join  in  singing 
"  Sweet  Afton,"  and  we  accordingly  did  so, 
after  which  "  Auld  Lang  Syne  "  was  called 
for  and  sung  with  great  spirit,  and  we  were 
about  to  begin  another  when  the  bell,  ring- 
ing all  too  soon,  interrupted  us,  and  we 
were  obliged  to  stop ;  but  we  all  agreed 
that  we  should  not  soon  forget  Burns,  and 
the  sweet  and  tender  songs  which  he  wrote. 

— Since  on  Sunday,  April  24,  the  girls 
did  not  go  out  to  clurch,  on  account  of 
the  storm,  a  service  led   by  Dr.  Gallagher 

was  held  in  chapel  at  eleven  o'clock.  This 
makes  the  third  time  this  year  that  we 
have  been  kept  in  by  the  weather,  a  record 
that  has  not  been  equaled  at  the  seminary 
before  for  years. 

— Thursday  evening,  April  28,  several  of 
the  girls  went  over  to  Cambridge  to  the 
play  given  by  the  Harvard  chapter  of  Delta 
Upsilon.      The    play    was    an    Elizabethan 


166 


Lasell  Leaves. 


comedy,  "  The  Shoemaker's  Holiday,"  writ- 
ten by  Thomas  Decker,  and  was  full  of 
interest  as  an  example  of  the  minor  Eliza- 
bethan drama.  One  of  the  chief  features 
was  a  morris  dance  to  Elizabethan  music, 
and  this  was  well  carried  out  by  the  young 
men  taking  part. 

— Mr.  Clarence  Ashenden,  well  known  in 
Auburndale  for  his  fine  voice,  gave  a  con- 
cert in  Boston,  April  28.  Owing  to  the 
rainy  weather  the  audience  was  not  large, 
but  those  who  had  the  courage  to  brave 
the  elements  were  well  paid  for  their  trouble 
by  an  excellent  concert. 

— As  Mrs.  Martin  was  not  able  to  be 
with  us  Friday  morning,  April  29,  Miss 
Grace  Houghton  led  the  exercises  in  the 
gymnasium  in  a  way  that  did  credit  both 
to  herself  and  to  Mrs.  Martin. 

— On  the  evening  of  the  29th,  after  the 
devotional  exercises,  a  very  pleasing  pro- 
gram of  recitations  and  music  was  carried 
out,  the  following  taking  part  as  indicated: 

Miss  Bissell        .        .  Minuet    .        .        .       Padereswski. 

Miss  Wellington    .      Defense  of  Lucknow    Tennyson. 

Miss  Geohegan        .     Heavenly  Song    .    Hamilton  Gray. 

Miss  Ki  Chapman    .    Wedding  Fee 

Miss  B.  Cook    .        .    Mitrane 

TVTiao  r    TT«n<ri,tr>n      i  Sheridan's  Ride 

Miss  G.  Houghton     j  Discontented  Buttercup 

Miss  Trowbridge  Rock  Me  to  Sleep.  Mother 

—  On  Saturday  evening,  April  30,  the 
Sophomore,  Freshman,  and  Preparatory 
classes  held  a  reception  for  their  friends 
in  the  seminary  parlors.  Those  who  re- 
ceived were  Mrs.  Jones  and  Miss  Elling 
and  Miss  Kurnp,  presidents  of  the  Sopho- 
more and  Freshman  classes,  respectively. 
The  singing  by  Miss  Bessie  Cook  was 
much  enjoyed,  and  all  who  were  present 
reported  a  fine  time. 

— The  school  basket-ball  team  went  over 
to  Cambridge,  Monday  morning,  May  2,  to 
try  their  strength  against  the  team  of  the 
Sargent  Normal  School  for  Physical  Train- 
ing. As  the  latter  are  constantly  in  train- 
ing,   and    have    played     with    other    teams 


before,  while  it  was  the  first  of  experience 
our  team  with  outside  opponents,  it  was 
not  surprising  that  the  score  was  13  to  0,. 
in  favor  of  the  Sargents.  After  the  game 
refreshments  were  served  in  a  smaller  gym- 
nasium down-stairs,  and  a  pleasant  half 
hour  was  spent  by  all.  The  girls  are  now 
practicing  out  of  doors  every  pleasant  day. 
and  when  the  Cambridge  girls  come  over 
here,  it  is  hoped  that  the  score  will  not 
be  so  uneaven.    The  following  is  the  line-up: 

Center 

Goal  Thrower 

Goal  Defender 


Miss  Elling,  Captain. 
Miss  McGavic. 
.  Miss  Currie. 


Goal  Guards 


I  Miss  Hall, 
|  Mis 


Center  Guards 


[iss  Moultou. 

(  Miss  Albrecht, 

I  Miss  Daughenbaug 

— The  Specials  held  a  reception  for  their 
friends,  on  Friday  evening,  May  fi,  on  which 
occasion  Mrs.  Jones,  assisted  by  Miss  Eliz- 
abeth Robertson  and  Miss  Edith  Knight, 
received.  The  girls  looked  their  prettiest, 
in  their  light  gowns,  and  the  evening  was 
very  evidently  a  pleasant  one  to  all.  Ice 
cream,  cake,  and  coffee  were  served  in  the 
dining-room  at  nine  o'clock,  shortly  after 
which  the  guests  dispersed.  These  recep- 
tions form  very  agreeable  little  breaks  in 
our  usual  school  routine,  and  are  looked 
forward  to  with  interest  and  pleasurable 
anticipation. 

— The  students  here  are  showing  a  great 
deal  of  patriotic  interest  in  the  war.  Many 
of  them  are  wearing  red,  white,  and  blue 
ribbon,  others  have  little  enameled  flags, 
while  some,  whose  rooms  are  on  the  front 
of  the  house,  have  flags  flying  from  their 
windows.  Almost  every  table  has  its  morn- 
ing paper,  and  all  are  eager  to  see  them 
as  soon  as  they  reach  the  dining-room. 
One  table  has  adopted  an  excellent  plan 
for  obtaining  information  :  the  teacher  and 
one  of  the  girls  go  down  beforehand  and 
mark  the  different  topics,  such  as  "The 
Crisis  in  Madrid,"  "Pacific  News,"  "  Cuban 
News,"  etc,  and  each  girl  takes  a  subject 
and    looks    it    up,    bringing    what   she    has 
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found  to  the  dinner  table  for  discussion. 
In  this  pleasant  way  the  girls  learn  many 
useful    facts    which    they    might    otherwise 

not  take  the  pains  to  read  of.         E.  F.  M. 

»     » 

A  Trip  Abroad 

To  those  of  the   girls   who   remember    me, 
aud  talked  in  days  of  old  about  going 
to  Europe,  and  to  any  others  who  may 
be  interested  and  willing  to  trust  them- 
selves to  our  care : 
Miss  Orton,  the   Principal  of  the    Classi- 
cal School  for  Girls,  in  Pasadena,  aud  my- 
self should  like  to  take  six  or  eight  young 
women  on  a  trip  of   pleasure    and    instruc- 
tion,   not    on    the    plau    of    larger    parties, 
which  must  needs  be   bound   by  the  letter 
and  date    of    the    itinerary,  bat    in    a   more 
leisurely  aud  elective   fashion.       There    are 
advantages  in  a  large  party  which  a  small 
one  cannot  offer  at  the  same  price ;  on  the 
other   hand,  the  few  will  enjoy  things  in  a 
different  way.     You  know  which  you  prefer, 
there  is  much  good  to  be  said  for  both. 

Our  plan  is  laid  out  in  the  most  general 
features  only.  Members  of  the  party  can 
easily  stay  a  longer  or  a  shorter  time  in 
any  one  place,  and  make  side  trips,  joining 
the  rest  at  any  later  point.  Side  trips  are 
not  included,  of  course,  in  the  price  charged 
for  voyage  and  journey  from  New  York  to 
New  York.  No  one  is  to  hurry  or  be 
distressed  if  a  train  is  missed,  for  we  leave  a 
few  days'  margin  for  emergencies  between 
arrival  and  day  of  sailing.  No  one  would 
enjoy  going  with  us  who  wanted  to  "do" 
Europe  or  rush  through  a  place  for  the 
sake  of  having  been  there. 

We  want  to  see  everywhere  what  is 
most  beautiful,  see  it  in  peace  and  quiet 
and  remember  it.  We  ought  to  move 
among  the  people  to  reach  the  keart  of 
each  nation  and  learn  what  we  cannot 
learn  from  books  ;  to  gain  by  careful 
observation  and  comparison  a  true  insight 
and   the     refinement    of     the   mind   which 


can  hardly  come  in  any  other  way.  A 
detailed  descriptiou  of  the  points  of  in- 
terest to  be  visited,  may  be  obtained  upon 
applicatiou. 

Adele  Koth, 
124  South  Euclid  Avenue, 

Pasadena,  California. 

Further  particulars  :  Places  to  be  visi- 
ted,— London,  Paris,  Geneva,  Chamounix, 
Mount  Cenis,  Turin,  Genoa,  Pisa,  Rome, 
Florence,  Venice,  Mdau,  Italian  Lakes,  St. 
Gotthard,  Lucerne,  Falls  of  the  Bhine, 
Black  Forest,  Heidelberg,  Nuremberg, 
Frankfort,  Bhine,   Holland. 

New  York  to  New  York,  $700  in  a  party 
of  six  to  eight;  $750  in  a  party  of  four. 
Time  of  sailing,  Aug.  23,  24  or  25.  Take 
return   boat   between  Aug.  27  and  Sept.   1. 

*       m 

California    Notes. 


Alice  Duusmore  Van  Harlingen  expects 
to  visit  Omaha  during  the  Exposition. — 
She  sees  the  Bucknums'  house  often  and 
is  near  Alice  Beesley's  present  aud  Alice 
Martin's  former  home.  I  trust  these  girls 
will  call  on  her.  And,  by  the  way,  I 
wish  Lasellians  might  be  one  great  sister- 
hood,—a  sort  of  Masonic  order,  so  that  a 
Lasell  pin,  or  the  password  "  Lasell " 
would  bring  the  courtesies  of  the  sorosity 
to  any  mate  anywhere.  Why  not?  Any- 
one who  has  an  "  honorable  discharge " 
is  likely  to  be  as  good  a  woman,  as  refined, 
as  worth  knowing,  as  any  other  one  and 
may  safely  be  called  upon  and  "  entreated  " 
according  to  the  usages  of  good  society. 
If  unworthy  it  would  soon  show  itself  and 
she  could  be  dropped.  I  have  heard  of 
Lasell  pupils  calling  on  other  pupils  for 
the  school's  sake  and  being  coldly  received. 
That  ought  not  to  happen — ever.    Ought  it  ? 

Alvena  Chase  and  her  aunt  have  been 
spending  the  winter  in  San  Diego,  which 
Alvena  likes  very  much.  They  have  now 
gone  north. 

We     had   the     pleasure   of     entertaining 
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Virginia  Johnson  Milbank,  Carrie  Johnson 
Miller  and  their  husbands,  their  brother 
Gail  and  his  wife,  and  Mary  Case  of  '86, 
and  it  was  a  company  to  be  proud  of.  Vir- 
ginia is  spending  a  few  weeks  in  Califor- 
nia. Her  oldest  child  is  already  a  "  great 
big  girl." 

Miss  Roth  is  planning  a  trip  to  Europe 
with  some  pupils.  A  good  chance  for 
some  of  you  who  want  a  small  party  and 
competent   conducting. 

I  have  found  here  an  uncle  of  Laura 
Geohegan,  one  of  the  influential  men  of 
the  city   and   one   of    its  pioneers. 

Mrs.  Penfield,  mother  of  our  Gertrude 
Penfield  Seiberling,  has  spent  some  weeks 
in  this  vicinity.  It  was  a  pleasure  to 
meet  her. 

Mr,  and  Mrs.  Hathaway  and  son,  of 
Lincoln,  Nebraska,  when  the  daughter 
Lillie  came  to  Lasell,  are  now  making 
their  home  in  Denver  and  a  visit  here. 
They  report  Mrs.  Muir  as  well  and  the 
children,  and  that  Bertie  Burr  Dawes  now 
lives   in   Illinois. 

Flora  Joannes,  at  Lasell  in  '93,  and  her 
mother  called,  to-day.  They  and  Mr.  J. 
have  been  in  southern  California  many 
weeks.  The  family  is  scattered  ;  one  brother 
in  Europe,  one  at  school,  one  at  home,  and 
these  three  here.  She  says  Bertha  Merri- 
man  is  likely  to  call  at  Lasell  soon.  Mr. 
Joannes  is  trying  the  hot  springs,  near, 
for  some  slight  touches  of  neuralgia..  Cal- 
ifornia has  hot  springs  as  well  as  every 
other  physical  good.  But  it  is  hard  to 
find  good  music.  You  may  be  very  glad  of 
your  chances  at  good  music  and  good  lec- 
tures.    California  is  young  yet. 

But  California  has  two  fine  universities ; 
the  State,  at  Berkeley,  and  Stanford,  at 
Palo  Alto— really  first-class  schools.  It  is 
going  to  have  a  first  -  class  college  for 
women,  too,  and  Pasadena  people  hope  to 
have  it  here.  Undoubtedly  it  is  the  place 
for  it.  But  no  one  knows  when,  for  the 
trustees  are  waiting  in  the  hope  that  some 


woman  or  man  of  large  means  will  see  the 
large  opportunity,  and  give  a  half-million 
dollars  and  a  name,  and  so  assure  the 
young  college  a  first-class  start.  Indeed, 
they  are  resolved  to  have  none  until  it  can 
be  well  started.  There  is  a  good  deal  of 
wealth  here  which  would  come  freely  to  an 
institution  thus  happily  founded.  May  the 
founder  soon  be  found. 

President  Jordan  of  Stanford  spoke  sen- 
sibly and  earnestly  about  the  college  for 
women.  Though  himself  in  favor  of  co- 
education, he  recognizes  the  need  and 
place,  in  any  complete  system  of  educa- 
tion, of  such  a  college,  and  believes  it 
should  come  to  Pasadena,  and  urged  it 
from  a  scholarly  point  of  view,  and  empha- 
sized the  need  that  it  be  of  a  high  grade. 
We  all  agree  with  him.  It  was  the  speech 
of  a  large  man  on  a  large  topic.  This  is 
what  your  principal  is  working  at,  in  his 
leisure  time  here.  But  he  will  never  let 
go  of  Lasell.     Let  that  be  understood. 

Ada  Young  Ticknor,  from  Calais,  Me.,  is 
residing  in  South  Pasadena,  near  us,  look- 
ing after  the  schooling  of  her  boy  of  thir- 
teen and  girl  of  nine  years.  She  has 
changed  somewhat  from  the  Ada  Young  of 
schooldays.  On  her  own  testimony  she  has 
more  sense,  and  wishes  her  parents  had 
made  her  see  the  importance  of  an  educa- 
tion as  she  sees  it  now  for  her  children. 
We  hope  to  see  Ada  again  next  fall. 

Frauleiu  Both  brought,  as  a  good-bye  to 
California,  a  half-bushel  of  the  most  exqui- 
site roses.  I  wish  my  eastern  girls  could 
have  seen  those  large,  luscious  roses,  un- 
stinting of  gorgeous  color  and  rich  perfume. 
I  think  there  were  twenty-jive  kinds,  and 
she  said  she  did  not  know  where  to  begin 
to  cut  or  stop.  Rose  bushes  two  and  three 
stories  high,  covering  the  entire  end  of  a 
house  or  barn  are  common  sights,  and 
these  bushes  loaded  with  bloom— or  rose 
trees,  from  which  one,  leaning  from  a 
second -story  window,  may  easily  pick  a 
bowlful. 
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— On  our  way  to  'Frisco  we  met  Bertha 
Gray  Richards'  mother,  Mrs.  Gray,  of  New 
Haven,  Coun.,  on  her  way  home  for  a  visit. 
Reports  Bertha,  Mr.  Richards  an  1  four- 
year-old  Philip  as  well  aud  in  good  spirits 
in  spite  of  some  disappointment  in  crops, 
by  want  of  rain.  I  never  realized  before 
how  the  earth  depends  on  the  heavens 
"to  bring  forth  her   increase!'' 

— Hattie  Frabey's  address  is  107  E. 
Euclid  Street,  Ishpeming,  Mich.,  Avhere  she 
is  principal  of  a  grammar  school.  She 
thinks  the  C.  U.  were  "raised  on  icicles." 

C.  C.  B. 


— Emma  Ferris  (719  Massachusetts  Ave., 
Boston)  has  had  the  pleasure  of  a  visit  to 
Anna  Deane,  and  of  one  from  the  same 
friend.  While  Anna  was  with  her,  they 
saw  in  town  one  day  Mrs.  Shepherd  and 
Bessie.  She  has  furthermore  seen  Ethel 
Loud,  busy  with  her  kindergarten  study, 
and  Mary  Cruikshank.  Emma  promises  to 
come  awheel  to  see  us  some  pleasant  day. 
We  trust   she    will  remember  this  promise. 

— Emma  White  is  still  busy  at  Hartford, 
is  well,  and  enjoying  herself.  Alice,  she 
says,  is  at  Washington  yet,  but  may  come 
home  soon. 

— Bernice  Langworthy  McFadden  writes 
from  her  Dubuque  home  that  her  mother, 
who  has  been  seriously  ill,  is  recovering, 
that  she  hears  from  Emma  Sibley  Guilbert, 
and  that  she  has  a  probable  pupil  for  Lasell, 
'98-'99  in  view. 

— For  the  Album  this  month  we  are 
pleased  to   note   two   welcome    additions, — 


Carrie  Manning  Dexter's  winsome  little  four- 
teen-months  old  daughter,  Carolyn  Francis  ; 
and  the  two  little  girls  of  Adelaide  Sparks 
Newcombe,  Florence  Adelaide  (nearly  four) 
and  Hazel  Roberta  (5  years),  both  sweet 
and  lovable  little  maids,  judging  from 
their  photograph. 

— Emma  Civill  Bailey  sends  word  of  the 
arrival  of  a  wee  daughter,  April  21.  Our 
congratulations. 

—  Mary  Francis  Tupper,  Charleston,  S. 
C,  for  a  letter  from  whom,  see  else- 
where in  this  number,  speaks  of  having 
recently  met  Jeau  Edgerton  at  a  tea,  and 
of  "talking  Lasell"  with  her  for  a  delight- 
ful half  hour. 

— Mabel  Tomliuson,  now  Mrs.  J.  L. 
Busby,  is  living  now  in  Yoakum,  Texas, 
so  Lulie  Hogg  informs  us. 

— Nella  Whipple,  manager  of  the  Doro- 
thea Dix  House,  in  Boston,  wrote  us  some 
time  ago  about  the  excellent  concert  given 
in  March,  at  Newton,  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Fresh  Air  Fund.  She  is  a  Lasell  girl 
to  be  proud  of,  and  we  are  glad  that  her 
work  goes  on   so  thrivingly. 

— Marion  Beller  Rennie,  now  living  in 
Sterling,  Arenac  Co.,  Michigan,  is  doing 
there,  in  conjunction  with  her  husband, 
Rev.  Mr.  Rennie,  a  grand  work  among  the 
poor  people  of  that  section.  She  is  a 
graduate  of  the  missionary  training  school, 
of  Chicago ;  and  the  part  of  the  country 
where  she  now  is,  is  one  of  the  missionary 
fields  of  Michigan,  and  is  peopled  with  those 
who  are  opening  up  new  farms,  or  are  other- 
wise engaged  in  pioneer  industries,  are  in 
general  possessed  of  but  little  means,  but  are 
earnest,  hard-working  folk,  well  worth  help- 
ing. There  is  no  church  here  to  which  they 
may  come  for  spiritual  help,  no  Sunday 
School  for  the  troops  of  little  people,  who 
without  such  training  must  miss  so  much 
in  life  that  is  of  highest  value.  To  supply 
their  needs  in  this  direction  is   the  aim  of 
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Marion  and  Mr.  Bennie.  The  people  are 
themselves  interested  and  generous,  so 
far  as  their  means  allow ;  one  gives  a 
lot  for  the  church;  others,  timber;  others, 
labor,  and  so  on ;  but  there  is  but  little 
ready  money  in  the  community,  and  hence 
little  to  be  got  from  this  source.  It  is 
hoped  that  generous  friends,  interested  in 
this  noble  and  arduous  undertaking,  will 
feel  moved  to  aid  a  cause  so  worthy. 
Marion  recalls  the  inspiration  and  helping 
she  received  at  Lasell  to  enter  upon  the 
Christian  course,  accounting  it  the  greatest 
blessing  of  her  life  that  she  was  induced 
to  do  this.  How  nobly  she  is  fulfilling 
her  vows  to  devote  her  life  to  God's 
service,  her  unselfish  and  untiring  efforts 
for  the  good  of  these  people  conclusively 
show.  We  are  glad,  indeed,  to  count  among 
our  Lasell  girls  so  noble  an  example  of 
womanhood,  sympathize  with  her  in  her 
chosen  work,  and  bespeak  for  her  such  aid 
as  those  of  her  old  friends  who  ma}r  read 
these  lines  may  feel  able  to  give  her.  It 
is  "casting  bread  upon  the  waters"';  the 
promise  involved  we  all  know. 

— From  Annie  Gwinneli  we  have  received 
an  attractive  little  paper,  The  Hospital 
Herald,  in  which  we  find  much  interesting 
matter  concerning  the  Babies'  Hospital,  of 
Newark,  N.  J.,  on  whose  mauaging  board  are 
both  Annie  herself,  and  Frances  Casebolt. 
In  the  column,  "The  Babies  Four  Hundred," 
devoted  to  chronicling  the  names  of  those 
who  contribute  annually  to  the  maintenance 
of  the  hospital,  we  note  the  name  of  Anita 
Day,  one  of  Lasell's  granddaughters.  The 
second  annual  report  of  the  Board  of 
Managers  contains  a  concise  account  of 
the  purposes  of  the  hospital,  the  various 
ways  and  means  by  which  these  are  being 
effected,  and  its  different  departments.  It 
seems  to  be  well  organized  and  wisely  con- 
ducted, and  the  work  is  such  as  should 
appeal  to  every  compassionate  heart  —  the 
care    of    helpless    and    suffering  little  ones. 


It  is  a  source  of  pleasure  and  pride  to 
know  how  bravely  our  girls  are  helping  to 
bear  the  burden  and  solve  the  problems  of 
the  society  of  the  present  day.  We  wish 
them  all  success. 

PASSED     AWAY. 

It  is  with  profound  regret  and  sorrow 
that  we  have  learned  during  the  past 
month  of  the  loss  of  friends  and  relatives 
sustained  by  several  of  our  Lasell  girls. 
Of  those  with  us  this  year,  Emma  and 
Blanche  Goll  have  lost  their  father  ;  Vir- 
ginia Wilson  her  mother;  and  Alice  Kim- 
ball, her's  :  while  among  those  no  longer 
here,  Lillie  Fuller  Merriam  mourns  her 
mother-in-law  who  was  also  the  mother 
of  our  Elizabeth  ;  Jennie  Wilbur  Har- 
well's mother,  Mrs.  Hannah  Wilbur,  has 
passed  away ;  as  has  also  Mr.  S.  C.  Hatti- 
away,  father  of  Mary  B.  Hathaway.  With 
all  these  dear  friends  we  feel  the  sincer- 
est  sympathy.  May  they  find  comfort 
and  helping  in  Him  who  bids  all  sor- 
rowing souls  seek  consolation  in  His 
compassionate   love. 

A  letter  just  received  tells  of  the  death 
of  Lizzie  Norton,  some  two  or  three 
months  ago,  in  a  Providence  hospital, 
whither    she   had   gone   for   treatment. 

ENGAGED. 

Word  comes  that  Julia  Wolfe,'  92,  is  to  be  mar- 
ried June  second,  to  Mr.  George  Harkness  of  St. 
Louis.  The  marriage  is  to  be  a  very  quiet  one, 
only  members  of  the  families  of  the  contracting 
parties,  and  members  of  a  literary  club  to  which 
both  belong,  witnessing  the  ceremony.     No  cards. 


MARRIED. 

Katherine  Hamilton  to  Will  Frain  Corbin,   on  Wednes- 
day evening,  April  27,  at  Shreveport,  Louisana. 


Seattle  is  a  bustling  town,  built  partly 
on  piles  aud  partly  on  hills.  Boats  for 
Klondike  are  building  everywhere,  Klon- 
dike outfits  are  seen  everywhere — the  town, 
in  short,  is  a  gate  to   Klondike. 
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SHIRT 

OlfllSTS 


Fisk,  Clark  &  Flag^    Makers 


New  shape.      One  hundred 
styles  in  Wash  Effects. 

Choice  L-irje  in 

SILK  and  FLANNEL. 

Ladies'  Ascot  Scarfs  and  Ties.Collars  and  Cuffs, 

in  BELT5- 


HRY 


Outfitter,  509    Washingto 
9         St.,  cor.  West,  Boston. 


STORM 
SHOES 


For  young  ladies,  made  of  fashionable  Tan 

Leather  and  distinct  in  style,  suitable  for  skating 

as  well.     Six  dollars  per  pair.      Ten  per  cent. 

discount  to  Lasell. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 


47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 


ESTABLISHED    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 


iu 


i. 


» 


w 


J±1<TTD 


TPW 
J-il  iUA. 


1 1 


4Y3M 


J0U2L  M 


WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St-,   Boston. 
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SPRING     OPENING 


Tailor-Made     Suits,     Bicycle     Suits,    Skirts,    Coats, 
Capes,  Etc.     Discount   to   Students. 


Sprite/  Brother,  500  Wa$ii#oi)  St.,  Bo^or. 


These  were  favored  with  calls  from  members 
of  their  families :  Misses  Harrower,  Albreoht, 
Davis,  Mason,  Ames,  Sheldon,  Mayo,  Starks, 
McCoy,  Brightman,  Watson,  Wellington,  Oossar, 
Emery,  Gardner,  Scott,  Carrie,  Mann. 

Former  pupils  :  Cora  Watson,  Josephine  Chan- 
dler, Grace  Washburn,  Mary  Walker,  Nellie 
Quirk,  Ettiemay  Pierson,  Bertha  Merry  man,  Jose- 
phine Burket,  Mrs.  C.  Ashenden  (Kate  Gibbons), 
Mrs.  A.  B.  Meyer  (Conine  Henisheimer.) 


STACY  HALL. 


H.  G.  COLE 


Commission   Merchants  and   Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all   Kinds. 


100  and  102  Paneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


PHOTOCRHPHERS  FOR  CLHSS  OF  *9S. 

%  I^ell  $eir\k\ctfy  ¥ 


Miorty  other  nearby  colleges  and  schools  have  our  contracts  for  class 
work,  because  in  the  past  we  have  demonstrated  both  our  abiliiy  and  inclination 
to   please   the  most   fastidious    of  our  patrons.       Entire  satisfaction  awaits  all. 


146   TREMONT  STREET,   BOSTON. 
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TJIE  P0^CE  F^WIDGE  C0., 

55  and  57  Hanover  St.,   Boston. 

Athletic    Goods   and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods.  Golf,   Gymnasium   Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT    TO    LASELL    STUDENTS. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburrj<IMe  &n<l   Boston  Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.,  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry   (Joods    ai?d   S/r\aII    U/ares. 

F.    D.    TARLTON, 


997  and  999  Water- 
town  Street,  West 
Newton,  Mass.    "     " 


Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions. 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned  Goods 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


W.      J.       FURBUSH,      Chestnut  St.,  near  Depot 

ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 
REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  Lasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newt«n. 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  ft  100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson 
President;  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell, 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M., 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


Let  Us   Help 


You  cut  down   your  school  expenses. 


Look  ! ! ! 


Students   Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  (  'T.  &  M.  Co.")  Pencils,  35 cts   doz. 
Students'  'Sterling"  Steel  Pens,  60  cts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 


f 


Engraved  Die,  100  Sheets  Paper  and  100  )  (t>  /.  \1 
Envelopes,  finest  quality J     ipH.  I  I 

All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 

Always  use  our  A-A  Waterman's  "Standard" 
Fountain  Pen. 


Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  12m!.h^>ton. 

STATIONERS  *  ENGRAVERS  +  PRINTERS. 


The     y1  oss  1? Koto =j£n.gravi rig  (Lo., 


DESIGNERS,   ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 


NEW    YORK. 


I.     E.     NOYES, 

Dealer     in    MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,      LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.    Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21  and  23  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
Boston. 

CHAS.    A.    WILCOX   &    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongnes, 
etc.     Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 


C.   R.  CORWIN  &,  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quincy  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,   Mass, 


SAJVDS,   FURBER  &,  CO., 

Commission  Merchants   and  Dealers    in  Foreign  and  Do 
mestic  Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

JACOB   FOTTIER, 


JONATHAN   L.   DEXTER. 


ARTHUR  H.  WILKINS. 
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Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 


ENAMEL,    /A055 
AffD  CHIME5E 
GREEN  5TAIN5- 


Chas.Richardson&Co. 

85  and  89  Oliver  St., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEO.  E.   RICHARDSON  Sc  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.     Telephone  No.  170.      P.  O.  Box  2877. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston- 

GEO.   E.   RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.  LA  COSTE.  LEONARD  C.   NICKERSON 


Dr.    George    A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 


214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


OFFICE  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARL.E5   F.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Muuster,  MANUFACTURING  BAKER" 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
obber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,   1906   r\*5?.  Av«.,  Orrjbri<lg«. 
769   t\*in  5t.,   Wa-ltb^rrj. 


A.  F.  FISKE  &  CO. 
PMIMBESS  AND  TINSMITIS, 

Hot  Water  Heating  Apparatus,  Furnaces,  Ranges, 
and  Stoves,  Kitchen  Furnishing  Goods,  etc. 

987  WATERTOWN  ST.,     -   WEST  NEWTON,  MASS 


Finest  Road-bed  on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &    Albany    Railroad. 

Throuo-h  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 


No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  AVagner  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  li.  S. 
andM.  S.R.  R. 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buffet  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  car3 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  <&  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

]sr0,  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37 — Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  R.  R 

No.  63 — Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Saturday.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 


Tor  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in   drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  line  from  New  England   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366  Washington  St.,  Boston, 

J.  L.   WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,   or  to  A.   S.   HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention. 

1-4,6   TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  &  Leonard, 

/Ubaoyt  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

3xP     the  American  Universities 

and    to     Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Mannal,  Samples,  Etc.,  upon  Application, 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON  #  CO., 


DEALERS     IN 


r 


E 


Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Faneuil    Hall    Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Ilaymarket. 

WAUWINET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Valentine  Sts.,  W.  Newton,  Mass. 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 


NEWTON  ICE  CO., 

TCE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills 
1  Water  from  pond  is  useil  in  Wellesley  public  s  rvice.  The 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  piepa  ed  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  ol  Pond 
Ice  in  West  iVewton.  Newtonvii  e,  Auuurndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wei  esley  Hills. 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 
Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H  PhilbrooK  &  Co.  J 


Stall  No  2,  New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Hay  market  884.  BOSTON,  MASS 


ADAMS   &   GILBERT, 


...OPTICIANS 


1 

■ gr 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 
Manufacturers  of  Spectacles  and  lye  Glasses,  and  Importers  of 
upera,  ij  teld  and  Marine  Glusses  and  Op'ical  Goods  of  every 
description.     Oculists'  prescription   work  a  specialty. 


or 


MP  &  LOW 

COMPANY, 

Gor.  West  and  Tremont  Sts, 

BOSTON. 

Watches,  Diamonds, 

JEWEERY,  SILVERWARE. 


ANTIQUE  *  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


^-S^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^J 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FOBBING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PHIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  and  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lnnch  Cards  ex- 
ecuted quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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Woodland  Park   Hotel 

AUBURNDALE,     MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YEAR. 


*- 


■CHAS.    C.    BUTLER 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 

NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.  VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L.  HALL  I  CO., 
\J9i?olesetle  dJpo@ep§, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33,  34,  35  &  36  Chatham  St's, 

^^  BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  ^  CO., 

632  Washington  St.,        -        Boston,    Mass. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poe^etl^iues 


Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

-#•  PRINTERS.  '£§- 

Looks,  Pamphlets,    College   and    School 
Souvenirs. 

41    ARCH    STREET,     BOSTON. 


Sturtevapt  &  flaleij 
Beef  aod  Supplij  Co. 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe ;  Tallow,  Stearine, 

Fine  Oleo.  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


1ADIE8'  lUHCtt, 

Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and    Nice   Service. 


(Lake,   3  on.be  as,  Salted  si^lraoads  and 
ITaricij  ^Novelties  at  our  cotmters. 

T.  D.  COOK  &-  CO.,  Caterer?. 

21-23   Avon    St.,    Boston. 

S3"" The  Most  Seasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lunch.    Convenient  to  Theatre  .._©S 

GEORGE  M.  WETHERN'S^ 
I  •  FINE  4*  MIUINERY.  •  I 

&><&<><<>-<>><<><<*<<><>><&<<><■<><«><><><«>*>  a 

Popular   Prices    Our    Specialty. 

21  &o«J  23  "T>rop!e  Place,  Boston* 

V.    A.    PLUTA, 
Dealer  *  in  *  Provisions^ 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets. 


IS.   CROSBY, 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing  and  Developing. 

43   WEST   ST.,    BOSTON. 

Andrew  J.   Xjloyd   &&  Co.? 

OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers  and  Im- 
ports s  of  Spectacles,  Eye- 
glasses. Lorgnettes  and 
Opera   Glasses. 

323  &  325  "WASHINGTON-  ST.,  {    -RnQTrYNT 
Branch,     454   BOYLSTON  ST.,  i     JtSU&lLMN. 


MIL,L,S  &  DEERWG, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


W.    H.     PRIOR. 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


Prior   "Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Kinds  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Rivei\  Fish,  Oystefjs,  fc 

127  e°129  FANEUTLHHLL  MARKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO., 


202  to  212  Boylston  St.  and 
Park  Sq.,  Boston. 


We  invite  an  inspection  of  our 
exclusive  designs  in  YOUNG  LADIES 
TAILOR  GOWNS,  BICYCLE  and 
GOLF  SUITS,  COATS  and  CAPES, 
MUSLIN    DRESSES,   &e. 

Also  TRIMMED  and  WALKING  HATS,  SHIRT  WAISTS. 


Sloes  for  Tom  Ladies. 

NEWEST   SHAPES!        NEWEST   STYLES! 

FOR 

Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Walking 
and  Dress. 

WE  GIVE  A  DISCOUNT  TO  ALL  LASELL  STUDENTS. 


HENRY  H.  TUTTLE  ^  CO., 

Corner    Washington  and    Winter  Streets,  Boston 

Call  and  see  our  large  assortment 

OF 

ALL    THE    NEWEST    STYLES. 


C.  LOTHROP  HlGGINS 

7     TEMPLE    PLACE,    BOSTON 

ft^io  per  cent,  discount  to  Lasell. 

e;dw,  u.  babb  k  co, 

DEALERS  IN 

School  Books  =  -  = 

AND 

===School  Supplies 
25  ARCH  ST.,  BOSTON. 


PORTERS, 

PUBLISHERS, 

DEALERS. 


G.    SCHIRMER,    JR., 

[The   Boston  Music  Co.] 

music ,M 

26  West  Street,  Boston. 

Send  to  us  for  anything  in  the  musical  line.  Our  stock 
of  Sheet  Music  and  Music  Books  is  the  most  complete  to 
be  found  in  the  country. 

e.    J.    STKTES, 

Cmbroideri/'  7Vlaterials. 

DESIGNS   TO  ORDER. 
175  TREMONT    ST.,  near  Tremont  Theatre,  BOSTON. 

FOL-SOAV  ©ALL-ERIES, 

OIL,  PINTINSS  by   Eijlrjerjt  Foreign  *r}4  ^njeri  C^O 

Artijts. 

TREMONT  BUILDING,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Carriage  entrance   Tremont   Place,     corner   Beacon   Street 


Wm.  T.  Shepherd  has  returned  from 
Europe.  Many  beautiful  and 
interesting  souvenirs  of  foreign 
travel.      384  A  Boylston  Street. 
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C:  W.  PAVitosoN,  Pres. 
Kewtouville. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Tieas. 
Auburndfile. 


THE  TH03.  LONG  CO., 

77  SUMMER  ST,  BOSTON. 


ALWAYS 

IN 
STOCK : 


INWest  ideas  in  jewelry, 
Sterling-  Silver,  (Lut  (ixlass, 
Umbrellas  6f  1pocket=boolcs 


MAKERS  Of  CLASS  ANO  S0C|£fY  pl^S. 


1. 1.  Iejnfkins  4  io 

puttiers  and 
Iiadies'  Hatters. 


«- 


:§> 


Agents  for  Connelly's  and  Dun- 
lap's  Ladies'  Hats. 


<§r= 


■s> 


WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF 


«s 


iW> 


407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


COBB,  ALDRICH  #  CO., 

THE     ELEGANT     NEW    STORE, 

WASHINGTON   AND   KNEELAND   ST'S.,  BOSTON. 


Situated  in  the  corner  of  our  elegant  new  store,  between  the  two 
main  entrances,  is  our  Confectionery  Department,  which  is  one  of 
the  largest  and  handsomest  in  this  city       It   is  fully   stocked   with 


of  all  kinds.  The  finest  French  Candies,  including  Nougatines, 
Bavarian,  St.  Nichclas,  Montevideo,  Operas,  Chocolate-covered 
Caramels,  Opera  Caramels,  Crystallized  French  Fruits;  also  the 
more  common  kinds.  All  of  which  are  strictly  and  absolutely  pure 
and  sold  at  moderate  prices. 

FINEST      GROUEEY     STORE     IN      AMERICA! 


ll\SCLL   £EAVE:5 
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COMMENCEMENT  week  has  come  and 
gone !  Nearly  all  are  again  settled  at 
home,  free  from  study,  and  prepared  to 
enjoy  the  summer  vacation  to  its  fullest 
extent.  For  weeks  there  were  discussions 
among  the  girls  over  this  question :  "Does 
the  heartier  welcome  await  those  who  have 
been  away  from  home  the  whole  nine 
months,  or  those  who  have  been  near 
enough  to  make  little  visits  to  their  homes 
during  the  year?"  Of  course  there  were 
strong  supporters  for  both  sides  of  this 
question,  and  each  wished  she  might  show 
the  other  girls  how  glad  everyone  at  her 
home  would  be  to  see  her  back.     Doubtless 


however,  every  girl  has  received  a  hearty 
welcome,  and  we  wish  for  all  the  happiest 
vacation  ever  spent. 


One  of  the  sad  things  in  life  is  the 
separation  that  comes  to  school  friends,  for 
there  is  every  opportunity  for  friendship  to 
grow  strong  and  true,  during  the  few  years 
of  their  study  together.  To  the  class  of  '98 
has  come  this  time,  and  the  girls  have 
parted  from  one  another  with  a  feeling  of 
genuine  sadness.  Yet  they  have  doubtless 
not  parted  as  individual  friends,  but  only  as 
classmates.  They  have  had  grand  times 
together  as  a    class,   and    to    these   happy 
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times  they  will  always  look  back  with 
pleasure.  We  are  glad  to  present  to  our 
friends,  the  readers  of  the  Leaves,  a  photo- 
graph of  the  class  of  '98,  to  the  members  of 
which  we  extend  our  best  wishes  for  their 
happiness  in  the  life  upon  which  they  have 
now  entered. 


The  Junior  Jllerlei  is  out.  For  many 
days  we  have  wondered  when  we  could  see 
that  book,  and  read  what  the  class  of  '99 
think  of  us.  Finally  it  has  come,  and  we 
have  eagerly  turned  its  pages,  enjoying  each 
one.  The  book  contains  a  number  of  good 
articles  and  also  many  pretty  views  in  and 
about  Auburndale,  which  in  a  few  years  will 
be  much  dearer  to  us  than  they  are  now. 
The  photographs  of  Mr.  Bragdon,  Dr.  Galla- 
gher, Professor  Rolfe,  and  the  several  soci- 
ety and  class  groups  add  much  interest  to 
this  edition.  The  Leaves  wishes  to  con- 
gratulate the  Juniors  upon  their  success. 


During  this  last  month  of  school  we  had 
Mr.  Bragdon  with  us,  and  Miss  Carpenter 
returned  safe  to  Lasell  again.  All  winter 
we  have  missed  them,  and  in  our  hearts 
have  often  wished  them  back,  yet  after  all, 
who  would  recall  them  from  the  land  of 
sunshine  and  flowers  ?  How  glad  we  were 
to  see  them  the  hearty  welcome  we  gave 
them  surely  testified.  May  they  enjoy  a 
very  pleasant  and  happy  summer. 


S.  D.  Society  Banquet. 


Wednesday  evening,  June  1st,  the  S.  D. 
Society  gave  its  annual  banquet  for  the  grad- 
uating class.  Before  going  to  the  banquet 
hall  the  society  received  the  Seniors  and 
old  S.  D.'s  in  the  reception  rooms. 

The  decoration  and  arrangement  of  the 
dining-room  was  very  attractive.  Between 
the  four  central  pillars,  stretched  nearly 
the  width  of  the  room,  stood  the  table  of 
the  guests  of  honor,  the  Seniors,  at  which 
Miss    Kennard     toast-mistress,    and    Miss 


Currie,  president*  presided.  On  each  side 
of  the  table  were  laid  red  ribbons  stretch- 
ing the  entire  length,  on  which  were  gilded 
the  names  of  the  Seniors,  opposite  their 
respective  places.  Red  and  white  carna- 
tions were  scattered  over  the  white  cloth, 
and  a  small  bunch  laid  at  each  place.  The 
pillars  between  which  the  tables  stood  were 
trimmed  with  asparagus  vine  and  ferns. 
Red,  white  and  blue  predominated  in  the 
decorations,  there  being  shades  on  the  gas 
jets  and  candelabra  and  ribbons  of  three 
colors  tying  the  menu  cards  which  were 
very  pretty,  being  decorated  on  the  out- 
side with  the  S.  D.  monogram  in  red 
and  gold,  and  an  American  flag  in  the  up- 
per left-hand  corner.  From  the  senior 
table  radiated  four  other  tables  at  which 
Mrs.  Jones,  Mr.  Davis,  Miss  Sisson  and 
Miss  Curtis  presided,  and  where  the  society 
members  and  visitors  were  seated.  The 
little  raised  platform  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs  was  banked  with  palms,  ferns  and 
potted  plants  giving  a  very  tropical  appear- 
ance and  adding  much  to  the  beauty  of 
the  decoration.  In  the  corner  and  just 
below  the  banking  of  ferns  was  stationed 
the  orchestra  which  rendered  music 
throughout  the  evening.  Truly  the  general 
appearance  of  our  dining  hall  was  very 
much  changed,  and  as  viewed  from  the 
little  balcony  on  the  stairs  was  very 
attractive.     The  menu  was  as  follows  : 

Peanut  Sandwich. 

Boullion. 

Olives. 

Fillet  of  Beef  with  Mushrooms. 

Potato  Croquettes.  French  Peas. 

Chicken  a  la  Maryland.  Spaghetti  a  la  Italienne. 

Tomato  Salad. 

Neapolitan  Ice  Cream. 

Assorted  Cake. 

Coffee. 
Cheese.  Crackers. 

After  the  supper  had  been  served  lem- 
onade was  brought  on  with  which  to  drink 
the  health  of  the  Seniors,  and  then  Miss 
Currie  as  president  welcomed  the  Seniors 
and  visitors,  and  introduced  Miss  Ken- 
nard   as     toast-mistress     of    the     evening, 
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and  a  very  gracious  and  charming  toast- 
mistress  she  was.  Miss  Kennard  after  tell- 
ing the  many  very  fine  qualities  Miss  Cur- 
rie  possessed,  and  the  many  good  reasons 
why  the  Society  had  made  her  president, 
called  upon  her  for  the  first  toast  of  the 
evening.  She  very  graciously  and  prettily 
responded  in  her  own  bright  and  attractive 
way.  Miss  Goll,  senior  president,  responded 
in  behalf  of  her  class,  to  the  toast  "  ninety- 
eight."  The  toast-mistress  next  introduced 
Miss  Curtis  as  the  great  foot-ball  enthusiast 
of  the  school,  and  asked  her  to  respond 
to  the  toast,  "Lasell  Athletics."  She  enu- 
merated at  length  the  many  physical  exer- 
cises indulged  in  at  Lasell,  dwelling  partic- 
ularl}7  upon  the  wonderful  basket-ball  team, 
which  played  such  a  marvelous  game  at 
Cambridge.  Miss  Sisson  unfortunately  was 
ill  and  unable  to  respond  to  the  toast 
"  Much  ado  about  nothing,"  and  all 
felt  disappointed  because  they  were  very 
anxious  to  hear  some  one  talk  upon  a  sub- 
ject so  foreign  to  her  nature,  as  this  most 
certainly  was  to  the  nature  of  our  Maritta. 
"  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry,"  was  the  subject 
which  Miss  Chapman  had  and  she  made 
some  very  witty  and  bright  "hits"  on  the 
friends  of  some  of  the  girls.  Miss  Ebert 
in  her  "  farewell "  beautifully  expressed  the 
sorrow  we  all  so  deeply  felt  in  the  depar- 
ture of  our  dear  friends,  the  Seniors,  and 
asked  us  to  drink  to  the  health  of  '98,  that 
they  might  "  live  long  and  prosper."  Miss 
Grace  Allen,  as  an  alumna,  was  called  upon 
for  a  toast,  and  she  expressed  her  great  hap- 
piness in  being  able  to  be  present.  Miss 
Little,  an  old  S.  D.,  and  Miss  Elling, 
president  of  the  Sophomore  class,  were 
called  upon  for  toasts,  also  Mrs.  Jones,  who 
responded  to  "  the  girl  of  the  present 
day,"  and  Mr.  Davis,  who  proposed  that 
as  the  clock  hands  pointed  to  ten,  to  retire. 
The  orchestra  played  a  two-step  and  the 
girls  danced  for  a  few  minutes,  then  all 
passed  up-stairs. 

The   old   members   of  the  society  present 


were  :  Miss  Little.  Miss  Allen,  Miss  Grant, 
Miss  Gage,  Miss  White  and  Miss  Bragdon. 
The  S.  D.  honorary  members  present  were  : 
Mrs.  Jones,  Miss  Hotchkiss  and  Mr.  Davis 
and   Mrs.  Davis,  his  wife,  who  was  a  guest. 


The  Commencement  Concert. 


The  annual  commencement  concert  of  the 
school  was  given  on  Thursday  evening, 
June  second.  The  hall,  prettily  decorated, 
was  comfortably  filled,  and  all  enjoyed  the 
evening's  entertainment.  The  program  we 
give  below  : 

PART  FIRST. 

ORGAN.    Gavotte  in  E  Flat    .       Martin  Rolder,  Op  7., 
Transcribed  by  H.  Clarence  Eddy. 
Miss  L.  Reynolds. 
CHORUS.    Down  in  tbe  Dewy  Dell    .        .        .       Smart. 

Orphean  Club. 
PIANOFORTE.    Novelette  .        .        .       Schumann. 

Miss  Dasher. 

SONG.    Oh,  Rest  in  the  Lord        .        .  Mendelssohn. 

Miss  B.  Cooke. 

VIOLIN.    Rigoletto Verdi. 

Miss  E.  Allen. 
ORGAN.    Offertorie  in  A  Flat       ....    Batiste. 

Miss  Ashley. 
CHORUS.    Day  is  at  last  Departing    .        .        .         Raff. 

Orphean  Club. 

PIANOFORTE.    Allegro  de  Concert    .        .      Schumann 

Miss  Baker. 

(Accompanied  on  2nd  piano  by  Mr.  Hills.) 

PART  SECOND. 

VIOLIN.    Pierslied,  from  "Die  Meistersinger"    Wagner. 

Miss  Cadmus. 

CHORUS.    Venetian  Boat  Song     .        .         Blumenthal. 

OrpheanClub. 

ORGAN.    March  in  B  Flat Silas. 

MissC.  Thompson. 

PIANOFORTE,    a.    Gavotte  in  G.  Minor  .        .       Bach. 

b.    Shadow  Dance    .        .    MacDowell. 

Miss  R.  Rishell, 

SONG.    Lend  Me  Your  Aid    ....  Gounod. 

Miss  Baker. 
VIOLIN.    Ouverturen,  from  -'Tailored"      .        .    Rossini. 

Misses  Cadmus,  E.  Allen,  and  Mr.  Goldstein. 
CHORUS.    Come  to  the  Moonlit  Lake        ,        .      Geibel. 

Orphean  Club. 
PIANOFORTE.    Octet,  Op.  2,  First  Movement 

Svendsen. 

Misses  Baker,  L.  Reynolds,  Abbott  and  Bragdon. 

— Every  one  should  be  a  theorist  and  think  far 
beyond  his  time,  but  he  must  not  live  up  in  the 
clouds  or  he  will  never  get  anywhere. 
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jLasell  Leaves. 


The  Lasellia  Club   Supper. 


As  we  lingered  together  on  the  hist  Fri- 
day evening  of  the  term  at  the  Lasellia 
Club  supper,  perhaps  the  fact  that  we 
were  so  soon  to  be  separated  made  the 
happy  hours  fleet  by  more  rapidly  than 
usual. 

It  was  indeed  a  pretty  sight  which  greet- 
ed the  girls  as  they  were  ushered  into  the 
dining  hall  after  a  short  reception  in  the 
parlors,  and  the  room  was  twice  as  attrac- 
tive after  the  participants,  in  their  prettiest 
gowns  and  smiling  and  radiating  happiness 
in  a  way  which  must  have  made  Mrs. 
Martin  proud  of  her  past  efforts,  were 
seated  round  the  enticing  tables.  The 
room  was  tastefully  trimmed  with  green 
and  white,  in  honor  of  the  guests  of  the 
evening,  the  class  of  '98.  Garlands  of  ferns 
were  twisted  around  the  columns  and  sus- 
pended between  them,  and  streamers  of 
green  and  white  ribbons  ending  in  enor- 
mous bows  reached  from  the  chandelier, 
above  the  guest  table,  to  the  four  nearest 
columns.  The  tables  were  decorated  in 
ferns  and  white  carnations,  and  at  each 
place  were  a  dainty  bunch  of  flowers  and 
a  pretty  menu  card  in  green  and  gold.  Miss 
Edith  Knight  and  Miss  Katherine  Tebbs 
presided  over  the  central  table,  at  which 
the  seniors  were  seated  ;  and  the  honorary 
members,  Miss  Witherbee,  Mrs.  Martin, 
Mr.  Hills  and  Mr.  Rich  respectively  at  the 
four  smaller  ones.  During  the  supper 
the  music  of  the  orchestra  made  a  pleasant 
accompaniment  for  laughter  and  gay  repar- 
tee. Besides  the  school  girls  of  this  year, 
members  of  the  club,  and  the  honorary 
members  and  class  of  '98,  there  were  pres- 
ent a  number  of  girls  of  former  years, 
also  Lasellias,  and  warmly  welcomed  to  this 
club  feast  and  good  fellowship. 

The  menu  consisted  of 

Consomme. 

Green  Olives. 
Chicken  Halibut,  au  Gratin. 


Cucumbers. 
Broiled  Chicken. 
Lobster  Cutlets,  Beechaund, 
French  Peas. 
Tomato  Salad. 
Sultana  Rolls. 
Creams.  Sherbets. 

Assorted   Cakes. 
Roquefort  Cheese.  Crackers. 

Coffee. 

The  repast  ended,  toasts  were  in  order, 
Miss  Knight  gracefully  presented  the  toast- 
mistress,  Miss  Katherine  Tebbs,  who,  in 
a  vivacious  speech  introduced  in  turn 
Miss  Knight,  the  president  of  the  Lasellia 
Club.  In  answer  to  Miss  Knight's  speech 
of  welcome  to  the  guests  of  honor,  the 
class  of  '98,  Miss  Emma  Goll,  president  of 
the  class,  responded.  After  Miss  Kittiebel 
Chapman's  speech,  "  Our  Alma  Mater,"  Mrs. 
Martin,  whose  topic  happily  chosen  was 
"Woman."  Following  this  Miss  Ada  Cad- 
mus responded  to  the  toast,  "  the  Coming 
Man."  Miss  Alma  Widstrand  then  replied 
to  the  toast,  that  provoker  of  smiles  and 
tears,  "  The  Camera,"  which  she  said  some- 
times unites,  sometimes  separates  and  gen- 
erally caricatures  us.  Miss  Tebbs  called 
upon  Miss  Josephine  Milliken,  president  of 
the  class  of  '99,  and  Miss  Washburn,  as 
representative  of  the  alumnae,  for  im- 
promptu speeches.  As  a  special  favor  Mrs. 
Martin  gave  a  charming  recitation,  the 
orchestra  accompanying  with  strains  of 
soft  music.  Then  while  the  Star  Spangled 
Banner  was  played,  all  rose  and  drank 
the  last  toast  of  the  evening,  "  Our  Country," 
after  which  with  many  assurances  to  the 
mistress  of  ceremonies  that  they  had  had 
a  royal  good  time,  the  merry  feasters  said 
good-night  and  dispersed,  and  the  hall  of 
Lasell  were  soon  echoing  to  the  sounds  of 
feminine  chat  and  laughter,  as  in  various 
rooms  the  evening's  cheer  was  discussed. 
It  was  over  all  too  soon,  but  that  night 
will  not  quickly  be  forgotten. 


— A  chasm  that  often   separates  friends  :  — Sar- 
casm. 


hasell  Leaves. 
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The  Baccalaureate  Sermon. 


The  animal  sermon  to  the  graduating 
class  of  Lasell  was  delivered  Sunday  morn- 
ing, June  5,  in  the  Congregational  Church, 
by  Rev.  Dr.  A.  B.  Kendig  of  Brookline. 

The  church  was  crowded  with  the  friends 
and  relatives  of  the  seminary  girls,  while 
the  frout  of  the  auditorium  was  reserved 
for  the  members  of  the  graduating  class 
and  undergraduates. 

Masses  of  palms  and  potted  plants  formed 
the  decorations  in  the  chancel,  while  the 
space  in  the  rear  of  the  pulpit  was  draped 
with  the  national  colors. 

Rev.  Dr.  Kendig  was  assisted  in  conduct- 
ing the  service  by  Rev.  C.  M.  Southgate, 
Rev.  Dr.  H.  A.  Starks  of  Middletown,  Conn., 
and  Rev.  W.  T.  Worth.  His  lesson  was 
taken  from  the  story  of  Naaman,  the  leper. 
He  spoke  in  part  as  follows  : 

"What  can  a  little  thing  do?  So  per- 
vasive has  become  this  question  that  the 
little  ones  seek  to  hide  themselves  and  to 
doubt  their  own  power  of  accomplishment. 

"  But  big  and  little,  great  and  small,  are 
but  terms  of  comparison  for  the  convenience 
of  our  intellect.  In  God's  clear  sight  each 
has  a  place  and  use. 

"  The  theme  of  my  remarks  will  be  the 
potentiality  of  the  little,  for  I  desire  that  my 
remarks  may  help  the  larger  part  of  those  I 
see  before  me. 

"  Remember  this  little  maid  was  suddenly 
and  ruthlessly  torn  away  from  her  own 
country,  to  become  a  waif  at  the  foot  of  the 
social  scale.  Her  condition  offered  but 
little  incentive  to  noble  action,  and  but 
small  chance  of  success,  but  she  proved  her- 
self a  heroine  by  yielding  to  as  noble  an 
impulse  as  ever  stirred  human  heart. 

"She  recognized  God  and  his  claim,  and 
surrendered  herself  to  his  service.  She  was 
observing  and  thoughtful.  Thoughtlessness 
has  a  tendency  to  coarseness  and  meanness. 
We  would  become  carefully  and  minutely 
mindful  of  our  surroundings  if  we  would  but 


remember  that  there   are   sermons   even   in 
stones. 

"  Lay  your  ear  close  to  the  earth  and 
listen  at  the  very  root  of  things.  Thus  only 
can  you  hear  the  strains  of  divine  harmony. 
By  observation  and  thought  you  may  strike 
the  tide  which  will  carry  you  to  success. 
Have  respect  for  the  burdens  of  life,  and 
give  the  men  and  women  that  carry  them 
the  right  of  way.  Be  a  lady  if  nothing 
more.  This  does  not  mean  the  wife  of  a  lord* 
but  simply  what  God  intended  you  to  be, 
aud  what  your  soul  and  common  sense 
would  make  you. 

"  Pity  may  send  you  tears  and  gushing- 
expletive,  but  mercy  at  once  pushes  up  its 
sleeves  and  brings  relief.  Self-love  is  the 
mother  of  much  of  our  sorrow,  and  the  root 
of  much  of  our  discontent,  and  no  grace  is 
more  admirable  than  a  fellow  feeling,  which 
brings  us  close  to  all.  Compel  yourselves 
to  be  tender,  pitiful,  generous  and  heedful. 
By  so  doing  you  will  enrich  yourselves  and 
grow  more  loving,  lovable  and  loved. 

"  How  sad  it  is  to  see  thousands  waiting 
for  great  opportunities  which  never  come. 
Be  content  to  do  small  things  and  the  ag- 
gregate will  sum  up  enormous  results.  Do 
the  work  that  is  nearest,  and  thus  be  fitted 
to  overcome  the  greater  work,  which  is  be- 
yond. Consider  not  your  unfitness,  but 
spring  to  the  work  and  try. 

"  The  smallness  of  the  gift  sometimes  is 
the  evidence  of  greater  love.  Members  of 
the  graduating  class,  you  stand  today  in  the 
shadow  of  a  great  unknown.  There  is  no 
success  however  great  or  grand  that  you  may 
not  attain  to  by  fidelity  to  God  and  unswerv- 
ing loyalty  to  your  noble  womanhood.  The 
divine  Father  asks  no  more  of  you  than 
this,  and  you  should  be  content  to  give  no 
less.  The  opportunity  is  open  to  develop 
the  grander  self,  of  which  all  of  you  are 
capable." 


— Doing  is  the  best  way  to  gain  clear  thoughts, 
and  the  surest    way  to  fix  them  in  mind. — Hughes. 
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Laseil  Leaves. 


Class  Night. 


Class  night  at  Laseil  is  always  looked 
forward  to  with  great  interest  by  the  grad- 
uating class,  as  well  as  by  the  under-gradu- 
ates,  and  this  year  the  expectations  excited 
were  not  disappointed  by  the  class  of  '98. 

The  in-door  exercises  were  held  in  the 
large  dining  room  which  was  prettily  deco- 
rated with  green  and  white,  the  class  colors. 
The  pillars  were  wound  with  green  bunting 
and  garlands  of  white  flowers  ;  there  were 
palms  and  ferns  and  smilax  and  the  Na- 
tional colors.  The  Juniors  acted  as  ushers. 
Besides  the  school  there  were  present  the 
parents  and  friends  of  a  number  of  the 
Seniors  and  under-class  girls. 

With  Laseil  punctuality  at  a  quarter  be- 
fore eight,  the  Seniors  in  cap  and  gown, 
each  carrying  a  red,  white  and  blue  sun- 
shade, marched  up  the  aisle.  On  the  stage 
they  grouped  themselves  in  a  semi-circle 
and  sang  with  spirit  the  class  song,  the 
words  of  which  were  composed  by  Misses 
Emma  Aull  and  Mary  Johnson,  and  the 
music  by  Miss  Martha  Baker.  Then  fol- 
lowed a  charming  welcome  by  the  president 
of  the  class,  Miss  Emma  Goll.  This  was 
succeeded  by  the  "roll  call,"  in  which  Miss 
Aull  gave  an  amusing  description  of  each 
member  who  rose  in  response  to  her  name. 
Miss  Mary  Johnson  then  offered  "  a  word 
to  the  would-be  wise,"  explaining  the  diffi- 
culties that  beset  the  path  of  new  aspi- 
rants to  Laseil  honors  and  suggesting  how 
these  may  be  met  and  overcome.  A  violin 
duet  was  charmingly  rendered  by  Misses 
Ada  Cadmus  and  Elizabeth  Allen,  with  a 
piano  accompaniment  by  Miss  Martha  Ba- 
ker. Miss  Luella  Houghton  very  kindly 
gave  several  pages  of  "  advice  to  under- 
graduates," advice  chiefly  concerning  man- 
ners and  other  similar  essentials.  Miss 
Myrick  read  "a  few  notes  by  the  wayside," 
which  she  has  collected  during  her  experi- 
ences as  a  student  at  Laseil.  The  class 
prophecy   was    given    by   Miss   Grant   and 


supplemented  by  a  series  of  stereopticon 
views,  showing  each  class  member  as  she 
will  appear  in  the  future.  In  one  of  these, 
the  girl  was  represented  as  helping  an  in- 
visible somebocby  to  carry  a  large  basket, 
the  inference  being,  that  she  would  assist  in 
bearing   her   half  of  the  basket   in   married 

life;    another   showed    Miss   D ,    who   is 

greatly  interested  in  amateur  photography, 
in  the  guise  of  a  photographer ;  in  a 
third,  the  young  woman  appeared  as  an 
actress,  the  prospective  wonder  of  future 
pupils,  as  "a  Laseil  girl  who  goes  to  the 
theatre  every  night  in  the  week ;"  and  one 
girl  was  seen  in  uniform,  ready  to  lead  a 
band  of  Amazons  to  the  war  in  behalf  of 
the  freedom  of  Cuba. 

After  an  amusing  song  describing  the 
trials  of  the  class  during  the  years  of 
their  school  course  and  sung  in  chorus  by 
all  the  members,  Miss  Chapman  made  the 
usual  presentation  of  gifts  to  the  under- 
graduates, concluding  by  summoning  to  the 
front,  the  "  supes,"  members  of  the  Junior 
class,  and  presenting  them  with  diplomas, 
certifying  that  they  had  faithfully  fulfilled 
the  duties  of  supes  and  were  themselves 
entitled  to  the  privilege  of  having  supes 
for  the  coming  year.  After  this  Miss  Goll 
gave  the  "good  bye"  to  the  class  and  school. 

The  other  exercises  took  place  out  of 
doors.  The  graduating  class,  each  attended 
by  her  supe  bearing  a  lighted  torch,  gath- 
ered on  the  driveway  in  front  of  the  build- 
ing, where  Miss  Ruth  Kimball  spoke  to  the 
throng  of  guests  concerning  Lasell's  aim 
in  the  education  of  girls.  Miss  Dasher 
then  presented  a  miniature  row  boat  to 
the  Junior  class,  after  which  the  Seniors 
gathered  around  a  camp-fire,  burning  on 
the  long  walk  down  the  hill-slope  in  front 
of  the  seminary,  and  here  burned  the  relics 
of  the  class  of  '98,  concluding  with  a  part- 
ing song,  sung  to  the  tune  of  "  We're  tent- 
ing to-night  on  the  old  camp-ground."  The 
remainder  of  the  evening  was  given  to 
social  pleasures.  M.  B.  V.  '99. 


Lasell  Leaves. 
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The  Senior  Reception. 

One  of  the  most  delightful  occasions 
of  Commencement  week  was  the  reception 
given  on  Tuesday  evening,  June  7th,  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bragdon  to  the  graduating  class. 
The  affair  was  largely  attended  by  the  visi- 
tors of  Commencement  week,  and  was  a 
decided  social  success.  The  entire  lower 
floor  of  the  building  was  thrown  open 
to  the  guests.  The  reception  and  re- 
freshment rooms  were  prettily  draped  with 
festoons  of  red,  white  and  blue  bunting, 
and  the  floral  decorations  were  in  the  same 
patriotic  shades.  Principal  and  Mrs.  Brag- 
don received  informally  from  8  to  10,  and 
were  assisted  by  Miss  Emma  H.  Goll,  presi- 
dent of  the  Senior  class.  During  the  recep- 
tion hours  an  orchestra  stationed  near 
the  conservatory  rendered  popular  airs. 
Among  the  guests  were  : 

Capt.  and  Mrs.  L.  D.  Baker,    Port  Antonio,  Jam. 

Mrs.  Eva  Kimball,  Clarinda,  la. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  E.  Grant.        New  York. 

Mrs.  D.  W.  Grubbs,  Indianapolis. 

Mrs.  Emma  Goll,  Chicago. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Irving  Cadmus,  East  Orange. 

Mrs.  George  C.  Merriam,  Meriden,  Conn. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  P.  Chapman, Elgin,  111. 

Mrs.  G.  B.  Dasher,  Savannah,  Ga. 

Mrs.  George  N.  Emery,  Waltham. 

Mrs.  H.  M.  Kendall,  Leominster. 

Mr.  Isaac  Mvrick,  Jamaica  Plain. 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  E.  D.  Burr,         Brookline. 

C.  Lothrop  Higgins,  Boston. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  E  Burnham,  Manchester,  N.  H. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  K.  Winslow,    New  York. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  A.  White,        Cambridge. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  W.N.  Emery,       Waltham. 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Hall,  Westport,  N.  Y. 

Mrs.  F.  I.  Hall,  North  Bennington,  Vt. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  N.  Johnson,  Manchester. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Johnson,  Cambridge. 

Mrs.  George  W.  Foster,  Leominster. 

Mrs.  G.  A.  Parsons,  Presque  Isle. 

W.  J.  Mayo,  Foxcroft,  Me. 

Mrs,  W.  Sears,  Yarmouthport. 

Miss  Mabel  de  Kinder,  Philadelphia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  S.  Watson,      North  Woburn. 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Smith,  Chicago. 


Commencement  Day. 

Many  times  have  we   heard  that  "  happy 
is    the     bride     that     the   sun    shines     on," 


and  I  am  sure  we  under-graduates  •  were 
very  happy  when  we  awakened  to  find  that 
our  class  of  '98  were  to  have  such  a  glo- 
rious day. 

Our  last  chapel  exercise  of  the  year  was 
very  interesting,  as  the  certificates  in  book- 
keeping, cooking,  and  the  prizes  for  the  best 
bread  were  given  and  we  were  all  glad 
when  Mr.  Bragdon  thanked  Martha  Baker, 
in  the  name  of  the  school,  for  her  ready 
assistance  in  every  thing  musical.  We 
sang  "  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again," 
and  it  sounded  as  if  it  came  from  the  heart 
of  every  one  present. 

The  procession  to  the  church  was  very 
pretty  as  all  the  girls  wore  bright  dresses 
and  bright  faces.  We  felt  a  wave  of  regret 
as  we  parted  at  the  church  door  to  allow 
the  Seniors  to  pass  through.  I  wondered, 
as  I  looked  into  their  faces,  whether  they 
were  glad  to  enter  the  new  life  before  them, 
or  were  sad  at  the  thought  that  their  school- 
days were  over. 

Mrs.  Livermore's  address,  "  a  dream  of 
to-morrow,"  expressed  just  the  sentiments 
to  inspire  young  people  to  do  their  best. 
It  was  such  a  relief  in  these  troubled  times 
to  hear  a  woman  like  Mrs.  Livermore  tell  of 
the  grand  future  which  is  before  us,  and 
between  her  convincing  arguments  and 
Mr.  Edison's  predictions  of  the  "  great  to- 
morrow," we  felt  strengthened  to  go  for- 
ward to  meet  it,  with  all  its  responsibilities 
and  privileges.  The  Perkins  Institute  fur- 
nished the  music,  and  as  we  enjoyed  it  we 
could  not  but  be  astonished  that  the  blind 
could  attain  such  proficiency. 

Mr.  Bragdon,  assisted  by  Miss  Carpenter, 
presented  the  diplomas,  and  the  "  papas  and 
mammas "  looked  very  proud  and  happy 
when  their  "  darlings "   received   them. 

Luncheon  was  served  by  the  students, 
to  the  guests  of  Lasell,  on  the  lawn.  The 
scene  was  very  full  of  charm  when  the 
band   took   possession  of  the  "  crow's  nest." 

After  luncheon,  Miss  Carpenter  and  Miss 
Blaisdell  celebrated  their  silver  anniversary. 
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Las  ell  Leaves. 


There     was     great     enthusiasm     when   Dr. 
Cushing,   the    former   principal    of    Lasell, 
took   the   chair,    also  when   Miss  Carpenter 
and  Miss  Blaisdell  took  their  places  on  the 
platform.     Mr.  Bragdon  apologized  for  the 
meeting  being  late,  but   said  that,  although 
Lasell  is  noted   for  its  punctuality,  hospital- 
ity must   come  first.      Mrs.    L.    P.    Morrill, 
who   taught    vocal     music   at     Lasell   from 
'81-'85,  and   now  teaches   in    Boston,    sang 
beautifully  accompanied    by  Mr.  Hills    and 
Mr.  Goldstein.     Miss  Packard  read  extracts 
from  letters  of  old  girls  and  teachers  which 
their   friends    seemed   to   enjoy   very  much. 
Dr.    Cushing   began   his  address  by  saying 
that   the  Bible   and  desk  looked  as  if  they 
were   the   same    ones   he  had  used   so  long 
ago,  and  he  was  sure  that  the  same  "  Cush- 
ing "  had  been  in  that  chair  before.     It  was 
very   sad  that   the   first  public  gathering  in 
this    chapel   should   be    the   funeral   of  the 
founder — Mr.   Ed.   Lasell,    who     was     suc- 
ceeded by  Mr.    Briggs   and   Mr.   J.  Lasell, 
who  in  1864  were  followed  by  Mr.  Cushing 
who  stayed  until    1874   when  Mr.  Bragdon 
came.      He  said  that  Lasell  had  no   model 
and  has  no  equal  for  the    training  of  young 
women — not  society  belles — nor  college  pro- 
fessors, but  in  all  that  makes  a  woman's  life 
most  useful  and  lovely. 

When  Dr.  Cushing  told  of  how  Miss 
Carpenter  was  recommended  to  him  and 
how  he  went  to  see  her,  and  could  only 
find  one  fault  with  her,  and  that  was  that 
she  was  too  sweet  for  a  preceptress,  there 
was  great  applause  and  poor  Miss  Carpen- 
ter looked  very  much  teased.  He  said  that 
Miss  Blaisdell  had  been  thrown  in  with 
the  school  when  he  took  it,  and  that  he  had 
found  her  a  great  addition  and  others  must 
have  done  the  same  as  she  had  remained 
for  twenty-five  years.  Mr.  Hills  just  es- 
caped having  his  silver  anniversary  by  a 
few  months  and  he  was  sorry  that  the  few 
months  could  not  be  overlooked. 

The  Doctor  closed  by  saying,  "I  wish 
Lasell  a  long  life  and  1  am  sure  it  will  have 


one  if  Miss  Carpenter  and  Mr.  Bragdon 
stay  in  charge.  The  proposed  new  building- 
has  good  prospect  for  a  place  on  the  hill. 

Every  one  sang  "  auld  lang  syne,"  and 
then  the  time  was  devoted  to  cordial  greet- 
ing- A.  K  K.  '99. 


ALUMNA    ASSOCIATION. 
President,  Mrs.  Nellie  Ferguson  Conant, 
Vice  President,  Miss  Edith  I.  Gale, 
Secretary,  Miss  Jessie  J.  Macmillan, 
Treasurer,  Miss  Nellie  M.  Richards, 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 
Mrs.  Nellie  Packard  Draper, 
Mrs.  Flora  Drew  Sampson, 
Miss  Josephine  B.  Chandler, 
Miss  May  W".  Emery, 
Miss  Jennie  Arnold, 

MID-WINTER  COMMITTEE. 

Miss  Martha  B.  Lucas, 
Miss  Nellie  M.  Richards, 
Mrs.  Carlos  Cushing, 
Miss  Ruth  Crandell, 
Miss  Gertrude  Rice  Thayer, 


"81 

'89 
'82 
'93 

'84 
'57 
'96 
•98 
'93 

'60 
'93 
73 
'98 

'81 


PERMANENT  BUILDING  COMMITTEE. 

Mrs.  Lizzie  Whipple  Pierce,  '85 

Miss  Edith  I.  Gale,  '89 

Miss  Alice  A.  Kimball,  '98 

Mrs.  Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80 

Miss  Martha  B.  Lucas,  '60 


— For  the  many  not  present  at  the  sil- 
ver anniversary,  who  cherish  with  grateful 
affection  the  memory  of  the  writer,  we  print 
some  cheerful  words  from  a  private  letter  of 
Prof.  Lummis,  of  Lawrence  University, 
Appleton.  Wis.  Some  of  these  old  girls 
remember  also  his  son,  the  bright  little  boy, 
now  well  known  for  his  charming  narra- 
tives of  travel, — Charles  F.  Lummis  : 

"I  have  not  lost  interest  in  dear  old 
New  England,  in  dear  old  Auburndale,  in 
dear  old  Lasell.  How  much  delight  there  is 
still  in  the  recollections  that  come  throng- 
ing upon  me  as  I  glance  at  the  names 
on  your  program.  ...  It  would  have  been  a 
rare  and  deeply  prized  privilege  if  I  could 
have  met  with  the  company  there;  I  fancy 
that  I  see  some  who  were  pupils  thirty 
years  ago,  possibly  some  that  were  teachers 

then What  a  study  of  faces !      What 

reminiscenses  of  the  two  and  a  half 
decades,  of  the  faithful  work  done,  of 
splendid  pupils  developed,  of  happy  family 
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circles     formed     from      material    fouud    well  Mai-y  Pierce  Johnson,                 .        .        Manchester,  N.  n. 

fashioned    at    Lasell I    wish    you     many  The  Heroine  of  Past  and  Present  Contrasted. 

happy  gatherings  and  greetings  in  the  years  Carolme  Maria  Kendall,      .      .         Leominster,  Mass. 

,      vr-    &         T£     t                  l       i             •        i.i            i  Modem  Advertising. 

to  come.       It    1   cannot    share  in    them   by  41.      .     ,  .      ,r.    ,  „                         ^           T  ,    ,T 

.       ,                                                                                     •>  Alice  Appleton  Kimball,         .        .           Presque  Isle,  Me. 

actual     presence,    I    shall    grow     warm    at  Norwegian  Customs. 

heart    as  I  read  about   them  and  think  of  Ruby  Ruth  Kimball Clarinda,  la. 

them.  Business  Training  for  Women. 

Remember   me    with    cordial   good    wishes  Annie  Maude  Mayo Foxcroft,  Me. 

to  those  who  recall  the  years  long  gone  by.  Tlie  influence  of  Child-life. 

Angie    Blaisdell  write    up  tbe    exercises   of  Ruth  Kii:ssiey  Merriam,      ■      •    _  ■      Meriden,  Conn. 

the    Commencement  and    send    it    to   your  T         ,,    .  .          °  llllg  01    °    "^"        „      ,_  ,, 

,            ■                 .  -,          . ,  .   .                              J  .  Jennie  Mynck,     ....         Yarmouthport,  Mass. 

teacher  ot  more  than  thirty  years    ago,   tor  Holland 

auld   laug  syne I    should     be    delighted  Emma  Eugenia  Smith,               .'     .       .       Chicago,  ill. 

to   hear    again   Mary  Liver  more.         May    she  The  Influence  of  Pictures  in  the  Home. 

long     live    to    bless     her     sex    and    humanity  Carrie  Virginia  Wilson,        ....         Urbana,  O. 

with  the   treasure  of    her   gifted    soul,    and  The  Law  of  Progress, 

the  rich  gatherings  of  her  varied  experience.  graduate  in  vocal  mosic. 

I   shall   be  thinking  of  you  all   the   coming  Martha  Alberta  Baker,                .     Port  Antonio,  Jamiaca. 

i              T        1       11     1                  '.1                       •                  ■     -l               1  CERTIFICATED  IN  BOOKKEEPING. 

week.       I    Shall   be    With   you   m    spirit    and  Marion  Winail8  narrower,                .         Wilkesbarre,  Pa. 

hearty   sympathy.       With    my   best    wishes  certificated  in  cooking. 

for  those  who  have  their  silver  anniversary,  Anna  Rosa  Ampt,       ...             .      Wyoming,  O. 

I  am  very  sincerely,  your  friend,  Emma  Larimore  Aull,        .         .        .         Kansas  City,  Mo. 

H.    LiUMMIS."  Alice  Patterson  Burnham,          .        .      Manchester,  N  H. 

^ Kittiebel  Chapman, Elgin,  111. 

May  Wilman  Emery,  .        .        .  Waltham,  Mass. 

CLASS    OP    '98.  Luella  Houghton,        .                                        Red  Oak,  la. 

"onarienpourrien."  Caroline  Maria  Kendall,     .        .        .        Leominster,  Mass. 

Helen  Grace  Abbott, Dexter,  Me.  Annie  Maude  Mayo, Foxcroft,  Me. 

Frankness  and  Reserve.  Jennie  Myrick,     ....           Yarmouthport,  Mass. 

Elizabeth  Cleveland  Allen,                        .        Omaha,  Neb.  Ida  Frances  Trowbridge,           .  South  Framingham,Mass. 

Harmony. 

Anna  Rosa  Ampt Wyoming,  O.  PRIZES 

Art  in  Stained  Glass. 

Emilie  Andersen,        .                               Whitewater,  Wis.  _  .      _                                                                   _,                 . 

Street  Scenes  Prize  Banner, Company  A. 

_            T                  ...                                    „            „.t     ,,  1st  Prize,  Sen.  Squad,  Edith  Foster  Moulton  Salem,  Mass. 

Emma  Larimore  Aull,        .        .        .         Kansas  City,  Mo.  .     '             ^       '                                         T>           .    T 

.    „      .         ,  „                     ,„,..„  1st  Prize,  Jun.  Squad,  Mary  Houghton,      .      Red  Oak,  la. 

A  Session  of  Congress  in  1998.  „    ,  _  .   '    _          '        1    _,       ,.      " 

,,     ..       ...          „  ,                          „     .    .                  T  2nd  Prize,  Jun.  Squad,  Caroline  Brown 

Martha  Alberta  Baker,        .            Port  Antonio,   Jamaica.  _,                       '                                   „.■,.■,■,■** 

„.     p.       _  Thomson,        ....          Crawforusville,  Ind. 

...      „  ,              t>       i                                 ivt       i             w  yt  1st  Prize, Sword  Squad,  Emma  Henrietta  Goll, Chicago, 111. 

Alice  Patterson  Burnham          .        .       Manchester,  N.  H.  ,  „      1    ,  '       .  ,    ,_            ^T   __   '           "r 

m,     ~       ,.  tt^.,««,.i,i„  (  Gertrude  Smith  Watson,  N.  Woburn,   Mass. 

The  Troubadours.  ?r»Sn     \  Jessie  Seymour  McCarthy,       .      Austin,  111. 

Ada  Cadmus, East  Orange,  N.  J.  ivienuon      ^  Luella  Houghton,      .        .        .  Red  Oak,  la. 

Modern  Music.  bread. 

Kittiebel  Chapman, Elgin,  111.  1st  Prize,  May  Wilman  Emery,      .        .      Waltham,  Mass. 

Physical  Culture.  2nd  Prize,  Annie  Maude  Mayo,     .        .            Foxcroft,  Me. 

Ruth  Crandell,        ....  Auburndale,  Mass.  

Our  Newspapers. 

Clifford  Branch  Dasher,        .        .                  Savannah,  Ga.  GYMNASIUM  STATISTICS. 

What  is  Worth  While  ?  Average.                     Sept,  '97.              May,  98. 

Clara  Hubbell  Davis,        ....          Wyoming,  O.  Age       ,      .       .                 18  yrs.  4  months. 

The  Good  Old  Times.  Weight- -lbs.      .      .     .    115.25                 121.13 

May  Wilman  Emery,          .        .        .            Waltham,  Mass.  Height          .       .       .     .    5  ft.  4.264  in.      5ft.  4.268  in. 

Consider  the  Lilies.  Lung  Capacity     .    .     .     150.87  cu.  in.      159.52  cu.  in. 

Emma  Henrietta  Goll,        ....         Chicago,  111.  Strength  of  Back     .     .    86.85  kilos.          109.06  kilos. 

Fete  Days  Abroad.  Strength  of  Chest    .     .    27.75  kilos.         31.41  kilos. 

Edith  Torrey  Grant New  York,  N.  Y.  Strength  of  R.  Forearm,  22.61  kilos.          24.70  kilos. 

Christ  in  Art.  Strength  of  L.  Forearm,  19.06  kilos.          21.73  kilos. 

Sophie  Elizabeth  Hall,        .        .        .           Westport,  N.  Y.  Number  of  pupils  incapacitated  for  gymnastic  work  during 

Amusements  as  Aifected  by  National  Traits.  the  school  year:  1,  6  excused. 

Luella  Houghton, Red  Oak,  la.  Number  of  pupils  in  the  gymnasium  during  the  school 

What's  Your  Standard?  year  :  115. 
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Strongest  Pupil,  May,  1898 

Age 

Weight 

Luug  Capacity    .... 
Strength  of  Back 
Strength  of  Chest 
Strength  of  Right  Forearm 
Strength  of  Left  Forearm 
Height 

Tallest  Pupils  5  ft,  8  1-2  inches 


Heaviest  weight 
Lightest  weight 
Greatest  gain  in  weight    . 
Greatest  gain  in  strength 


Margaret  McGavic. 
21  years. 
145  1-2  pounds. 
220  cu.  inches. 
170  kilos. 
42  kilos. 
35  kilos. 
30  kilos. 
5  ft.  7.7  inches. 
Emma  E.  Smith. 
Josephine  Milliken. 
(    A.  H.  Wells. 
186.5  lbs. 
83  lbs. 

30  lbs.       E.  E.  Ebert. 
265  kilos.  N.Daughenbaugh. 
Next  greatest  gain  in  strengthl29  kilos,  Caroline  Cushing. 
Number  of  pupils  gained  in  all  strength  tests        ...    31 
Number  of  pupils  lost  in  all  strength  tests        ....      1 


REMINISCENCES. 


CLASS  SONG. 


Words  by  Emma  Aull  and  Mary  Johnson. 

Music  by  Martha  Baker. 


On  the  threshold  of  our  parting, 

We  of  '98  now  staud  ; 
Pleasant  years  we've  been  together, 

Striving  onward  hand  in  hand, 
Knowing  well  that  in  Life's  market 

Nothing  give  is  nothing  have, 
White,  for  purity  of  purpose, 

Green,  for  strength,  our  colors  brave. 

n. 

Lies  the  world  untried  before  us, 

Work  it  has  for  each  to  do  ; 
We  are  facing  it  with  earnest, 

Steadfast  hearts,  and  courage  true. 
Yet  the  sorrow  of  departure, 

Throws  a  shade  on  every  heart, 
Stealing  brightness  from  the  hour 

When  such  dear  companions  part, 
in. 

We  must  leave  our  Alma  Mater, 

But  will  always  try  to  show, 
That  the  precepts  she  has  taught  us, 

Rule  our  actions  as  we  go. 
Only  through  untiring  efforts, 

Reach  we  any  noble  end ; 
Only  if  we  climb  with  patience, 

Shall  we  heights  of  Life  ascend. 


— Student — What   are  you  reading  in  Latin  this 


term,  Miss  M ? 

Maud  M. — Oh  we  are  reading  Ovid  and  one  of 
Cicero's  works, — I  forget  which  one. 

Student — Is  it  DeSenectute? 

Maud  M. — No-o-o,  Oh,  yes  ;  now  I  remember. 
We  are  reading  that  one  on  Old  Age. 


Out  here  upon  a  little  hill  not  far  from  Boston  town, 

We've  been  to  school  since  Pilgrim  Father's  time. 

We've  studied  much  and  suffered  much  and  now  we've 

come  to  tell 
About  our  sorrows  grievous,  in  this  rhyme. 
When  first  we  came,  all  fresh  and  green,  our  heads  we  did 

uphold, 
And  thought  we  were  the  only  class  in  school ; 
But  'twas,  oh  !  a  sad  mistake, 
And  our  simple  hearts  did  ache 
When  the  Seniors  put  us  on  the  ice  to  cool. 
CHORUS. 
Children,  see  ! 

Though  you're  not  so  wise  as  we  are, 
Don't  you  groan  or  cry  ! 
For  some  day, 
You  can  say 
Please  remember  that  the  Seniors  are  the  only 

class  in  school  ! 
Sh  !  don't  cry  ! 
By-a-by 
We  were  underclassmen  long  ago. 

II. 

The  next  year  we  were  Freshmen,  which  we  thought  was 

very  fine, 
And  since  for  wisdom  we  were  not  renowned, 

We  studied  late  and  early,  till  in  English  we  excelled 
In  Latin  we  the  depths  of  sorrow  found. 
We  watched  the  class  of  '95,  who  stalked  in  cap  and  gown, 
And  longed  to  wear  those  trailing  yards  of  black. 
But  on  Commencement  Day 
We  heard  the  Seniors  say, 
The  old  refrain  came  softly  stealing  back ; 
CHORUS. 
III. 

When  '98  was  Sophomore,  adventures  were  not  few, 
And  not  the  least,  the  play  we  didn't  give. 
They  said  "the  histrionic  art  was  not  for  Sophomores," 
And  yet  we  managed  thro'  it  all  to  live — 
Our  Physics  was  the  final  strain,  and  Science  girls  de- 
clared, 
That  they  were  "simply  miserable"  each  day— 
But  all  things  have  an  end, 
And  one  good  Senior  friend 
The  last  day  of  the  year  was  heard  to  say: 
CHORUS. 
IV. 

The  closing  of  our  Junior  year  was  bright  with  triumphs 

great, 
In  basket  ball  we  took  the  highest  place 
The  Specials,  Soph's  and  Seniors  betook  them  to  the  rear, 
And  we  received  the  victor's  crown  with  grace, — 
That  noble  book,    the   Allerlei,  was  brought  before  the 

school 
Right  after  chapel,  on  one  April  day, 
The  Seniors  thought  it  good, 
But  confess  it  never  would, 
And  scornfully  would  look  at  us  and  say: 
CHORUS. 
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Well,  '98  is  standing  now  in  all  her  dignity  ! 
Diplomas  on  next  Wednesday  we  shall  hold, 
The  president  of  the  Junior  class  has  suped  so  long  and 

well, 
She's  all  a  good  example  to  her  fold  ; 
Altho'  it  was  decided  that  Supes  need  not  work  at  all, — 
By  these  poor  thoughtless  innocents  one  day. 
Now  underclassmen  all, 
Whether  you  be  great  or  small 
We  turn  to  you  tonight  and  calmly  say : 

CHORUS. 


Locals. 

— The  chapel  talk  on  socialism  that  Dr. 
Gallagher  gave  us  May  9th,  was  full  of  in- 
terest and  instruction.  He  discussed  the 
great  problem  of  social  industrial  life,  and 
its  bearing  upon  the  different  classes  of  so- 
ciety, and  spoke  further  of  Edward  Bell- 
amy's idea  that  everything  should  come 
under  the  control  of  the  government.  In 
closing  he  urged  upon  us  the  importance 
of  understanding  these  problems  and  of 
being  genuinely  interested  in  them.  It  is, 
he  reminded  us,  a  sacred  duty  to  think  and 
care  for  what  so  vitally  concerns  us  as  a 
nation. 

— The  pupils  of  the  intermediate  class  in 
music  gave  a  pianoforte  recital  on  Wednes- 
day eveniDg,  May  11th,  under  the  direction 
of  Prof.  Hills.  The  pieces  were  all  bright 
and  pretty,  and  the  girls  showed  skill  and 
spirit  in  rendering  them. 

— On  Saturday  forenoon,  May  14th,  the 
Juniors  held  a  garden  party  on  the  beauti- 
ful Seminary  grounds.  On  the  basket  ball 
grounds  was  erected  a  large  tent,  in  which 
were  served  cake  and  strawberries  and 
cream.  The  crows'-nest  gaily  decorated 
with  bunting,  was  a  very  pleasant  place  from 
which  to  listen  to  the  merry  strains  from  the 
hurdy-gurdy  which  was  stationed  in  a  dis- 
tant corner  of  the  lawn.  Although  a  little 
rain  fell  in  the  early  afternoon,  yet  not 
much  harm  was  done,  and  when  the  guests 
began  to  arrive  it  was  as  pleasant  as  one 
could  wish.     Many  of  the  girls  had   invited 


guests,  whose  presence  made  it  doubly 
pleasant  for  them,  and  those  who  were  less 
fortunate  made  up  the  deficiency  by  taking 
pictures  of  the  others.  At  the  sound  of  the 
five  o'clock  bell  the  guests  reluctantly  took 
their  leave,  and  the  girls  returned  to  the 
house  well  satisfied  with  their  undertaking. 

— Instead  of  the  usual  Bible  lesson  Sun- 
day moring,  May  15,  Mr.  Wells  spoke  to  the 
girls  on  the  duty  of  giving  to  foreign  mis- 
sions. He  compared  the  amount  of  money 
spent  in  this  county  every  year  for  tobacco, 
liquors,  and  other  luxuries  with  that  spent 
for  foreign  missions,  illustrating  his  compari- 
sons in  a  very  forcible  way  by  pasteboard 
figures.  His  talk  was  very  interesting,  and 
made  us  see  more  clearly  than  ever  the  cry- 
ing need  of  more  interest  in  the  great  work 

done  by  our  missionaries  in  foreign  coun- 
tries. 

— While  we  were  at  dinner.  May  15th,  Mr. 
Bragdon  suddenly  appeared  on  the  balcony 
overlooking  the  dining-room.  The  girls  ap- 
glauded  vigorously,  in  response  to  which  he 
said  a  few  words  of  greeting.  His  appear- 
ance was  a  great  surprise  to  most  of  us,  and 
a  delight  as  well,  for  we  were  all  glad  to 
have  him  with  us  again. 

—The  concert  given  May  18th  by  the 
Orphean  Club  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Davis,  was  a  great  success.  The  cantata 
"A  Sea  Dream,"  sung  by  the  club,  went  off 
with  a  snap  and  brilliancy,  and  the  solos, 
both  piano  and  vocal,  were  fine.  Especially 
enjoyable  were  the  piano  playing  by  Mr. 
John  Orth,  and  singing  of  Mr.  J.  C.  Bartlett, 
so  much  so,  indeed,  that  they  were  obliged 
to  respond  to  several  hearty  encores  from 
the  delighted  audience. 

— On  the  evening  of  May  19th  some  of  the 
girls  went  to  Boston  to  see  Shakespeare's 
Julius  Cassar  presented  by  the  Denison 
House  Dramatic  Club,  composed  of  young 
men.  It  was  really  wonderful  to  see  how 
intelligently  these  young  fellows,  only  one 
or  two  of  whom  are  in  school,  played    their 
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parts,  and  the  interest  which  they  showed 
throughout.  The  money  gained  by  the  sale 
of  tickets  was  for  the  benefit  of  the  club  and 
the  college  settlement. 

— The  21st  of  May,  the  long  anticipated 
drill  day  came  at  last,  bright  and  clear. 
Early  in  the  morning  the  girls  were  out  of 
doors  decorating  the  piazzas,  windows,  trees 
and  Crows'-nest,  in  the  company  colors — 
yellow  for  Company  A.,  red  for  B.,  and  blue 
for  C  On  the  green  slope  overlooking  the 
parade  grounds  was  erected  a  grand  stand 
for  the  spectators,  and  by  two  o'clock  this 
was  well  filled  with  visitors  enjoying  the 
stirring  music  of  the  Newton  High  School 
Band.  At  half  past  two  the  drill  began, 
and  there  ^as  a  hush  of  expectancy  when 
Company  A.  under  Captain  Elise  E.  Scott 
marched  out  and  went  through  company 
drill  with  great  precision  ;  and  energy. 
Then  came  Company  C,  the  bayonet  squad, 
under  Captain  Emma  H.  Groll;  these 
were  the  more  advanced  of  the  cadets, 
and  they  handled  their  bayonets  in  a 
way  that  brought  great  applause  from  the 
audience.  Next  Company  B.,  Captain  Alice 
A.  Kimball,  came  on  the  field,  and  went 
through  the  evolutions  in  a  very  creditable 
manner.  Following  this  came  the  individ- 
ual drill  for  the  Senior  prize,  then  the 
Junior  squad  contest  for  the  Junior  prize, 
and  after  this  the  sword  drill,  which  was  one 
of  the  prettiest  features  of  the  exhibition. 
When  it  was  over  the  companies  drew 
up  in  line  to  have  their  pictures  tak- 
en. The  drill  was  finally  brought  to 
a  close  by  an  evening  parade,  and  the 
presentation  of  prizes.  While  the  bat- 
talion was  standing  at  evening  parade  the 
band  struck  up  the  "Star  Spangled  Banner," 
whereupon  the  Newton  High  School  officers 
immediately  rose  and  took  off  their  caps, 
their  example  being  immediately  followed 
by  the  spectators.  The  company  prize,  a 
silk  banner  bearing  the  name  "Lasell,"  was 
presented  to  Company   A.     The  Senior   in- 


dividual prize,  an  oxydized  silver  medal, 
bearing  the  monogram  L.  S.,  suspended 
from  a  sword,  was  awarded  to  Serg't  Edith 
F.  Moulton  of  Company  B.,  while  Serg't 
Gertrude  Watson  of  the  same  company 
received  honorable  mention.  The  first  prize 
for  the  Junior  drill,  a  silver  Maltese  cross, 
bearing  the  monogram  L.  S.,  and  suspended 
from  a  rifle,  was  awarded  to  Private  Mary 
Houghton  of  Company  A.,  and  the  second 
prize,  also  a  silver  cross,  was  presented  to 
Private  Caroline  Thompson  of  Company  B., 
Private  Jessie  McCarthy  of  Company  B.  re- 
ceiving honorable  mention.  The  prize  for 
sword  drill  was  awarded  to  Acting  Major 
Emma  H.  Goll,  Lieut.  Luella  Houghton  re- 
ceiving honorable  mention.  The  judges 
were  Captains  Howard  Hollings,  Harry  A. 
Joslyn,  and  Philip  K.Whitney  of  the  Newton 
High  School  Battalion.  The  only  drawback 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  day  was  that  the 
drill  master  Col.  Benyon,  was  not  able  to  be 
present,  his  duties  calling  him  elsewhere. 
The  following  is  the  roster  of  the  companies 
and  the  battalions  : 

Company  A.— Capt.  Elise  E.  Scott,  Chestnut  Hill, 
Mass. ;  Lieut.  Luella  Houghton,  Red  Oak,  la. ;  1st  Sergt. 
Ida  F.  Trowbridge,  So.  Fraininghain,  Mass.;  2nd  Sergt. 
Carita  L.  Curtis,  Omaha,  Neb.;  3rd  Sergt.  La  Verne  A. 
Reynolds,  Brockton,  Mass. 

Company  B.— Capt.  Alice  A.  Kimball,  Presque  Isle, 
Me. ;  Lieut.  Emma  L.  Aull,  Kansas  City,  Mo. ;  1st  Sergt. 
Elizabeth  C.  Allen,  Omaha,  Neb.;  2nd  Sergt.  Gertrude  S. 
Watson,  N.  Woburn,  Mass. ;  3rd  Sergt.  Edith  F.  Moulton, 
Salem,  Mass. 

Company  C— Capt.  Emma  H.  Goll,  Chicago,  111.  ;Lieut. 
Edith  T.  Grant,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  1st  Sergt.  Carol  Maud 
Case,  Highland  Park,  Conn ;  2nd  Sergt.  Margaret  Bailey, 
Marion,  Ind. ;  3rd  Sergt.  Martha  A.  Baker,  Port  Antonio, 
Jamaica. 

Batallion  Roster. — Acting  Major,  Capt.  Emma  H. 
Goll,  Chicago,  111. ;  Acting  Adjt.,  Lieut.  Emma  L.  Aull 
Kansas  City,  Mo. ;  Acting  Sergt.  Major,  3rd  Sergt.  La, 
Verne  A.  Reynolds,  Brockton,  Mass. ;  Acting  Color  Sergt., 
Private  Margaret  McGavic,  Ottumwa,  la. 

The  last  Instrumental  Club  concert  of  the 
year  was  given  Wednesday  evening,  May  25, 
when  an  excellent  programme  was  rendered. 
Those  taking  part  were  Misses  Cadmus, 
Elizabeth  Allen,  Caroline  Thomson,  La- 
Verne     Reynolds,     Baker     Birdsey,     Ruth 


Las  ell  Leaves. 


191 


Rishell,  Abbott  and  Bragdon,  Mr.  Goldstein, 
instructor  in  violin;  and  from  Boston,  Misses 
Daggett,  Bryant,  Friedman,  James  and 
Pope,  Messrs.  Neebe,  O'Donald  and  Masters 
Herman  and  Jerome  Goldstein. 

— Mrs.  Martin  gave  an  enjoyable  dramatic 
recital  in  the  gymnasium,  May  23d.  She 
was  assisted  by  Mr.  Stephen  Townsend, 
whose  singing  was  much  appreciated. 

— One  of  the  most  interesting  lectures 
given  this  year  was  that  of  Rev.  Samuel 
Steel,  May  27,  on  "  Domestic  Life  in  Dixie 
During  the  War. "  It  was  full  of  wit  and 
humor,  and  gave  us  a  very  good  idea  of  the 
hardships  and  inconveniences  of  life  in  the 
south  during  those  troubulous  times,  and  of 
the  esteem  in  which  the  southern  people 
held  the  "  Yankees.  " 

—On  May  30,  Dean  Wright,  of  the  Boston 
Correspondence  School,  lectured  on  the  sub- 
ject, "How  Wide  is  an  Inch?"  The  lec- 
turer kept  his  audience  in  continual  laughter 
by  his  wit,  humor  and  cleverness  in  show- 
ing that  one's  standard  of  life  and  conduct 
were  comparative  rather  than  absolute,  and 
that  much  depends  upon  choosing  the  right 
basis  of  comparison. 

— The  commencement  concert,  by  the 
music  pupils,  occurred  Thursday  evening, 
June  2nd.  This  concert  is  always  a  notable 
feature  of  commencement  week  at  Lasell, 
for  the  musical  instruction  given  here  is 
both  wide  in  range  and  thorough  in  quality, 
and  there  are  always  excellent  performers 
among  the  students  of  both  the  vocal  and 
instrumental  departments.  The  concert  of 
June  2nd  was  no  exception  to  the  rule,  but 
was  a  thoroughly  gratifying  performance  in 
the  excellence  of  the  work  done. 

— Mrs.  Goll,  the  mother  of  Emma  Goll, 
president  of  '98,  gave,  on  Tuesday,  June 
7th,  a  luncheon  to  the  class  at  the  Wood- 
land Park  Hotel.  The  table  decorations 
were  red,  white  and  blue,  as  were  also  the 
flowers  composing  the   buttonhole   bouquet 


laid  beside  each  plate.  The  souvenirs  were 
little  knapsacks  filled  with  bonbons.  After 
the  luncheon  the  class,  at  the  request  of 
some  ladies  at  the  hotel,  sang  their  class 
song,  receiving  hearty  applause. 


FORMER    PUPILS. 


Gertrude  Rice  Thayer, 
Elizabeth  Benyon  Bourne, 
Annie  Bragdon  Winslow, 
Fannie  B.  Dillingham, 
Mabel  T.  Eager, 
Mira  Sweet  Hall, 
Mabel  L.  Sawyer, 
Bessie  H.  Dana, 
Katie  Gibbons  Ashenden, 
Frances  L.  Casebolt, 
Rena  M.  Goodwin, 
Eva  Cole, 
Edith  I.  Gale, 
Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg, 
Lucy  Sargent  Warren, 
Etta  Stafford  Vaughn, 
Marion  E.  Gilmore, 
Ruby  Blaisdell  Carter, 
Laura  Davis  Godfrey, 
Elizabeth  R.  Whitehead, 
Cora  Shackford  Tilton, 
Mary  B.  Busell, 
Inez  Bragg  Johnson, 
Eleanor  R.  Clapp, 
Laura  A.  Chapman, 
Lizzie  Burnham  Low, 
Grace  W.  Skinner, 
Marion  Stafford, 
Annie  F.  Cushing, 
Helene  K.  Little, 
Lucy  D.  Harvey, 
Lucy  P.  Parmenter, 
Nellie  M.  Richards, 
Jessie  J.  Macmillan, 
Mildred  M.  Faxon, 
Abby  S.  Hooper, 
Bertha  L.  Childs, 
Alice  Hyde  Lasselle, 
Anna  B.  McKeown, 
Annie  M.  Weston, 
Emma  Fernald  Brock, 
Grace  P.  Washburn, 
Carolyn  C.  Waters, 
Maude  E.  Whitney, 
Lillie  R.  Potter, 
Florence  L.  Stedman, 
Annie  M.  Gwinnell, 
Clementina  Butler, 
Frances  Thomas  Fiske, 
Nan  PeabodyHall, 
Isabelle  Hyde, 
Gertrude  A.  Clarke, 
May  C.  Stanley, 
Jennie  M.  Arnold, 


Allston. 

Auburndale. 

Auburndale. 

Auburndale. 

Auburndale. 

Auburndale. 

Boston. 

Auburndale. 

Auburndale. 

Belleville,  N.  J. 

Biddeford,  Me. 

Bloomington,  111. 

Newton,  N.  H. 

Brookline. 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Cambridge. 

Cambridgeport. 

Chicopee  Falls. 

Dorchester. 

Dorchester. 

Dorchester. 

Winter  Hill. 

East  Somerville. 

East  Weymouth. 

Elgin,  111. 

Essex. 

Evanston,  111. 

Fall  River. 

Foxcroft,  Me. 

Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 

Gloucester. 

Gloucester. 

Groton. 

Auburndale. 

Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Keen's  Mills,  Me. 

Lawrence. 

Leominster. 

Maiden. 

Manchester,  N.  H. 

Melrose. 

Melrose. 

Millbury. 

Millbury. 

Nayatt,  R.  I. 

Needham. 

Newark,  N.  J. 

Newton  Centre. 

Newton  Centre. 

Newtonville. 

Newtonville. 

Northampton. 

Pawtucket,  R.  I. 

Peabody. 
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Lucy  Curtis, 

Sara  Nason  Baker, 

Margaret  S.  Gere, 

Nellie  Packard  Draper, 

Mary  Louise  Sanders, 

Mary  C.  Merrill, 

Anna  C.  Christie, 

Mary  Packard  Cass, 

Wheatie  McDonald  Farley, 

Anna  Lovering  Barrett, 

Emma  Howard  Hartford, 

Lizzie  McKeown  Porter, 

Lotta  J.  Proctor, 

Myra  L.  Davis, 

Emma  L.  White, 

Mary  K.  Wales, 

Flora  E.  D.  Clark, 

Alice  Johnson  Chamherlin, 

Harriett  G.  Scott, 

Ada  Marsh, 

Fanny  Gray  Merrick, 

Mary  P.  Jones, 

Martha  E.  Stone, 

Charlotte  A.  K.  Bancroft, 

Flora  Drew  Sampson, 

Abbie  Hills  Holbrook, 

Isabel  Jennings  Parker, 

Adelaide  Sears  Gilman, 

Susan  Hall  Blount, 

Martha  B.  Lucas, 

Alice  Packer  McKinstry, 

Sarah  F.  Boynton, 

Fanny  Barker  Coffin, 

Emma  Barker, 

Ellen  U.  Clark, 

Emma  George  Newhall, 

Ella  Richardson  Gushing. 

Annie  Shillaber  Fuller, 

Mary  Billings  Jackson, 

Amie  Kelly  Adams, 

Anita  Henry  Mirick, 

Nelly  Ferguson  Conant, 

Susan  B.  Hayward, 

Alice  W.  Clarke, 

Nellie  Converse  Rockwood, 

Sarah  Buck  Proctor, 

Louise  W.  Richards, 

Grace  L.  Allen, 

Lizzie  Whipple  Pierce, 

Nettie  F.  Woodbury, 

Ethel  Loud, 

Sallie  Head, 

Mabel  Sawyer  Rogers, 

Josephine  A.  Adams, 

Bessie  T.  Roper, 

Jessie  Benton  Hyde, 

Sibyl  H.  Spaulding, 

Bertha  W.  Russell, 

Nellie  Ailing  Thayer, 

Florence  E.  Tower, 

Harriette  Batchelder  Spooner, 

Inez  M.  Hill, 

Cora  M.  Watson, 


Rockland. 

Rockland. 

Sioux  City,  la. 

South  Boston. 

Southbridge. 

South  Framingham. 

Auburndale. 

Tilton,  N.  H. 

Waltham. 

Washington,  D.  C. 

Watertown. 

Watertown. 

Waterville,  Me. 

Weston. 

Wethersfield,  Conn. 

Winthrop  Centre. 

Worcester. 

Worcester. 

Wyoming,  111. 

Lansingburgh,  N.  Y. 

Walpole. 

Newton. 

Newton  Centre. 

Wellesley  Hills. 

Newton. 

Newton. 

Auburndale. 

Newton. 

Wellesley. 

Boston. 

Worcester. 

Allston. 

Newton. 

Newton. 

Cambridge. 

North  Andover. 

Boston. 

Brighton. 

Boston. 

Haverhill. 

Worcester. 

Pawtucket,  R.  I. 

Uxbridge. 

Uxbridge. 

Belmont. 

Millbury. 

Weymouth. 

Omaha,  Neb. 

Cambridge. 

Beverly  Cove. 

Everett. 

Hooksett,  N.  H. 

Wellesley  Hills. 

Somerville. 

Hopedale. 

Waterford,  Conn. 

Auburndale. 

Belmont. 

Newton  Centre, 

Auburndale. 

Auburndale. 

Saco,  Maine. 

Spencer. 


Edith  T.  Kimball 

Auburndale. 

Annie  R.  Stuart, 

Newark,  N.  Y. 

Emma  C.  Grant, 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Mary  B.  White, 

Milroy,  Pa. 

Josephine  B.  Chandler, 

Maiden. 

Martha  E.  Avery, 

Plymouth. 

Mary  E.  Walker, 

Taunton. 

Gertrude  Sherman, 

Wollaston  Heights 

FORMER  TEACHERS. 

Miss  C.  J.  Chamberlayne, 

Boston. 

Mrs.  L.  P.  Morrill, 

Boston. 

Dr.  M.  G.  Champlin, 

Brookline. 

Miss  Isabel  Webster, 

Boston. 

Miss  Anna  Barrows, 

Boston. 

Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln, 

Wollaston. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McMartin 

,         Boston. 

Every 

Girl  Read  ! 

See  here,  girls,  if  you  don't  keep  me 
better  posted  as  to  your  addresses,  I  shall 
get  discouraged  in  trying  to  call  on  you. 
I  went  to  Seattle  mostly  to  see  two  Lasell 
girls,  but  could  not  find  them  because  of 
defective  addresses.  I  knew  I  ran  a  risk, 
but  I  hoped  as  usual  I  could  get  at  them 
somehow.  But  here  I  was  fairly  stalled 
and  had  to  come  away  without  seeing  them. 
One  in  Portland,  Oregon,  I  could  not  find, 
and  one  cost  me  much  time  and  a  long 
walk  on  a  hot  day.  They  hadn't  taken 
the  trouble  to  drop  a  postal  with  change 
of  address,  as  I  beg  all  Lasell  girls  to  do. 
And  I  can't  go  to  Seattle  and  Portland, 
Oregon,  every  year  !  But  I  did  find  Josie 
and  Carrie  Steel  in  the  exact  spot  named, 
and  had  a  royal  visit,  taking  all  of  a  Satur- 
day evening,  while  Carrie's  affianced  sat 
gloomily  wondering  if  I'd  ever  go !  and 
another  evening  at  Josie's  delicious  little 
home.  And  I  found  Nellie  Brooks  Bradley 
in  her  cosy  home,  looking  out  at  Mount 
Hood's  snowy  front,  and  I  saw  her  two 
fine  children  and  renewed  old  times.  Nellie 
is  more  matronly  in  form,  which  is  not  at 
all  unbecoming,  and  she  is  a  careful  mother. 

The  "badlands"  are  beautiful— the  only 
beauty  on  the  Northern  Pacific  route,  unless 
we  passed  it  in  the  nights.  They  are  the 
garden  of  the  Gods  multiplied  by  one 
thousand !  rich  in  color  and  form,  and  fas- 
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cinating  beyond  telling.  Minneapolis  gave 
us  a  glimpse  of  Elizabeth  Hance,  now  a 
prosperous  school-ma'am,  and  Ella  AVas- 
seiner  Martiudale  and  Bertha  Lilliebridge 
and  Edith  Kuight's  mother  and  Alma  Wid- 
strand's  mother.  More  I  would  have 
gladly  found  (tried  several  but  "  out ")  but 
time  failed.  C.  C.  B. 


— Ruth  Sankey  Ripley  writes  from  Seattle 
regretting  the  not  meeting  Mr.  B.  on  his 
recent  visit  and  search  for  her.  Her  hus- 
band is  a  prominent  citizen  (but  there  are 
several  Ripleys  in  the  directory,  and  as  I 
did  not  have  his  initials  and  no  time  to  find 
each  and  say  "  are  you  Ruth  Sankey's 
husband  ?  "  I  had  to  give  it  up  after  a  half 
day's  search)  and  it  does  seem  queer  I  could 
not  have  guessed  which  Ripley  was  her's ! 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  move  the  last  of  June  into 
their  new  home  (street  and  No.  and  ini- 
tials are  still  not  given,  so  how  may  I  find 
you  next  time,  Ruth?)  where  she  will  wel- 
come any  Laseli  friends.  She  saw  Carrie 
Gilman  on  her  wedding  trip  in  Chicago, 
she  says. 

— Elizabeth  Robertson'3  most  brotherly 
brother  John  gave  his  sister  a  welcome, 
June  16th,  in  the  shape  of  an  "  at  home," 
to  which  distance  bade  us  send  regretful 
regrets,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robertson  do 
the  same  for  Nellie  on  the  21st. 

— Isabel  Bronson  sends  her  congratula- 
tions to  Miss  Carpenter  and  Miss  Blais- 
dell  upon  their  "  twenty-fifth,"  and  regrets 
her  inability  to  give  them  personally  at 
Commencement    time.         Her     father    and 


mother  were  in  California  last  winter,  but 
missed  seeing  Mr.  Bragdon  by  reason  of 
Mrs.  Bronsou's  illness.  At  the  time  of 
her  letter  they  were  again  at  home,  her 
mother  recovered,  and  her  father  much 
better  than  usual.  Annie  Richards  visited 
Isabel  in  March,  and  the  two  had  a  very 
pleasant  time  together.  The  family  are  to 
be  again  at  Kennebunkport  this  summer. 
Did  you  know  that  Isabel  is  becoming  a 
famous    housekeeper  ?       They  do  say  so. 

— Mrs.  Livermore  writes,  "  I  enjoyed  the 
day  very  much  indeed.  There  is  an  im- 
mense amount  of  heartiness  and  good-will 
among  the  students  and  friends  of  Laseli 
Seminary,  and  I  always  find  it  contagious. 
Among  your  graduates  I  discovered  the 
daughter  of  one  of  my  Sunday  School  girls, 
when  we  lived  in  Quincy,  111.,  forty-two 
years  ago.  Her  sister  had  graduated  two 
years  ago.  Their  home  is  Omaha,  Neb., 
I  believe,  now."  (The  pupil  referred  to  is 
Elizabeth  Allen ;  the  sister  who  graduated 
two  years  ago,  Grace  Allen.  The  ends  of 
the  earth  meet ! ) 

— Our  album  is  the  richer  this  month  by 
the  addition  of  several  new  photographs. 
Anna  Whitman  With  am  sends  a  picture  of 
her  little  daughter — five  months  old — bear- 
ing her  mother's  name;  Nan  Hogg  Wynne, 
one  of  her  five  year  old  boy,  Richard 
Moore,  and  another  of  her  chubby  little  girl 
of  two  and  a  half,  Laura  Pauline, — all  win- 
some and  intelligent  looking  little  folk, 
whom  we  are  glad  to  give  a  place  in  the 
album.  Professor  H.  L.  Rich  also  has  fav- 
ored us  with  his  counterfeit  presentment  to 
add  to  our  collection  of  the  pictures  of 
Laseli  teachers,  of  whom  he  is  one  of  the 
best. 

— From  Mildred  Warren,  Principal  of 
the  New  Boston  High  School,  New 
Boston,  N.  H.,  and  iu  high  favor  with  her 
townspeople  both  for  her  ability  as  a 
teacher  and  her  charming  womanly  qual- 
ities,   we    have   received   a  program  of  her 
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commencement  exercises  for  this  year,  and 
clippings  descriptive  of  these  from  the  news- 
papers. The  people  of  the  town  are  to  be 
congratulated  upon  having  secured  so  ener- 
getic and  progressive  a  principal  for  their 
school. 

— Frances  Casebolt  and  Annie  Gwinnell 
were  among  those  who  Avere  with  us  at 
commencement.  Frances  looks  well  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  she  does  not  con- 
sider herself  really  strong.  She  had  a  fine 
California  trip  in  '97,  but  missed  seeing  Mr. 
Bragdon,  because  she  did  not  know  until 
too  late  that  he  was  there  also. 

— Nellie  Wilson  writes  of  another  attempt 
with  Jennie  Arnold  to  get  out  to  Auburn- 
dale  to  see  us,  and  of  the  failure  of  the  plan 
because  of  rain.  Evidently  the  clerk  of  the 
weather  does  not  favor  the  project,  since  he 
interferes  every  time  they  attempt  it. 

— Bess  Bailey  visited  in  Indianapolis  re- 
cently. She  saw  the  Taggarts,  Flora 
Ketcham,  and  had  "  a  lovely  time"  with  her 
and  Gertrude  and  Lillian.  The  girls  look 
just  the  same,  she  says. 

— Mrs.  L.  P.  Morrill,  whom  her  old  pupils 
remember  with  such  kindly  feelings,  courte- 
ously 3ent  us  invitations  to  a  vocal  recital  at 
Pierce  Hall,  Copeley  Square,  Thursday  eve- 
ning, June  6th,  when  some  good  music  was 
heard.  She  was  with  us  at  commencement, 
and,  on  the  occasion  of  the  celebration  of  the 
twenty-five  years  of  Miss  Carpenter's  and 
Miss  Blaisdell's  service  as  teachers  here, 
favored  us  with  two  fine  solos.  Her  voice 
has  lost  none  of  its  old  power  and  charm. 

—Miss  Kendiick  and  Miss  Witherbee  went 
at  Lida  Peck's  invitation  to  see  the  "flag 
raising"  at  Hull  Street  college  settlement, 
Monday,  May  23d,  and  were  shown  about 
the  interesting  place  where  this  settlement 
is  located.  Lida  looks  just  as  she  did  in 
'89,  not  a  day  older,  and  was  as  cordial  and 
as  pleasant  as  always.  She  has  been  at  the 
settlement  for  some  months  now,  and  seems 


greatly  to  enjoy  this  noble,  yet  arduous 
work.  Her  talk  here  so  interested  the  mis- 
sionary girls  that  they  gave  to  the  settle- 
ment a  part  of  the  funds  remaining  in  the 
treasury  of  the  society. 

— Susanne  Baker  writes  of  a  pleasant  and 
prosperous  school  year  at  Washington  col- 
lege, Tennessee,  of  which  she  sends  catalogue. 
She  has  introduced  class  day  exercises  as  a 
feature  of  commencement  week,  has  secured 
the  adoption  of  purple  and  gold  as  the  col- 
lege colors,  and  persuaded  the  students  to 
have  a  college  pin,  thinking  thus  among 
other  ways,  to  encourage  school  feeling  and 
spirit  among  them.  She  expects  to  be  at 
the  college  most  of  the  summer,  and  pledges 
hearty  support  to  the  plan  for  erecting  Car- 
penter Hall. 

— Gertrude  Early  Potts  writes  from  De- 
troit about  her  art  pursuits,  and  successes. 
Mr.  John  Ward  Dunsmore,  director  of  the 
Detroit  School  of  Arts,  gives  her  hearty 
recommendation  as  teacher  of  drawing  and 
painting,  so  that  she  has  very  evidently 
done  thoroughly  good  work  with  him.  She 
speaks  appreciatively  of  her  happy  years  at 
Lasell,  and  regrets  her  inability  to  be  with 
us  at  commencement. 

— Mrs.  Knight,  Edith's  mother,  is  much 
interested  in  the  Asbury  Methodist  Hospital 
and  Rebecca  Deaconess'  Home,  Minne- 
apolis, Minn.,  a  statement  (in  pamphlet 
form)  of  the  affairs  of  which  institution  was 
recently  sent  us.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
official  board  and  one  of  the  executive  com- 
mittee, and  is  very  generous,  both  in  labor 
and  money,  to  the  Hospital  and  Home,  to 
which,  we  understand,  she  has  lately  given  a 
new  building. 

— Zella  Robinson  sends  invitations  to  the 
commencement  exercises  of  the  Ohio  State 
University,  from  which  she  was  this  year 
graduated.  The  enclosed  program  of  exer- 
cises is  an  interesting  one,  and  much  like 
our  own  in  character.     Thanks. 
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— Katie  Hamilton  Corbin  and  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  William  Corbiu,  met  with  an  ac- 
cident some  time  ago,  which  came  perilously 
near  being  fatal, — the  folding-bed  in  which 
they  were  sleeping  closed  upon  them,  and 
had  it  not  been  for  the  timely  succor  given 
by  other  inmates  of  the  house,  they  would 
undoubtedly  have  perished;  as  it  was  un- 
attended, however,  by  any  evil  results,  the 
incident  assumed  merely  a  laughable  aspect, 
and  became  a  source  of  waggish  joking.      / 

— Mrs.  Mary  Towle  Davis,  mother  of  our 
Lizzie,  here  only  a  short  time  ago,  is  the 
author  of  a  very  entertaining  little  story  of 
Italian  experiences,  published  in  the  March 
number  of  Garter  s  Monthly,find  entitled  "The 
Land  of  Song."  Besides  being  thus  able  to 
write  charmingly  for  the  press,  Mrs.  Davis 
is  an  unusually  gifted  vocalist,  whose  fine 
powers  as  a  singer  have  received  hearty  rec- 
ognition both  in  America  and  abroad. 
Mrs.  Davis  has  spent  a  number  of  years 
abroad,  chiefly  in  Italy,  and  has  thus  had 
excellent  opportunity  for  the  development 
of  her  fine  natural  abilities. 

— Grace  Ackerly  Kerr  and  her  husband 
are  to  be  congratulated  upon  the  birth  of  a 
baby  daughter,  May  22nd. 

— We  are  indebted  to  Fraulein  Both  for 
the  following  interesting  items  about  old 
friends : — 

Harriet  Scott  enjoyed  her  trip  to  the 
Yosemite,  had  perfect  weather,  found  snow 
in  some  places.  Liked  Del  Monte,  and  the 
trip  to  Mt.  Hamilton  was  delightful.  Her 
sister  in  Boston  has  a  sweet  little  baby, 

Florence  Hunsberger  is  not  at  the 
Osborne  in  New  York  City,  does  any  one 
know  her  address  ? 

Nellie  Taft  Olmstead  is  very  happy,  ex- 
pects to  go  back  to  her  island  in  Maine  this 
summer. 

Virginia  Wyckoff  has  spent  the  winter 
quietly  at  home.  Is  trying  to  keep  up  her 
German. 

Grace  Seiberling  Chase  is  at  Ann  Arbor 
where  Mr.  Chase  is  studying  medicine, 
which  he  has  long  wished  to  do.     She  and  a 


Fort  Wayne  friend  speak  very  warmly  of 
Jennie  Ninde's  beautiful  soul  and  mourn 
for  her,  as  if  she  had  gone  but  yesterday. 
Grace  is  the  same  dear  sweet  girl. 

Jo  Wallace  Sweet  takes  good  care  of  her 
three  children,  and  bears  her  household 
cares  with  the  same  perfect  equanimity  that 
she  did  her  "trials"  at  school. 

Mabel  Falley  makes  an  excellent  teacher 
at  the  high  school  at  Evauston. 

Flora  Clark  went  to  Europe  in  July  of 
'96  remaining  nearly  two  years.  She  en- 
joyed Germany,  especially  Berlin,  very 
much.  Says  she  never  spent  such  delight- 
ful years  in  all  her  life,  and  returned  home 
with  deep  regret.  Went  to  all  the  operas 
and  concerts  she  could,  found  the  German 
she  had  learned  at  Lasell  very  useful,  and 
could  speak  it  rapidly  before  she  left  Berlin. 
Found  Miss  Shepherd  and  the  Misses  Saw- 
yer in  Berlin,  Clara  Souther  in  Leipsic,  and 
Miss  Houghton  in  Dresden. 

Mabel  Morse  was  married  last  Decem- 
ber, and  Margaret  is  to  be  married  in  the 
early  fall. 

Laura  Hutton  Watt  has  the  dearest  babv 
boy  ;  she  has  not  changed  at  all.  It  is  hard 
to  tell  of  whom  she  is  fonder,  of  the  big  boy 
or  the  little  one,  who  is  three  months  old, 
and  named  William  Norval.  She  moved 
into  a  new  home  last  month,  and  "  is  as 
happy  as  the  day  is  long"  She  thinks 
with  pleasure  of  her  school  days  at  Lasell. 

— Jennie  Williams  Brainard  regrets  being 
prevented  by  home  duties  from  joining 
with  us  in  Commencement  festivities  and 
in  the  "  twenty-fifth "  celebration  of  Miss 
Carpenter's  and  Miss  Blaisdell's  connection 
with  Lasell.  Mary,  she  writes,  is  at  home 
this  year  ;  Nena  and  her  husband,  whose 
home  is  now  in  Buffalo,  are  abroad  for  the 
summer,  and  Jennie  herself  and  her  family 
are  again  living  in  their  old  Des  Moines 
home.  Laura  Conger's  father  has  been 
transferred  from  Brazil  to  China,  and  the 
family  are  now  on  the  ocean,  voyaging  to 
the  land  of  the  Celestials.  Laura,  when 
Jennie  last  saw  her,  was  in  excellent  health 
and  spirits.  Perhaps  some  one  would  like 
to  know  Jennie's  address  :  1618  Arlington 
Avenue,  Des  Moines,  la. 


196 


Lasell  Leaves 


— Ida  Sibley  Webber  sends  word  of  the 
birth  of  a  little  daughter,  Harriet  Easton 
Webber,  June  8.     Congratulations. 

— About  Easter  time  Bess  Shepherd  was 
called  to  a  position  in  Mount  Hermon 
school  for  boys,  which  is  not  far  from  the 
girl's  school  at  Northfield,  Mass.,  both  un- 
der Mr.  Moody's  leading.  She  teaches 
French  and  German,  enjoys  her  work  very 
much,  and  is  enthusiastic  over  the  fine 
scenery  about  there ;  but  the  Commence- 
ment is  a  week  later  than  at  Lasell,  so  she 
cannot  meet  the  old  girls  this  year.  She 
sends  cordial  greetings  to  Miss  Carpenter 
and  Miss  Blaisdell  on  this  anniversary  oc- 
casion. 


SENIOR  CLASS    MEMBERS— 25. 


Average. 

Age    . 
Weight      . 
Height 

Lung  capacity 
Strengtli  of  Back 
Strength  of  Chest    . 
,,    of  R.  Forearm 
„    of  L.  Forearm 


Average  Gain. 
20  years. 

123.3!)  lbs.  7.99  lbs. 

163.36  centimetersl.32  centimeters 
166  cu.  inches.       18  cu.  inches. 


123.4  kilos. 
32.28  kilos. 
25.84  kilos 
21.48  kilos. 


43.4  kilos. 
7.08  kilos. 
3.2  kilos. 
2.52  kilos. 


MARRIED. 

Lucile  Mae  Parish  to  Clifford  Cummings  Chickering, 
on  Wednesday,  Junel,  at  Chicago.  They  will  live  at 
2956  Groveland  Avenue,  Chicago. 

Caroline  Ladd  Steel  to  James  Falconer  Ewing,  on 
Wednesday,  June  1.  at  Portland,  Oregon. 

Jessie  Frances  Vilas  to  Drew  Abram  Miller,  on  Thurs- 
day, Juue  2,  at  Oak  Park,  Illinois.  They  will  live  at  415 
Forest  Avenue,  Oak  Park,  111. 

Julia  Taylor  Wolfe  to  George  Harkness,  on  Thursday, 
June  2,  at  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Emily  Corwin  Warner  to  Jonathan  Palmer,  Jr.,  on 
Tuesday  evening,  June  14,  at  Detroit,  Mich. 

Marguerite  McChesney  of  Chicago  to  Martin  Kent 
Northam,  June  8th.  Their  home  will  be  after  October 
12th,  5210  Jefferson  Avenue. 


ADDRESSES. 

Esther  Bridgman  Lane,  Roslindale,  Mass. 
Ruth  Sankey  Ripley,  2313  Fifth  Street,  Seattle,  Wash. 
Anna  Crocker  Brigham,   7  Dorchester   Avenue,    Cleve- 
land, Ohio. 
Edith  Starkey  Wheeler,  333  State  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 


A  MODERN  VERSION. 

Willie  Van  Cortland 

Called  on  a  girl, 
Pulled  out  his  penknife 

And  cut  off  a  curl. 

Now  all  the  king's  horses, 

And  all  the  king's  men 
Couldn't  get  Willie 

To  do  it  again. 

— Brunonian. 


Women  editors  by  scores 
Do  now  our  country  bless ; 

But  every  man  knew  long  ago 
That  women  loved  the  press.  —  Ex. 

"  Who  is  the  belle  to-night  ?  "  asks  she, 
As  they  stood  on  the  ball-room  floor ; 

He  looked  around  the  room  to  see, 
And  she  speaks  to  him  no  more.    — Ex. 


— When   a  small  boy  starts  early  for  the  pan- 
try it  isn't  to  avoid  the  jam. — Ex. 


— School-teacher:  "Now,  Bobby,  spell  'needle." 
Bobby  :     "  N-e  i-d-l-e,  needle." 
"Wrong :    there's  no  "  i  "  in  the  needle." 
"  Well,"  'taint  a  good  needle,  then." — Ex. 

— Character  is  always  writing  its  name  on  the 
face  with  indelible  ink. — Ram's  Horn. 

— Tutor  (dictating  Greek  prose  composition)  — 
Tell  me,  slave,  where  is  thy  horse  ? 

Startled  Sophmore — It's  under  my  chair,  sir. 
I  wasn't  using  it. — The  Oracle. 

— "  0  my  friends !  there  are  some  spectacles 
that  one  never  forgets,"  said  a  lecturer,  after  giv- 
ing a  graphic  description  of  a  terrible  accident  he 
had  witnessed.  "I'd  like  to  know  where  they 
sells  'em,"  remarked  an  old  lady  in  the  audience, 
who  is  always  mislaying  her  glasses. —  Tit-Bits. 

— "  Have  you  felt  slippers  1  "  inquired  an  old 
lady  in  a  shoe  store.  The  clerk,  who  was  new  at 
the  business,  and  young,  answered,  "  Yes,  ma'am, 
many  a  time." — Ex. 
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SHIRT 
CUfllSTS 


Fisk,  Clark  &  Flagg,  Makers. 

New  shape.      One  hundred 
styles  in  Wash  Effects. 

5ILK  and  FLANNEL. 

Ladies'  Ascot  Scarfs  and  Ties, Collars  and  Cuffs, 


DaintyDesigns 

For   Graduation. 


Also 


HRY 


Outfitter,  509    Washington 
*         St.,  cor.  West,  Boston. 


fill  kind?  of  Shoes  for  all 

^ipds  of  l/aeatioi)  Wear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins, 


47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON. 


ESTABLISHED    1817. 


John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 


j^istjd 


WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 


646  to  658  Washington  St.,   Boston, 
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SPRING     OPENING     1898. 

♦  ♦ 

Tailor-Made     Suits,     Bicycle     Suits,    Skirts,    Coats, 
Capes,  Etc.     Discount   to   Students. 


Sprier  Brother?,  500  Wa^toD  St.,  Botfop. 


— Jones. — My  doctor  advises  me  to  ride  a  wheel 
an  hour  a  day. 

Wheelman  (contemptuously)  .  Only  an  hour  a 
day  ?     He  must  be  a  homoeopath. — Puck. 

— Freshman — I  wonder  if  the  Professor  meant 
anything  by  giving  me  a  ticket  to  his  lecture  on 
"Fools?"   ' 

Senior — Why  ? 

Freshman — It  reads  on  the  ticket  '  Admit  One.' 

— Central  Luminary. 


STACY  HALL.  H.  G.  COLE 

Commission   Merchants  and   Wholesale    Dealers   in 
Cranberries,  Fruit  and  Vegetables.     Produce 
of  all   Kinds. 


100  and  102  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 

Boston. 


PHOTOCRHPHERS  FOR  CLHSS  OF  '9S. 

¥  I<k$ell  $eir\iqkicy-  ¥ 


Micrty  other  nearby  colleges  and  schools  have  our  contracts  for  class 
work,  because  in  the  past  we  have  demonstrated  both  our  ability  and  inclination 
to  please   the  most   fastidious    of  our  patrons.        Entire  satisfaction   awaits  alt. 


146   TREMONT  STREET,   BOSTON 


Las  ell  Leaves. 


199 


5tfHE  WWS&  PWTODGE  C6., 

53  and  57  Hanover  St.,   Boston. 

Athletic    Goods    and    Games,    Sweaters,    Jerseys,    Tennis 

Goods.  Golf,    Gymnasium   Goods,  Etc.      Everything 

for  health  and  sport. 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT    TO   LASELL    STUDENTS. 
PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

Auburn<la.le  *n<l   Boston   Express. 


Offices,  34  Court  Sq.f  77  Kingston,  105  Arch  Streets. 
BOSTON. 

Dry    <^oods    apd    S(T\all    U7ares. 

(S  F.    D.    TARLTON,       j£\ 

\A      997    and   999  Water-      L/ 
(£\    town     Street,      West     ^\ 
Newton,  Mass.    ■•     "  / 

CHOICE  GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS. 


SPECIALTIES. 

Fine  Teas,  Coffees,  Canned.  Goods 
and  Vermont  Creamery  Butter 
in  Boxes  and  tubs  of  all  sizes. 


W.       T.       FURBUSH,       Chestnut  St.,  near  Depot 

ALBERT    F.    WRIGHT, 
REGISTERED     (By  Examination)     PHARMACIST, 

Dispenser  to  Lasell  Seminary. 

Nickerson's  Block,  Next  door  to  P.  0.,  W.  Newton. 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK, 

Of  West  Newton,  Mass.  Capital  $100,000.  General  bank- 
ing, Collection  and  Exchange.  James  H.  Nickerson. 
President;  Edward  P.  Hatch,  Cashier;  A.  R.Mitchell, 
Vice-President.  Business  hours  daily,  8.30  to  11  A.  M., 
and  1.30  to  4  P.  M  .  Saturdays,  8,30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  Safe 
deposit  boxes  to  rent  in  new  fire  and  burglar  proof  vault. 


Let  Us   Help 

You  cut  down   your  school  expenses.        Look!!! 

Students   Paper,  25  cts.  per  lb- 
Students'  Covers,  20  and  25  cts.  each. 
Students'  (  "T.  &  M.  Co.")  Pencils,  35  cts   doz. 
Students'  "Sterling"  Steel  Pens,  60  cts.  gro. 
Engraved  Plate  and  100  Calling  Cards,  $1.50. 

Engraved  Die,  100  Sheets  Paper  and  100  i 

*  Envelopes,  finest  quality.     .     .     . 

All  Students  Supplies  equally  low. 
Always    use  our  A-A    Waterman's   "Standard' 
Fountain  Pen. 


')  $4.17 


Thorp  &  Martin  Co.,  **  *??£&„. 

STATIONERS  +  ENGRAVERS  +  PRINTERS. 


TKe     y    oss  Tphoto-^Lnoraving  (Lo., 
J'  V^ 


DESIGNERS,   ENGRAVERS, 
ELECTROTYPERS,    PRINTERS. 


PUCK  BUILDING, 

Houston  and  Mulberry  Streets. 


NEW    YORK. 


I.     E.    NOYES, 

Dealer     in       MUTTON,    LAMB,    and    VEAL,       LAMBS' 
TONGUES,  &c.    Telephone  896  Haymarket. 


Stall,  21  and  23  New   Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

CHAS.    A.    WILCOX   «&    CO., 

Dealers  in  POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME,  Smoked  Tongues, 
etc.     Telephone  connection. 


Stall  No.  4  &  Basement  No.  11,  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 


C.   R.   CORWIN  &  CO., 

Commission  Merchants.    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Butter,  Eggs,  Poultry  and  Game.    Telephone  connection. 


Basement,  2  Quincy  Market,  South  Side, 
Boston,   IVJa-ss. 


SANDS,   FURBEU  &  CO., 

Commission  Merchants   and  Dealers    in  Foreigu  and  Do- 
mestic Fruits  and  Produce. 


Nos.  88,  90,  &  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market, 
Boston. 

JACOB   FOTTIER,  JONATHAN  U.   DEXTER.  ARTHUR  H.  WILKINS. 
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Windsor 
Ready 
Mixed 
Paints. 


Devoe's 

Enamel 

Paints. 

a .  »• 


\^< 


AND  CHJNE5E 
GREED  5TAIW5- 


>V7 


w^ 


Chas.Richardson  &  Co 

85  and  89  Oliver  St.,  *yn\ 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


K7m7m 


S>--71\\ 


GEO.  E.  RICHARDSON  &c  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits,  Produce,   Nuts, 
Cigars,  &c.    Telephone  No.  170.      P.  O.  Box  2877. 


No.  1  Faneuil  Hall  Sq.,  opp.  So.  Side  Faneuil  Hall, 
Boston. 

GEO.   E.   RICHARDSON.  GEO.  H.  LA  COSTE.  LEONARD  C.    NICKERSON 


Dr.    George    A.    Bates, 

DENTIST. 

214  BOYLSTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


81  CENTRAL  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


OFFICE  HOURS— Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Satur- 
days A.  M.,  at  Auburndale.  Mondays,  Wednesdays, 
A.  M.,  and  Saturday,  P.  M.,  at  Boston. 


CHARLES   P.   HATHAWAY, 

Successor  to  A.  Muuster,  MANUFACTURING  BAKER. 
Crackers,  Biscuit,  Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry.  Wholesale 
jobber  of  Kennedy's  Celebrated  Crackers.  Hathaway's 
Home  Made  Cream  Bread,  best  in  the  world,  kept  by  all 
leading  grocers. 

FACTORIES,  1906  A\&5S-  Av«.,  Csvnjbritlg*?. 
769  t\*\x>  5t.,  WMtban). 


A.  F.  FISKE  &  GO. 


Hot  Water  Heating  Apparatus,  Furnaces,  Ranges, 
and  Stoves,  Kitchen  Furnishing  Goods,  etc. 

987  WATERTOWN  ST.,     -  WEST  NEWTON,  MASS 


Finest  Road-bed  on  the  Continent. 


Boston  &    Albany    Railroad. 

Through  Car  Service  in  Effect  Sept.  21, 1897. 

m       ■» 

No.  7— Leaves  Boston  at  8.30  A.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  drawing-room  car,  Boston  to  Albany;  sleeping 
car  Boston  to  Cincinnati,  connecting  there  with  through  sleeping  cars  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago,  via  L.  S. 
and  M.  S.  R.  R.  . 

No.  15 — Leaves  Boston  at  10.30  A.M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  buffet  library  smoking  car  and  vestibuled  sleeping  cars. 
Boston  to  Chicago,  via  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R.,  and  also  via  M.  C.  R.  R. ;  dining  car  service. 

No.  19— Leaves  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M.  daily.    Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago 

No.  23— Leaves  Boston  at  3.00  P.  M.,  except  Sunday.  Wagner  buffet  vestibuled  sleeping  cars,  Boston  to  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis.     On  Sunday  the  sleeping  cars  will  leave  Boston  at  2.00  P.  M. 

No.  37— Leaves  Boston  at  7.15  P.  M.  daily.  Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Cleveland  and  Chicago  via 
L.  S.  &  M.  S.  R.  R. ;   also    Wagner  vestibuled  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Detroit  and  Chicago  via  M.  C.  R.  R. 

No.  63 — Leaves  Boston  at  11.00  P.  M.,  except  Satm-day.    Wagner  sleeping  car,  Boston  to  Albany,  arriving  at  8.05  A.M. 


For  information,  maps  time-tables,  tickets,   and   accommodations  in  drawing-room  and  sleeping  cars,  apply  to 
agents  of  Boston  &  Albany  Railroad  at  its  several  stations. 

The  only  first-class  through  line  from  New  England   to    the  West. 


City  Ticket  Office  366  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

J.  L.  WHITE,  City  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,  or  to  A.  S.  HANSON,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and  careful  attention, 

1-4,6    TREMONT   ST.,        -         -         BOSTON. 


Cotrell  6*  L^orj&rd, 

/Vlb&oy,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps, Gowns,  and  Hoods  to 

Sjx?     the  American  Universities 

and    to    Lasell    Seminary. 

Illustrated  Manual  Samples,  Etc.,  upon  Application, 


1 
Jl 


D 


L 


S.  B.  Newton. 


C.  F.  Kidder. 


J.  H.  Richardson. 


SWAN,  NEWTON*?  CO., 


DEALERS     IN 


fOUlTftY^WIU)  GAME 

Live  Pigeons,  Smoked  Tongues,  Etc., 
18    and    20    Paneuil    Hall    Market,    Boston. 

Telephone  928  Haymarket. 

WAUW1NET   FARM, 

Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Valentine  Sts.,  W.  Newton,  Mass. 

All  interested  in  a    Modern  Dairy  are 
invited  to  visit  the  Farm. 

NEWTON  ICE  CO., 

ICE  sold  by  us  is  cut  from  Longfellow's  Pond,  Wellesley  Hills. 
Water  from  pond  is  used  in  Wellesley  public  s.  rvice.  '1  he 
Newton  Ice  Co.  is  prepared  to  furnish  a  first  class  quality  ol  Pond 
Ice  in  West  Newton,  Newtonville,  Auburndale,  Newton  Lower 
Falls  and  Wellesley  Hills. 


COMPANY, 

Gor.  West  and  Tremont  Sts, 

BOSTON. 

Watches,  Diamonds, 


ANTIQUE  *  DEPARTMENT 


THIRD    FLOOR. 


Mr^CHOICEST    ASSORTMENT    OF^^-J 


ElOcVlPtaC, 


3Em  far  ££lh*£t 

|3  a  carols;. 


P.  0.  Address  Newton  Lower  Falls.    MILLER  &  HATCH,  Props. 


Howard  H.  Smith. 


Albert  P.  Smith. 


SMITH    BROTHERS, 

(  Successors  to  Geo.  H  PhilbrooK  &  Co.) 

BUTTER,   GUISE  AND  IMS, 

Stall  No  2,  New   Faneuil   Hall   Market, 

Telephone  Haymarket  884.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

ADAMS   &   GILBERT, 
5 ^»-.^.»».» ® 


%■ 


...  OPTICIANS 


-$ 


165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 
Manufacturers  of   Spectacles  and  Fye  Glasses,  and  Importers  of 
Opera,  Field  and  Marine  Glasses  and  Op'ical  Goods  of  pv,  ry 
description.     Oculists' prescription  work  a  specially. 


ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  FINISHING  DESIGNS 
FOR  CLASS  PINS  AND  PRIZES. 


Our  Stationery  Department  contains  all  the  Foreign  and 
Domestic  Novelties  in  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  Monograms,  Book  Plates  or  Crests, 
engraved,  stamped  and  illuminated. 


Programs,  Invitations,  Menu  and  Lunch  Cards  ex- 
ecnted  quickly  and  in  good  form. 
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Lasell  Leaves. 


W  oodland  Park   Hotel 

AUBURNDALE.     MASS. 
OPEN    ALL    THE    YBAB. 


<%- 


CHAS.    O.    BUTLER 


Wm.  O.  Hunt,  M.  D., 

NEWTONVILLE. 


Office  hours:  12-2  and  5-7  P.  M. 


A.  J.  ADAMS. 


FRED  P.   VIRGIN. 


CHAS.  G.  BURGESS. 


MARTIN  L.  HALL  I  CO., 
\J9l?oleSGrle  dJpoeepg, 

io,  ii,  12,  13  &  14  So.  Market, 
33>  34>  ^5&  36  Chatham  St's, 

^^"BOSTON 

H.  M.  DARLING  ^  CO., 

632  Washington  St.,        -        Boston,    Muss. 


Scissors,  Shears,  poel^et^iues 


Manicure  Sets,  Skates,  Thermometers. 

ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL 

-^  PRINTERS.^- 

Books,  Pamphlets,    College  and    School 
Souvenirs. 

<tl    ARCH    STREET,     JBOSTOIST. 


Sturtevaot  &  (laleij 
Beef  at)d  SupplLf  Co. 


Beef,  Pork,  Lard,  Hams,  Bacon,  Pig's 

Feet  and  Tripe ;   Tallow,  Stearine, 

Fine  Oleo.  Oil,  Scrap,  Etc. 


imimf  tune* 

Located  in  the  midst  of  the  shopping  district. 

Three    Large    Attractive    Dining    Rooms,     Dainty 
Dishes    and     Nice   Service. 


(Lake,   Bortboas,  Salted  s^lmoads  aad 
"Faacy  IKovelties  at  oar  ceuaters. 

T.  D.  COOK  &  CO.,  Caterer?. 

21-23   sivon    St.,    Boston. 

Kg™  The  Host  Reasonable  First-class  Place  to  Lunch.    Convenient  to  Theatres. _©S 

GEORGE  M.  WETHERN'S~ 

%  m  fine  ♦  siiuiner r.  •  I 

Popular   Prices    Our   Specialty. 

21  ar><l  23  Tertjplc  Place,  Boston. 

V.    A.    PLUTA, 
Dealer  *  in  *  Provisions 

AUBURNDALE,    MASS. 
Cor.  Auburn  &  Lexington  Streets- 

S.    S.  UKOSBY, 


MiMi®aiiJisiij£©i)  mini!! 

-^•REPAIRING     A     SPECIALTY.-^- 


Fine  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  selected  to  order. 
Cameras  and  Supplies;  Photo.  Printing  and  Developing:. 

43   "WEST   ST.,    BOSTON. 

Andrew  J.   Lloyd    &  Co.? 

OPTICIANS. 

Manufacturers  and  Im- 
porters of  Spectacles,  Eye- 
glasses, Lorgnettes  and 
Opera    Glasses 

323  &  325  "WASHINGTON"  ST.,  |    xir.QTr.lM 
Branch,     454  BOTLSTON  ST., !    ±JU»1U1\. 


MIIAS  &  DURING, 

Receivers  and  Dealers  in 

Fine  Grades  of  Butter, 

And  Strictly  Fresh  Eggs. 


W.    H.    PRIOR 


C.    A.    PRIOR 


Prior  Brothers, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  all  Bands  of 

Ocean,  Lake  k  Rivef[  Fish,  Oysters,  to, 

127  #129  FANEUILHALL  MBRKET,  BOSTON. 

Telephone  673  Haymarket. 


